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COMEDIES 


■ARISTOPHANES. 

BY  T.  MITCHELL,  A-  M. 


■fi 


THE  WASPS. 
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* 


To  enact  a  law,  to  plead  a  cause,  to  decide  a  luil, 

ind  to  execute  a  magiitncy,  were  Ibur  things 

ivhich,  as  an  acute  observer  has  remarked,  consti- 

:uted  the  very  initinct  of  in  Atbeninn.     In  oo   hb- 

.ion,  si>ys  the  lame  Uvety   w-riter,  have  there  ever 

iccn  so  many  tribunals,  k>   many  jud^s,  and  bo 

nany  orators :  from  Athens,  as  from  a  lire,  flowed 

dl  the  political  lig^ht  which  illuminated  the  real  of 

he  world;  and  leg;islatorB,   who  wer«   creating  a 

■lute,  went  there  for  lawa,  aa  navigators,  who  are 

'uilding'  a  ihip,  now   gu  to   Bweden   Ibr  wood. 

ITiether  as  eouud   an  artic3e  was  as  likely  to  he 

ven  in  the  one  case  as  in  the  otlier,  the  present 

medy  will  go  far  to  ahow.    The  Wabm  is  not  a 

17  hiatorically  political  like  the  Acharniana  and 

'.  Knights,  nor  penonsl  like  the  Clooda :  it  is  an 

ick,  directed  in  the  Author'a  pecoliar  mamier, 

m  the  jurisprudence  of  Athens,  and  lerelled 

'fly  at  that  nutneroiu  class  of  her  citizens,  who 

ed  n  livelihood  by  executing  the  office  of  di- 

an  office  more  nearly  resembling  our  jury- 

■.han  jiiilge. 

Iliam  Scblcgel  has  pronounced  the  Wasps  to 
;  feeblest  of  all  the  pieces  of  Aristophanes, 
ubject,  he  says,  is  too  limited,  and  the  action 
out  to  loo  great  a  'length.     This  M\ing-cK 
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wunaturkllj  to  be  expected  ti«m  the  fate  wtucti 
htd  attended  the  poet's  production  of  the  prece- 
ding  year.  Had  not  Aristophanf  i  posaessed  ■  con 
aiderable  portifln  of  that  spirit  of  Pantngrucliam, 
which  we  all  know  to  be  "  a  certain  jollity  of  mine 
picUed  in  the  acorn  of  fortune,"  it  is  probable 
tliatthe  CLauj>s  would  have  been  both  the  beat  anc 
the  last  of  the  poet's  performancei. 

The  plot  of  thia  Comedy,  if  ao  reapectable  j 
title  may  be  given  to  a  piece  of  mere  buftbonery 
ia  soon  told.  Vhilocleon  (a  name  signifying  in  tiic 
original  a  partisan  of  Cleon)  is  described  as  ar 
Athenian  citizen  absolutely  phrensled  with  thai 
paiaion  of  wliich  all  his  countrymen  partook — i 
taste  for  litigation  and  frequenting  tile  courts  oi 
law,  where  the  higher  citizens  found  occasiona! 
Bmusement,andthe  lower  amusement,  consequence 
and  profit.  Hia  son  Bdetyclcon  (i.  e.  an  enemy  U 
Cleon)  cndeavoura  to  reclaim  him  to  a  more  gene 
rouB  mode  of  life.  Force,  persuaaiun,  argument 
are  all  tried  in  vain  :  he  contrives  to  elude  tbe  first 
he  turns  a  deaf  ear  to  the  second,  and  he  endea< 
vours  to  reason  down  the  tliird.  It  will  easily  he 
seen,  therefore,  timt  Pbilocleon  ia  the  buffoon  oi 
the  Comedy  -,  and  that  it  is  in  his  evasions,  mistaker 
conceptions,  and  extravagant  pleasantries,  alivayi 
approaching  to  extreme  titrce,  that  tlie  humour  ol 
the  piece  consists.  And  truly,  he  that  can  gt 
through  tliem  all,  in  the  original,  with  muscles  un 
moved,  may  be  very  wise  and  very   nice,  but  hi 
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MbaooQMMill'iidifclii  the  toaibr^  M  whh 

iwm-JHithy'fiiiKii,  and  the  wlrinhig  HiiiMijiiPfc 
viMabbomdlMigliiiilPy  the  action  t]Hitfsmoflt]Nt 
ci£«r  to  tfttn.*'  The  8oii»  neerljr  diirea  to  de*  . 
ipair  bjT  the  vnconqiii^rable  ohtthiacyaiid  jpHjo* 
dices  of  l&B  Jfather»  at  kit  fidla  upona  lolieaMb 
whidi  pfciuaeB  to  miMf  hit  own  wiihea  and  to 
hoiiioar  the  a^hidy  of  hia  aire.  He  piepoaea  to 
concert  hia  honae  iinrto  a  Court  of  Jmtioe— to  aafi- 
plj  it  vith  an  aiutaUe  pomj^  and  droomataBoey  and 
to  nalce  np  to  Philooleon  by  proper  eompenaatlon  ^ 
iir  the  ^piitiea  and  emohimenta  which  hia  iJ»* 
aence  ftom  the  aeata  of  judicature  would  ooeanon. 
The  old  iientleraan  ia  pleaaed  with  the  achenei 
and  »  domeatie  miahap,  the  theft  of  a  SWGan 
cheeae*  by  a  hooae  dog^  afforda  an  opportunity  ibr 
putting  the  proposed  scheme  into  imtnediate  prac- 
tice. The  English  reader  will  readily  perceive, 
that  the  manners  of  the  play  must  be  purely  Athe- 
nian :  and  that  some  information  and  more  reflec- 
tion will  be  required  on  his  part,  before  he  can  en- 
ter properly  into  tiie  humour  of  the  piece.  The 
learned  Archbishop  Potter  will  supply  the  first, 
and  the  Knglish  historian  of  Greece  richly  furnishes 
the  other :  and  it  may  be  added,  that,  without 
some  acquaintance  with  the  judicial  polity  of 
Athens,  it  is  absolutely  impossible  to  enter  into  the 
spirit  of  the  Aristophanic  Comedy,  where  so  much 
allusion  to  tliat  polity  is  continually  made. 

There  were,  according  to  the  Archbishop,   ten 
courts  of  justice  in  Athens,  besides  that  of  XteVo- 
pagus.    Four  had  cognizBnce  of  actions  concenuivg 
3/^ff^/y  the  remainder  of  civil  matters,     «  TYv^s^  Uxv 
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courts  were  all  painted  with  coloiira,  ii'oiD  which 
DBmeB  were  given  thetn  i  and  on  each  ofUiem  wai 
engraven  one  or  the  Tirat  ten  letten  of  the  Greet 
alphabet,  from  wliich  they  sre  likewise  callet 
Alpha,  Beta,  &c.  Such,  therefore,  of  the  Atheniuu 
as  were  at  leisure  to  hear  and  determine  causes 
delivered  in  their  names,  together  with  the  namei 
rf  their  father  and  borough,  inscribed  upon  j 
tablet,  to  the  Thesmotiiitb  :  who  returned  it  ti 
them  with  another  tablet,  whereon  was  inscribed 
the  lelttr  of  one  at  the  courts,  as  the  lots  had  di- 
rected. These  tablets  they  carried  to  tlie  crier  ol 
the  several  courts  aignilied  by  the  letters,  whc 
thereupon  gave  to  every  man  a  tablet  inscribed 
with  his  own  name,  snd  the  name  of  the  court 
which  fell  to  his  lot,  and  a  alaff  or  sceptre.  Having 
received  these,  they  were  all  admitted  to  sit  in  the 
court.  If  any  person  sate  amon^  the  judges  who 
bad  not  received  one  of  the  aforesaid  letters,  he 
was  fined.  These  judges,  having  beard  Ihe  causes 
they  were  appointed  to  take  cogiilzsnce  of,  went 
immediately   and  delivered  buck   the  sceptre  to 

ward  due  to  them.  This  wot  termed  the  judicial 
fee :  sometimes  it  was  an  obnl  for  every  cause  they 
decided;  sometimes  three  oboh,  being  sometimes 
raised  higher  than  ut  others,  by  the  instance  □!' 
men,  who  endeavoured  by  that  means  lo  become 
popular.  No  mnn  was  permitted  to  sit  as  judge  in 
two  courts  upon  the  same  day,  that  looking  like 
the  effect  of  covetousnesi.  And  if  any  of  the 
judges  were  convicted  of  bribery,  he  was  fined. 
The  judges  In  all  the  courts  were  obliged  to  take 
M  solotna  ofttb  by  tlte  FMCTitk\  K^oUo,  Cexev  wA 


{  »  ) 


'debttad}  orwbcfeliMS 
rffajBt,  moocMaif  to  tiw  betl  of  their  jodgttentt^, 
Mr  all  tiu»  jodidal  CNNtftt  tM  handled  dwfl  arf^^ 
Bafisa  VIM  tethe  grtataal  and  moat  fteqataiedy 
Mog.ao  eaUed  iMm  m  ifjftri^  from  tho  peo^^a 
lluKiSq^tQgiBfher»orntther«m9«^M^  boMnae 

Ja4|^  €baft  aaft  m  thia  coiffC  wwo  at  loaat  ttvf t  but  ^ 
*4kA.  move  oaqpJi  nomber  "waa  tiro  or  ifta  hmdied. 
When  oHHKa  of  gteaf  oonaeqiwnee  wei#  to  he 
tiriieditwaacuatomafytocallinthejodgeabfodier 
eosdrta.  Sooietimea  a  thouaand  weie  eilled  in,  n^ 
AcM  two  oonrti  are  aaid  to  lunre  been  jofaiai; 
nnaMtimaa  Hfeeen  hundred  or  tin»  thooaaodL  «nd 
flien  three  or  four  courts  met  together.  Wiience 
it  appears,  that  the  judges  were  sometimes  five 
bnndred  in  other  courts."  Thus  far  the  learned 
but  homely  author  of  Grecian  Antiquities;  we 
must  refer  to  higher  authority  for  reflection  and 
reasoning  on  this  curious  subject. 

**  We  want  information,"  says  Mr.  Mitford,  **  how 
Solon  composed  hb  courts  of  justice ;  but  there 
seems  reason  to  believe  that  among  the  changes 
introduced  by  Cleisthenes  and  Ephialtes,  not  only 
his  venerable  tribunal  of  thie  Areiopag^s,  but  the 
whole  judicature  of  Athens  suffered :  the  institu- 
tion of  wages  for  serving  in  the  ten  ordinary  courts 
is  attributed  to  Pericles.  It  was  a  mode  of  bribing 
the  people.  Three  obols,  nearly  four-pence  ster- 
ling, were  the  daily  pay  of  a  dicast,  whose  o^c^ 
resembJed  that  of  our  jurymen.  The  rich  aivd  l\v^ 
industrious  avoided  f  the  poor,  the  idle,  and  \\v^ 
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profligate  theaeefbrward  sought  the  office ;  it  be- 
came their  rc«nirce  for  >  livelihood.  To  extend 
gratiiicBtioii  then  unong  that  BOTereign  order,  the 
juries  were  made  imtnoderatel)'  numeroui.  Five 
hundred  WM  the  ordinary  number  of  each.  In  the 
ten  courts,  unless  the  demuida  of  military  service 
interfered,  no  less  than  six  thousand  citiaerw,  (thai 
i^  nearly  one-third  of  the  population  of  Athena,] 
are  aud  to  have  been  employed,  except  on  holi- 
days, daily  throughout  the  yeir ;  and  for  a  cause  d 
extmurdinary  importance,  the  whole  six  thousand 
were  sometimes  auembled  to  compose  the  single 
tribunal  called  Heliza.  But  the  holidays  them- 
selves, which  interrupted  the  business  of  the  co^rt^ 
afforded  ulso  a  pretence  and  a  mode  for  bribing 
tlie  people-  They  vera  truly  the  season  of  festi 
val ;  in  which  the  numerous  carcasses  of  animili 
Uiled  in  sacrifice  were  distributed  to  the  multL 
tude.  DemHgDgues  therefore  would  omit  no  op- 
portunity for  ingratiaiing  themselves  at  to  eaay  i 
rate  as  by  tlic  proposal  of  a  new  festival ;  Uiua  the 
Athenian  holidays  were  multiplied  till  they  wert 
twice  the  number  of  those  of  any  oUicr  Greciar 
city. 

"  In  the  deficiency,  therefore,  of  aubsislenci 
provided  under  the  name  of  sacrifice,  a  lawsuit,  oi 
•till  more,  a  criminal  prosecution,  became  the  de 
light  of  the  Athenian  people.  Beside  the  certaiv 
pay,  which  was  small,  there  was  the  hope  of  bribes 
which  might  be  large ;  while  pride  was  gratified 
by  the  importance  which  accrued  to  the  meanest 
roan  who  called  himself  an  Athenian  citiien.  Fine 
and  contiacalion,  the  ordinary  punishments  of  the 
v^UeJiJanisir.  conveyed  the  piopeA^  (A  4t«-9iei&Ai 
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oriiy  Mf  flMHi  pj^  IM  Hjprakip  pwttii 

A»  egaftdoBite  towiiii  witfaoat  the  n^eetdtf  ofkeqpiBg  a  fleet  ii^ 
paj  Ar  tte  pmrpote:  to  Uiis  mutt  be  added  the  general  epp 
MonfCBMat  given  to  demeecMy;  flhr  to  IHettdf  •■&  drnt  be 
p— .ntid  in  the  eoqrti  of  Jwtiee,  and  k$  oppoMnti  nuned. 
Were  their  raiti  tried  at  home.  Jut  the  rerene  of  ibu  would 
happeft ;  ibr  laeh  it  the  hatred  borne  to  the  Athenian  people, 
^Mt  k  weald  hMfitafaly  oeearion  the  rain  of  those  who  were 
UmqjhlineitflmMnMUydiqMiiedtothefli.  Seveial other  adrM^ 
tagei  n»  J  also  be  mentioned,  all  flowing  ftom  this  same  sooree. 
The  duet  paid  at  Peirseos  increase  in  number ;  thoee  who  hate 
hoQsei  tfieic  to  lett,  find  a  tenant,  and  he  that  has  a  slave  to 
MllyfindinpiiTehaser;  the  poblie  eryecs  in  the  ooorti  also  come 
in  Ibr  a  great  deal  more  custom  by  this  temporary  residence  of 
•trangers.  A^  further,  diat  if  this  obligation  of  having  their 
iaks  tried  in  Athens,  did  not  lie  open  the  allies,  such  only  of  our 
— iitoiauB  ai  want  abroad  in  high  oildal  ritaatkms,  wonld  re- 
aaKre  honoor  and  respect  from  them ;  while,  as  matters  now 
stand,  every  individual  confederate  b  obliged  to  pay  the  most 
aljfeet  cowt  to  die  #hQle  people  of  Athens,  as  he  knows  that  ilk 
aM  — ttrtsof  eoaCHwretsy  he  will  be  obliged  to  icpak  \»  AAkCBa« 
there  to  have  lus  dUTerenee*  decided  hy  the  people  ;  luQ^  Vn. 
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property  were  rendered  insecure^  beyond  what 
any  thing,  seen  in  the  most  profligate  of  modem 
European  governments,  at  least  of  the  times  before 
the  French  Revolution,  could  give  to  ima^ne  under 
any  government  possible.    The  glorious  security 
provided  by  the  English  law,  which  requires  the 
solemn  sanction  of  a  grand  jury  to  the  merit  of  the 
accusation,  before  any  man  can  be  subjected  even 
to  trial,  was  unknown  at  Athens.    It  appears  as  if 
liberty  was  held  there  (so  was  the  spirit  of  Solon's 
system  perverted)  to  consist,  not  in  the  security  of 
every  one  against  injury  from  others,  but  in  the 
power  of  every  one  to  injure  others.    Any  man 
might  constitute  himself  accuser  against  any,  and 
the  king-archon  was  bound  by  his  office  to  bring 
the  accused  to  trial.    When  the  cause  came  before 
the  jury,  no  right  of  challenge,  the  second  securit; 
of  Englishmen,  gave  the  accused  Athenian  mear 
of  guatw^'ng  against  partiality  in  his  judges.  .  Tt 
effect  of  partiality  in  some,  it  was  indeed  propos< 
to  obviate  by  multitude,  such  that  the  major 
should  not  be  likely  to  concur  in  it :  but  the  dis 
vantages  of  such  a  resource  perhaps  exceeded 
benefits.      In   no   conference   among  themse 
could  the  informed  and  the  wary  of  so  numerc 
court  correct  the  prejudices  and  misjudg^e 
the  ignorant,  careless,  or  impassioned,  or  ot 
the  effect  of  misused  eloquence ;  nor  was  it 
ble  to  make  so  large  a  portion  of  the  sov 
people  responsible  for  the  most  irreg^ular 
gitioiis  decision.    Punishment  could  not  take 
and  among  the  multitude  *shame  was  lost. 

*  Jim  mtdf  ot  colleetiDg  the  iaflt»ge»  i\«o  coTArftM' 
cxelaOoa  cftbh  powerful  and  beneftc*\  ptmd^  ^ 
J*^t  eoiuUeted  in  Cicero*!  tbis^  BoOl  ot  !«««• 
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<n  of  judicature,  tlic  moEt  victorioui 
Slid  lie aerring:  general,  the  ablest  anil  most  uprigirt  ■• 
magistrate,  or  the  most  inoRensive  private  citiEcn, 
mlgiit  be  bTOught  to  trikl  for  bis  life  »t  the  plcaeure 
oftJie  ma«  profligate  uf  mankind.  Even  the  alle- 
gition  of  a  spectlic  crime,  a  crime  ijelined  by  laWi 
innecesuiry.  CanstructivE  Ireuson,  any  iin> 
puled  disafToction  (o  the  itnvfa'ffnlii  of  the  propte, 
■utficeil ;  and  aa  passion  aiiil  prejudice,  or  the 
powers  of  oratory,  or  aiilicitallon  and  bribery, 
tion  or  acquittal  was  pronounced." 
BUI.  of  Greece,  vol.  v.  stct.  1.  tiee  also  LeJetiae 
Jnach.  tom.  ii.  chap,  16. 


THE  WASPS. 


DRAMATIS  PERSOJ^\m, 


HAS,    J 


SOSIAS, 

Two  Slaves, 
Xahthias, 


Philoclsoit — an  Athenian  Dicast. 

BoBLTCLSOir — Son  of  Philocleon. 

C0ORU8 — Athenian  Dicasts,  habited  aa  Jfa 

Dog  Plaintiff, 

Dog  Defendant^  ^  /Aibes.) 

SCEINE— Aths:*hs 


THE  WASPS. 


SCENE  I. 

SCHB — ^  private  Hovte,  Ihe  Raam  opening  iipen  lite 

^  Street  i»  covered  -mlh  JVfl*.  TiBii,  on  Htm  nr 
ivia  hffnTe  Dag-break.  Tvo  Slavei,  XanMai  and 
Sosiiu,  itand  at  Guards  before  Ihe  Door.  SoHan 
findt  /at  Cempanian  inclining  to  Sleep. 

So*.    Wht,  Xanthiu,  iny  tof,  iohalea  htm)  vby 
tvbat  tola  the  poot  boy  ! 
some  infection  upon  bim  is  creeping^ — 
Xaitt.  These  eyes  (rsbbing  them)  so  much  acbe, 
that  (yamu)  a  leason  they  tske 
in  tike— (^amit)  sweet  little  Kience  of  sleep- 
ing. 
So:  Keep  a  (^uard  on  them  yet,  or  thoult  score 
up  a  debt, 
whose  payment  will  lie  in  the  skin : 
HMt  thou  yet,  boy,  to  boow  what  the  seirice  we 

on  the  beaut  we  keep  gruanJed  within  f 


ii 
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XajU,  I  have  neither  to  learn,  but — (yawns)  ex- 
cuse t'other  turn, 
for  these  eyes  are  incontinent  winking ; 
So8.  (rubbing-  his  otoii  eyes)  Then  their  pleasure 
e'en  do,  for  roy  peepers  too 
feel  a  sort  of  delectable  blinking. 
Xant.  (rouaivg  up)  This  is  phrensy,  or — worse — 

'tis  the  *  wake-sleepy  curse — 
So8.   (yatvns)  rather  say  the  God,  flast  put  in 
motion, 
Has  bid  the  pest  come — 
Xant.  (rubbing)  Then  the  God,  smite  me 

dumb, 
has  two  converts  (yaivns)  of  wondrous  devo- 
tion. 
For  oh  !  this  short  rest  on  my  senses  it  prest 
such  a  lethargy — nay  no  derision — 


*  This  disease  of  sleeping  with  the  eyes  open,  known  amouf 
the  Greeks  by  the  term  KO^v^xvrtnVf  fbrms  one  of  the  propertie 
of  Rabelait*  allej^rieal  Shrove-tide. 

*f  The  god  here  meant  is  the  Sabazian  Bacchus.    A  law 
Athens  prohibited  the  introduction  of  any  foreign  divinity 
mode  of  worship  without  a  decree  of  the  Areiopagus:  this  law 
later  tiroes  became  neglected,  and  the  gods  of  Thrace,  of  Ph 
gia,  and  other  barburoun  countries,  became  incorporated  \ 
those  of  Athens.    This  u  one  among  many  other  sarcasms 
rected  by  the  eoraic  writers  against  tlie  intniduction  of  t) 
strange  divinities,  and  the  nightly  ceremonies  which  were 
in  thtir  honour.    Perhtips  the  worship  of  the  Sabazian  Bac 
was  (he  more  offensive  to  the  comic  poets,  because,  as  it  s| 
out  of  the  worship  of  the  Phrygian  Cybele  (He}'ne  De  Relir 
bus  et  Saeris  euro  Furore  peractis,)  it  came  more  within  t' 
IMirtment  of  their  enemies,  the  flute-pbycrs. 
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Like  a  Mede  in  his  *inight,  it  quite  master'd  my 
sight, 
and  I've  seen  a  most  marvellous  vision. 
Sos.  What,  my  lad,  are  you  there  ?    Why  then 
two  make  a  pair : 
at  a  vision  I'll  beat  you  quite  hollow  : 
{AjfecUng  terror)  Such  another  1  bar — but  I  g^ve 
you  the  pcta^ 
tell  your  tale,  and  my  own  quick  shall  follow. 
Xant.    Methought  then  I  saw,  (and  my  breath  1 
scarce  draw 
while  I  think  of  its  size  and  dimension,) 
An  eagle  repair  to  the  Agora  and  there 

g^rasp  a  shield  with  most  violent  tension. 
The  shield  made  its  prize,  it  bore  back  to  the 
skies, 
its  flight  into  darkness  pursuing ; 
Yet  the  shield,  lad,  was  found,  all  at  once  on  the 
ground, 
as  though  'twere  Cleonymus'  doing. 
Sos»  Cleonymus  then  is  a  f  puzzle  confest, 
And  "  read  me  this  riddle,  expound  me  this  jest," 
(Thus  at  feast  and  at  wine  'twill  be  ask'd  of  eacli 
guest,) 

*  This  is  said,  affecting  terror.  Till  the  battle  of  Marathon, 
the  very  name  of  a  Mede,  as  Herodotus  honestly  confesses, 
(Erato f  c.  112.)  excited  terror  in  Greece. 

•V  At  the  convivial  entertainments  of  the  ancients,  no  diversion 
was  more  usual  than  tliat  of  propounding  and  answering  diffi- 
cult questions.  On  the  nature  of  these  and  their  various  genera, 
the  learned  reader  may  consult  the  tenth  book  of  Athenieus. 
Cleobulus,  one  of  the  seven  wise  men,  was  a  great  comvo^v  oi 
ihese griphi,  as  they  were  termed,  Diog,  Laert,  lib.  i.  ^  S9. 


"  There'!  4  be««t— tell  me  what,— the  deep  oceaij 

It  creepg  on  the  earth  and  it  mounts  to  the  aUea, 
Yet  in  ocean  or  heaven,  in  brake  of  in  field,   ' 
Something  ever  it  drops  and  that  something's  a 
Bhield !" 
Xani.   (deipmdinjrly)    The  wone  luek  for  me, 
such  a  sight  who  must  see  t 
some  evil,  I'm  suie,  will  come  on  it : 
Sot-  Throw  hard  thoug'hts  to  the  wind,  and  for 
iright,  ptithee  mmd, 
you  may  dofT,  boy,  as  quick  as  you  don  it. 
Xaal.    Yet  that   one  who   writes  man,  should 
adopt  such  a  plan ! — 
cast  hia  shield  I — no :  I  never  can  brave  it. 
But  my  ears  would  regale  in  their  turn  on  your 
tale. 
Set.  And  truly,  my  chick,  thou  shalt  have  it. 
But  its  size,  pray  first  learn :— poop  to  proW — stem 

(■aith  imparlance)  the  whole  Tessel  of  atste. 

Jam.  So  all's  safe  in  the  *hald,  to  the  rest  Pm 
quite  cold : 
but  your  story — my  ears  fun  would  win  it. 
Soi.  'Twas,  olaerre,  my  .first  sleep,  when  me- 
thuught  all  with  sheep 
the  I'nyx  fiU'd ; — and  these  reverend  wethcra 
Like  OUT  parliament-men  had  their  fslaff  anil  their 

with  a  cloak  duly  tuck'd  round  their  nethert. 
'  The  onu]  |riaee  tbi  i 


I'liese  slieep,  fellow  mine,  tiking  teM  did  incline 

to  a  'Whale,  aiio  was  tiolilin^  oration  ; 
Wde   and  deep  wuH  tlie  UiTORt,  iind  ita  voice  liwl 
ilie  note 
of  a  sow  with  a  large  corpomtion. 
Aon(.     [holding  /lis  mne)    Aa   j-ou   love  me,  no 

So..  Why  what  now  > 

pah '.  I  scarce  can  keep  body  together. 
There's  a  steam  and  ti  stench  iti  liic  dream — 
Soi.  Of  a  drench  r 

Xani.   No :  of  cows'  hides  and  vile  rotten  lea- 
ther. 
LSe:   This  damoable  Whale,  having  done  wilti . 
his  tule, 
prick'd  a  j-BuQ  by  a  scale^nothing  tnlndng — 
Xtuit.   Lookye  there  now  he  tried,  how  tluck 
Johnny  Bull's  hide, 
and  what  he  could  bear  without  wincing. 
Soi.   By  tills  Whale's  very  side  sat  Theoru»'« 

■  si^ht  to  astoniih  behcdders — 

•  Tfif  nbale  rrprrwiili  Clfon, 

t  Id  tliE  migiiut  the  nhale  (Clean)  ii  npnaeiHrd  u  boUhij(  ■ 
plirofmlejL    11k  poet  then  pUji  oa  the  lerni  Z)fniiu.  whidb. 


iDI  Uieiueliei,  iind  Ihm  pre>en(  Ihcm  frodi  te«v^ 
en  dT  peart  mide  bj  (be  Lindf  moniani.  Out  na- 
«uWc  (u  0)  ()K  HHBMUng  like  an  wiiumint  (D^ 


22  TBS  VASPS. 

For  his  seat  was  quite  low ;  and  for  head  a  large 
crow 
had  perch'd  on  the  top  of  his  shoulders. 
Alcibiades  straight  turns  to  me,  quite  elate, 

and  pointing  his  hand  at  the  raven : 
(imitates  atammering)  "  L'ookee,  there  by  my  fay" 
(you  know  what  his  way) 
"  the  flatterer's  tum'd  to  a  •c'raven." 
Xant,  Let  him  stumble  or  stammer — ^by  the  lord 
now  the  hammer 
hit  the  nail's  very  head  there  I  trow,  boy : 

508,  But  a  word  for  your  ear — ^is  it  no  cause  of 
fear 

that  Theorus  should  turn  to  a  crow,  boy  ? 
XarU,  Not  the  least. 

Soa,  Nay  discuss,  how  dost  prove  it  ? 

Xant,  E'en  thus : 

Theorus — pray  mark  my  precision — 
Was  a  man — 

509,  even  so : 

Xant,  this  man  turns  to  a  croW"— 

So8.  and  what  argues  my  learned  logician  P 
Xant,  From  wise  sayings  and  saws  this  conclu- 
sion he  draws, 
that  Theorus  once  dead — ^the  vile  unner — 
His  limbs  will  be  there  (points  to  the  ground)  while 
his  head  in  the  air  (points  upwards) 
from  a  pole  finds  the  ravens  a  dinner. 


*  The  charge  insinaited  tgauut  Theorus  in  die  text  it  flat- 
tery.   To  preienre  the  play  of  words  another  blow  hat  been 
jMlded  to  the  originaL   Aleibladei*  leffaet  of  speech  hat  been  ra- 
conhd  by  leyenil  auihon. 


I 


THB  WASPS.  2o 


Sos.  Now  buss  me,  boy,  do ;  and  these  obols, — 
they're  two- 
take  for  this  thy  most  learn'd  ^exposition. 
Xant,  But  'tis  time  that  I  say,  what  the  tneme  of 
our  play, 
dropping  first  though  a  short  admonition. 
{Turns  to  the  spectators)  Gentle  sirs,  for  whom  we 
live,  let  none  present  here  pray  give 
to  expectance  and  hope  too  large  warrant; 
Nor  do  courtesy  so  small  as  to  think  his  taste  shall 
pall 
on  stoPn  trash  such  as  fMegara  sees  current. 
We've  no  slave  nor  serving  man,  Who  from  basket 
or  from  pan 
scatters  ^nuts  to  the  greedy  spectators ; 
No  Hercules  who  talks  of  short  commons  or  wha 
balks 
for  the  joke's  sake  his  keen  masticators. 
Euripides's  muse,  let  her  frisk  it  as  she  chuse, 
unassaiPd  shall  henceforward  disport  her; 
And  Cleon,  the'  of  late  he's  grown  hand  and  glove 
with  fate, 
I  is  no  subject  just  now  for  our  §mortar. 

•  Among^a  people  to  superstitious  as  the  Greeks,  an  expounder 
of  dreams,  or,  as  he  was  termed,  au  oneiro-critic,  claimed  no  small 
share  of  importance.  See  a  pleasant  letter  on  the  subject  in  Al« 
clphron's  Letters,  lib.  iii.  ep.  59. 

-f  Some  of  the  earliest  farces  owed  their  birih  to  Snsanon,  a 
native  of  this  plaze,  (Aristotle  in  Poeticis,  $  5).  From  the  speci- 
mens we  have  of  Athenian  comedy,  it  will  easily  be  imagined, 
that  the  Megarians  were  not  very  nice  in  their  taste  or  dt- licate 
in  their  mirth. 

X  The  snaaller  poets  used  to  court  the  favour  of  the  flui\\euce^ 
and  endeavour  to  promote  mirth  by  little  largesses  of  lY\\s  WxtvA. 
/  77ie  poet  apparently  thought  that  the  demaEogue  VwneiVjeti 
ftrmeieat/y  poundefiia  bis  Kn^hts, 
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Yet  your  hearing  to  regale  we've  ameriy  little 
tale, 
(under  favour,  I  speak  what  most  scarce  is,) 
Thou|^  below  the  critic  pit,  yet  it  strains  at  higher 
wit, 
than  the  run  of  our  general  farces. 
Its  tenor  would  you  know  ? — first  your  eyes,  sirs, 
upward  throw — 
to  yon  roof— we've  a  master  there  slee)>ing  ; 
Himself  a  man  of  mark,  though  his  dad,  poor  fel- 
low's stark, 
and  needs  vigilant  duress  and  keeping. 
That  he  wander  not  at  large  is  a  strict  and  solemn 
charge, 
to  us  twain  by  the  son  late  imparted, 
For  the  roughest  might  admire,  how  this  sickness 
of  his  sire 
he  mourns  and  deplores  heavy-hearted. 
And  sure  never  came  a  disease  with  such  a  name 

under  notice  of  surgeon  or  college ; 
With  Phil  it  begins — but  the  rest  no  one  wins — 
guess  and  try  and  you'll  find  it  past  *  know- 
ledge. 
You  Amynias  there — hist ! — {affects  to  listen  atten^ 
tively)  a  f Philocubist  ? —  Soa,  Miss'd : 

*  tlie  reader  mutt  prepare  himself  for  the  most  extravagant 
caricature  in  this  and  the  following  scene ;  but  he  u  iltversed  in 
Aristophanes  and  the  politics  of  Athens,  if  he  thinks  this  cariqa* 
tore  derived  from  any  thing  bat  the  most  iMPofound  judgment. 
/(  u  Khorageux  metUUng  vnlh  the  tMH  delicate  prerpgativee  ^ 
the  mM  detpotk  qfgovemmenu.  The  very  essence  of  the  Athe- 
nian democracy,  as  both  Aristotle  and  Demosthenes  allow,  was 
centred  in  iu  Dieasteria,  or  courts  of  justice,  and  the  poet  had 
to  throw  hu  audience  completely  off  their  guard,  before  he  dar«i 
taeddie  with  to  dangeroui  a  topte. 
tA.  lover  of  dice. 
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Xant,  no,  he  loves  not  the  dice-box  so  dearly ; 
But  the  sons  of  Pronapus —  Sos.  Oft  jape  us — and 
the  ape  has 
here  nam'd  his  own  malady  clearly. 
Xant,  Pretty   Sosias  I  hear  whisper  Dercylus 
near, 
^tmtnics)  thefeUoio  'tis  clear  loves  hard  drinking; 
Sos,  But  Sosias  is  nice,  nor  knows  drinking^s  the 
vice — 
Xani.  of  all  sound*  honest  men  to  my  thinking. 
And  Nicostratus  trips,  for  I  sec  that  his  lips 
to  themselves  are  f  Phil*oxenist  framing ; 
iSio«.  And  that  never  will  do,  for  Philoxenus— 
whuh ! 
'tis  a  wretch  that  should  die  for  the  naming. 
Xant.  But  to  leave  as  befits,  gents,  this  strain  of 
your  wits, 
which  will  bear  but  a  sorry  conclusion ; — 
Just  your  chatt'ring  forbear  for  a  while,  and  you'll 
hear 
what  his  malady,  phrensy,  delusion. 
He's  a  tPHiL-HE-Li-ASS  :  (a  loud  roar  of  laughter) 
bravo :   let  the  joke  pass : 
yes :  his  humour,  scope,  taste,  and  fruition 
Are  a  seat  at  the  bar,  with  the  charms  of  word-war, 
a  vote,  and  judicial  decision. 

•  The  poet,  who  in  another  place  calls  wine  "  the  milk  of  Ve- 
nui,**  and  w  ho,  according  to  Plato,  was  equally  devoted  t6  the 
•ervice  of  the  goddess  of  love  and  the  god  of  wine,  no  doubt  deli- 
ver* Itis  own  opinion  hen:,  in  which  he  would  be  backed  by  the 
i;reatest  port  of  his  audience.  See  ErasmusU  Adages,  and  Nico' 
laut  Leonicus  ileVari/i  Historic,  lib.  ii.  c.  293. 

+  A  lover  of  hosjiitality  ion  aids  strangers. 

/  A  lover  oftlw  high  court  ol  justice,  called  Ht-liaea. 
J  if  J,.  XL  IV.  fj 


OftheieatUIhe  tliinkf— ncVr  in  deep  hb  m 
«inhj, 
or  if  a  »tny  wink  he  is  snatching; 
'Us  but  meil-dutt  siid  motes,  and  bis  mind 
wbile  floita 
in  tbe  courts  o'erUie  'wster-glsss  vstchin. 
Vben  tbe  mom  sees  him  sped  first  from  tester 
bed, 
'tis  with  three  -ffingers  close  in  compres8i< 
Hot  because  the  Moon's  fnew,  and  the  cens 
claim  due, 
but — tbe  Dicaiti  sa  uie  them  at  Season. 
Sees  he  wall,  post,  or  door,  chalk'd  and  acribbl'' 

Lang  life  to  lie  fair  charPUBg  ^Dakds  '. 
He  tffaces  llie  D,  and  cries,  marking  a  C, 

livcfoT  ever  m</ own  darling  ICamcs  ! 
Once   the  cock  crowing  Ute,  a  strange  thoi 

"  the  bird  AuiI  beeti  brib'ii,  a  Bate  Iranian, 

■tlHd  inthecoarCKif  juu^K  tbr  rfgulitlni  tbciinicH 

t1lMRI4lu'l1orliMn,bf  ohiehlhe  dietiUgin  IbciTT 


n^  ftoinihe  StbDlimi  ioppnrxhiith^  rile  <•■•  pruiw 
Ikn  nmr  mj  ii  eiilint  ihe  judlciirT  dwili  inia  Il»  nnn. 

f  He  tluit  wriin  inii«iir«i  an  ■  will,  hti  %  SfiwiM  pro- 
kw  wind  n  bli  pole.  ■<  ni  pntablr  (hCTobiik.  muRsdi 
nMttof  As  Aihcaiun,  which  ludc  ibeu  n  naeh  lilit 


.    Jkun 
4wm  4m  iMl  flMtl  it  dons,  Iku  li»  alioats  out 


^ii^lM0(ibb«9^!^    -then       o  court  tnidpng« 
>Vioii|^lMd 'fiinrt  k  nkte  thon  like  a 


tiD  tiwiaoni  bids  1^  vonhip  be  biidgjlflf . 
lltihe  tiw  *]isei  ia  kV|  eoiie^hit  ibigwi  to  diwr 

tile  loDg^  wlueh  marics  death  and  pefdition } 
And  llie  was  4um  tlu  tp  Ida  uidli  haega  ee 

Hiiflk 

a  bee's  load  would  be  ligfat  in  addidoii. 
Km  oor  luiBiegte  lell  in  the  oouiti  bj  a  fMlk 

lert- tbe  neana  thouid  e'er  fiul  hin  of  Todig^ 


*  In  every  AAeidui  eoort  of  jiutice  were  pbeed  two  tm*. 
OftlieteoDe  mtdeof  bnit,aafuniedtlietlu«e  wveral mmet  oT 
thejknmr  urn,  tbe  vo/ttf  urn,  and  the  urn  •/ death.  The  fint 
•ppdbtioii  was  derired  from  its  rehitive  position,  and  the  second 
ftoaaittideleniuaiingtheTaUdityoftheaceauition;  the  third  re> 
qpAnt  no  expfauiation.  Another  am,  made  of  wood,  was  pfaieed 
ieUfuf  die  brazen  nni,  into  which  were  thrown  the  shells  that 
aeqoitled  the  prisoner.  For  these  sevnal  reasons  it  assumed  the 
Barnes  of  the  fundtr  ur%  the  invalid  iifTi,  and  the  urn  ^mercy,'- 
Vrhm  all  the  dielb  had  been  given  in,  these  urtis  were  opened, 
and  the  soffrtges  mimbered  in  presence  of  the  proper  magivtrate. 
TUi person  stood  with  arodin  his  hand,  which  he  kid  over  the 
dhfffls  or  beans  as  they  were  numbered,  lest  any  should  be  omit- 
ted through  treiehery  or  mistake,  or  auy  counted  twice  orer. 
Vthe  nomber  otbiaek  beans  or  shells  w  as  greatest,  the  magistrate 
pranoaneed  die  person  guilty ;  and  to  denote  his  condemnation 
hediew a  tor^  line onatable  lined  with  wax;  on  the  contrary, 
ifthe  white  beans  ejcceeded  or  merely  equalled  the  number  of  the 

Uaek,  themagistnittd(ewa#A«m]ii»iiltokeaof  the  vmoB*^'^ 
ac^tiittil. 


1 


28  THE  WASPS. 

He  has  robb'd  the  sea-shore,  and  has  hiv'd  such  a 
store 
as  would  give  a  large  shingle  its  coating. 
Thus  his  mind's  strangely  crost— and  he  raves  tenv- 
pest-tost, 
neither  nostrum  nor  physic  can  cure  him ; 
These  but  make  matters  worse — ^the  sole  help  fof 
his  curse 
is,  that  four  solid  walls  safe  ensure  him. 
So  we'  bolt  and  we  bar  him— flight  and  egress  w© 
mar  him ;' 
for  the  son  views  with  deep  consternation 
This  paternal  distraction,  and  alike  speech  and  ac 
tion 
hath  tried  for  his  mind's  restoration. 
First   'twas   *^  Father,  your  ear— pray  that  mantle 
cashier, — 
and  your  cloak,  -why,  sir,  -wear  dtcaat-faahion — 
Andifyou  could  stay  just  -within  for  a  day** — 

'twas  preaching  to  the'  seas  in  their  passion. 
We  tried  baths  and  "lustrations— then  his  halluci- 
nations 
might  yield  to  tpipc»  timbrel,  and  \'ioI ; 

•  Lu«tnitioii«  and  purificatiom  by  water  were  favonrite  reB- 
riotts  rites  among  the  Greeks.  The  "  superstitious  num"  in 
Theophrastiis  never  fiiils  to  purify  himself  with  the  holy  water, 
which  stands  in  a  cauldron  at  the  gate  of  the  temple,  and  in 
whieh  had  been  immersed  a  sacred  flre-brand,  taken  ftom  an  al- 
tar whereon  a  victim  had  been  homed.  Sea-water  was  reckoned 
the  most  favomable  for  these  rites.  The  Vatican  MS.  of  Theo- 
iriirastus  accordingly  makes  the  **  superstitions  man**  go  ocea* 
sionally  to  sprinkle  Idmselfwiih  this  purifier}  if  this  pious  cere- 
mony draws  upon  him  the  eyes  of  the  envious,  he  ftstens  garlie 
to  bit  he»df  and  then  bathes  it. 
f  Tbote  who  laboured  ondet  tlie  ^lit««5»«»eAC«r|Vaaj6a»^ 


it ' 


He  tonsihoff^  «re  MPs^me^  dropt  the  New 
Ctenttopon 
end  initiiitfy  oaOt  up  atrial, 
xida  fiufiny  we^  Mifing  to  .figism  vbere  aiUng 
OQfei  l»3r  teating  and  palliiig  and  drenolies  t 
\     13mm  tbengbtiiidiliittftit,  ere  MxIflMMni  Mat 


end  hfl^  bfitfie  at  bee»  on  the  )»eiiehe9, 

a»1Jhehoaria«)DGoiifiDe  himi— heeuidelvcb  he 
emnttBehui^ 

tinmigh  tiMi  condmt  he't  off  fike  a  tho|«  tin; 
In  each  crerice  and  chink  rag  and.  cereidodi  ve 


and  matlen  no V      nd?— aotajfid^  tifa. 
'Ch^aaltiie  wan  pin  a    t  peg  fiiet  he»  leg  by  leg^ 

then  deteendfl^  just  as  jack-daws  are  doing  : 
What  remain'd  last  to  hold  him  ? — why  with  nets  to 
enfold  him ; — 

look  around,  *ti8  the  course  we're  pursuing. 
.  Philodeon  I  add  is  the  name  of  our  dad, 

for  with  Cleon  he's  friendly  and  mately ; 
the  son,  from  mere  spite,  does  Bdelycleon  write, 

and  hi^  manner's  prodigiously*  stately. 

(and  the  old  dieut  is  here  eonndned  as  under  its  infloence  J  ap.  . 
pear  to  have  been  treated  hke  those  in  later  days  bitten  by  the 
tarantala  spider.  Certain  airs  were  pbyed  to  them,  and  as  those 
ain  weic  osoally  pieces  of  music  in  honour  of  some  deity,  fit  was 
lodged,  by  the  patient*s  sensibility  to  any  peculiar  air,  which 
dfll^  it  was  by  whom  he  was  possessed.  Ceres,  Bacchus,  the 
Ifjraqihs,  and  Cybele,  were  looked  upon  as  the  causes  of  madness 
by  tfie  ancients. 

•  To  estptess  Ou»  ttateliaeu  ofimamen,  the  poet  in  liVi  uiraaX 
war  eompoandtM  word,  of  which  one  term  ii  deimd  €t«Ba  ^ht 
-  '^'  ^afm  bone. 

C2 
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SCENE  II.* 

Bdxltcl£on,  Xanthias,  Sosias,  PuiLOCLXOir. 

Bdel,    {calUng)  Why,  Sodas,  I  say — Xanthias 
lad —    XanU  Lakaday! 
So8.  What's  all  this  ?    Xant,  'lis  our  mastei 
just  waking : 
Bdel,  Quickly  here  one  or  both — ^in  the  stove  b; 
my  troth  _^ 

and  the  bath-house  our  patient  is  raking. 
There  for  creek  and  for  cranny,  like  a  mouse  si; 
and  canny, 
he  makes  a  most  sharp  inquisition  : 
For  escape  he's  quite  ripe — quickly,  lad,  (jo  S09, 
guard  the  pipe, — 
and  do  you  (to  XanL)  at  the  gate  take  posi 
tion. 
S08.  'Tis  done,  sir.    JBdeL  What  sound  from  th* 
funnel  breaks  round  ? 

{the  dicaafa  head  ia  aeen  riaing  out  of  th 
funnel  of  the  bathing  room.) 
good  angels,  protect  us  and  love  us ! 


*  The  reader  hM  been  already  admoniihed,  that  the  entuiag 
icene  n  directed  entirely  to  the  galleries,  and  that  Aristopbaneii 
like  Sterne*!  wig,  if  somelimet  at  much  below,  as  at  other  times 
Jie  b  tbore  critjcism. 


WlHitftittlMNi^tiglitabhmni?    PkiL  Smoke,  and 
pleaie  y<Ni»my  lord, ' ' 
qn  bit  wmy  to  tbe  regM       ibore  u. 
MAnaioh^lb  \m^     t wood ?  PiWI. Of 

^bo  *fl9-troe..        tL  od> 

nevovtModii  7«cvuitjbtad: 

Jtat  tO"  tnalBo  iert  ui^mii— Snoki^  thb  eo-* 

ver  I-obp  oiv  * 

^  Midteikorftl       Smoke-ii^  fitted*  (poMi^g' a 

lortirM^       c«Mr} 
IBwrJiOihiwhmirft ;      oaaoMidioineiievdoTiee 
^  fttnio.}"-* 

tat-oh  my  iMd  olMBficfttoi ! 
'  Who  liiMt  Iwnoefb    b  write  «m,  Ai^wMm  t;^ 
MtMtHirlfifl     mkafimf 
.iiMh^(4»JCMk)l    iry«       Ibot  ttootlj  Mt 'giintt 

'    IhegMo-r^         i^^^ 
]*nboirilhyo  Danumite;  • 

To  the  bolt  tharpiy  iook — ^keep  an  eye  <on  the 

or  by  Jove,  boy,  his  teeth  will  be  in  it. 
PUU    Why,  my  masters,  what  now? — villains, 
Tog^ea,  let  me  go ; 
the  court  nts,  and  I'm  now  of  the  latest : 
What,  still  foilM,  and  by  apes  ?  then  {siffha  heavily) 
Dracontides  'scapes, — 
Bdel,  and  the  harm,  sir  ?    PML  To  me,  son, 
the  greatest. 
'Twas  an  answer  divine  from  Apollo's  ownf  shrine, 
lays  the  God,  my  old  worthy  suit-pedlar ; 


*  Tbe  maoke  of  the  Hg-trte  it  partieolarly  pimgent.  TYifc  i^« 
Mdauinothe^JmUeUebumetef  of  Philoeleon. 
^'^'Atbniiaamm^cncleM  has  been  akeadyMcaVat^ 


■'ai 
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If  once  through  jour  flinching  a  defendant  'scape 
pinching, 
you'll  go  off  like  an  old  rotten  medlar. 
BdeL  Gracious  heav'n,  be  my  g^ard !  Phil,  Then, 
dear  son,  be  not  hard, 
but  in  pity  these  gaolers  withdrawing — 
On  the  spot  else  I  burst.    BdeL  As  you  please,  for 
the  first — 
Phil,  Is  denied  ?  then  your  nets  I  am  gnaw- 
ing. 
Bdel,  Put  the  case  you've  no  teeth.    Phil,  Now 
could  I  be  his  death, 
scurvy  villain,  his  annihilation  ; 
Hoa !   within  there,  my  sword,  dagger,  poniard, 
....  or  board, 
on  which  the  wax  marks  condemnation. 
Bdel.  {to  Xant,  and  Soa.)  Some  course  dreadful 
he'll  take.    Phil,    {fa-andng)  Nay  in  sooth 
you  mistake, 
too  closely  you  sift,  son,  and  dust  me  ; 
The  moon's  *new  and  I'd  fain  for  our  ass  and  sacks 
twain 
find  a  purchaser — nothing  more,  trust  mc. 
Bdel.  I'hat  I  take  on  myself.    Phil.  But  the  pelf, 
boy,  the  pelf, — 

a  bargain  asks  science  and  cunning. 

« 

Knighti.  Ancient  writeri^  nyi  Dr.  Hill,  nuke  mention  of  sere- 
ml  hundred  omcles  ettablidied  in  diObrent  paru  of  Greece,  ud 
even  lend  ui  to  imagine  tbit  there  were  few  templet  in  which 
they  were  not  occaaionally  ddivered.  Of  all  thete,  k  ii  aearedy 
necetnry  to  obtenrei  that  there  was  none  to  eminent  at  the  on- 
elemt  Delphi. 

*Oa  the  Ant  day  of  the  moirth,a  g!Wiaiaw^.t/t  ^<m\M3A  ^ 
Athetu,  mt  wbidt  it  wmi  OMial  to  teVOft  ^m  ^««asv\Krr  tuk^ 
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MM.  Leave  fhe  itle  then  to  tiy.  whether  yoa, 
ar,  or  I — 
(eattt)  die  aw  Uiere!— best  understand  fun* 

lungr. 
JCmi,  (u  MdeL)  Connini^  leheme  and  derice  to 
escape  in  a  trice  t 
hgr  my  troth  'twas  done  smartly  and  neatly; 
JkkL  But  the  gudgeon  ne'er  took,  though  the 
bait  on  the  hook 
was  eorer'dy  I  own,  most  discreetly, 
l^tfther  scheme  lest  he  yenture.  Til  myself  the 
house  enter, 
and  find  where  our  donkey  doth  cram  her— 
So  awbile  I  make  exit  {tetnfet  the  Hage^ihen  retunu 
'wUh  lAe  om)  .  .  .  pretty  things  what  doth 
Tezit! 
because  it  must  g^  to  the  hammer  ? 
Bot,  good  ass,  mend  thy  pace — still  the  tears  in 
thy  face  ? 
oh  forsooth  no  Ulysses  doth  back  it — 
JTant.  Ulysses  or  not,  by  my  soul  she*  has  got 
her  burden  and  {passes  his  liand  under  the  ass^s 
belly)  hither  I  track  it. 
3<fe/.  Where,  good  knave  ?   Xant.  Here  below. 
Bdel.  What,  in  God's  name,  art  thou  ? 
speak,  deliver,  thy  birth,  appellation^- 
JPhiL  My  name's  •  Utis,  and  please  ye — andf  ur- 
ther  to  ease  ye — 
I  come  from  the  land  of  'Scapeation. 

'  The  comic  poets  oHen  found  ft  subject  of  parody  in  Homer 
veH  as  in  their  rivals  the  tragedians.    The  itory  of  U\^tie«^ 
tpe  from  the  dea  of  Polyphemus  by  £istening  bimielf  under 
"teUyofMUrge  nm,  and  his  &cetiousneaa  in  puxxlinf^  ^e 
*««/«/  pMt  br  cflUpfr  blmide  Utis,  i.  e;  N«6ady ,  at«  tw 


■■^ 
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£deL  The  worse  luck  for  Utia— quickly,  lada»  do 
your  duties, 
bands  upon  him — ^you  see  where  he's  riding : 
Now  he's  drawn  from  his  hole,  how  he  looks  like 
the  foal 
of-r-    Xant,  *Bum-baiIiff,  that  wants  a  'good 
hiding. 
Fhil,  Hands  off,  scurvy  knave !  what,  my  mastery 
so  brave .' 
then  a  conflict  ensues.    £deL  Never  doubt 
thee : 
And  its  cause,  crusty  blade,  iS"   PML  An  ass  and 
its  shade. 
£deL  Nature's  knave,  there  is  nought  true  about 

thee! 
PhiL   Nought  about  me  that's  true !— lookye^ 
there  and  from  you ! 
but  thy  speech  wiU  hold  other  direction. 
When  you  find  what  a  treat  an  old — ^fdicast— if 
sweet, 
can  furnish  with  proper  dissection. 
JBdel.  I  have  done,  by  my  troth—man  and  ass,  in 
with  both  {driving  them  into  the  hou9e) 
in,  I  say,  and  a  curse  light  upon  ye. 

well  known  to  need  explanation.  A«  to  the  eoimtry  whieh  Utia 
here  anumet,  there  ii,  at  an  aeate  obienrer  weU  remarkt,  a 
roouneux  wit  at  well  at  a  niouneox  champagne,  and  both  loaa 
their  quality,  if  they  itop  to  be  analysed. 

•  The  position  of  Philocleon  under  the  aa^i  belly  jnitifted  tha 
compariton  of  him  to  a  tueking  fbaL  The  homely  tabttitnte  ap*  I 
plied  by  the  slave  it  a  reference  to  hit  Judicial  diancter. 

t  The  dicatt  eontinoet  the  pleasantry,  if  sudi  we  nay  fe» 
twt  to  tenn  it,  of  contideriiig  himself  an  ass*s  fbaL    Tb^  waa 
lett  aluurd  to  Athenian  ears,  tium  lib  to  oun^beeMM  yooc 
*ne§  MetQgUy  Ibnned  in  ar^ele  of  fbol  ba  fteveit. 


J'At/.  Cleon,  help ;  I  >m  a[i;*d :  rellov  benchers, 
your  aid, — 
Bdrl,  B>wl  awRy,  for  the  door's  fairly  on  ye. 
(Ta  the  i/aTcs)  Hand  me  stones  Uiere— a  store- 
clap  them  fast  'gainat  the  doort 
see  the  bolt's  fairly  shot  in  the  bar,  boy : 
Add  square  timber  and  tliick— roll  mc  here  (and 
be  quick) 
B  cylindrical  mortar  and  jar,  boy. 
Set.  Why  the  murrain,  whit  hate  bear  the  skies 
to  (bis  pate  > 
clods  or  acres  are  dropping,  believe  me. 
Xanl.  Pshaw !  Borne  mouse  from  above  drops  n 

token  of  lovei 
Sot.  (^leoking  vp.)  Mouse  indeed!  if  it  is,  I  de- 

'Tis  our  judge,  curse  bis  wiles,  he  haaalipt  tliroilgh 
the  tiles— 
now  he's  climbing  the  rafters  to  narrow — 
JToiii.  Fize  upon  it,  and  now  by  the  twin-gods  I 

he  has  perch'd  on  the  roof  like  a  •purotr. 

Quick  tlie  net  hither  bring — he'U  be  soon  taUng 

wing— 

shuh!  shuh!  foolish  bird,  must  I  stone  *ee ! 

BdeL'  Ilow,  JoTe  help  me,  to  guard  this   one 

as  to  keep  a  firm  hold  on  Sclone  !* 

*  Sciooe  wai  a  ckj  uf  Tbn(u»  plavrd  DDder'Aibeniat]  pnilcC' 
eon.  I«  ihc  oaino  of  (lie  PtkipoDiKdui  war  the  inhatauna  R- 
TOlial  to  Biaddu,  ilie  SpimngennaJ,  aader  anainiluui 
-wkld  pceuSariyirriutH]  iht  Athcnlini.  (TAut.  l.n.c.\^^ 
They  seMtdku^  lumanilal  ii  with  linei,  and  afttr  Vne^i<e 
^*''"J^'S"/"  '"""'""^'•'-  The  attieevwio"* 
«riMAMBHt(«aaftaM  long  belbreUsteMkvtttbeftl^ 
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So8,  The  bird's  cag'd,  all  is  done— flight  $Ad 
egress  there's  none — 
I  defy  open  stormers  or  creepers ; 
Be  it  merely  a  mote,  good  my  lord,  now  let's  floait 
just  a  moment's  soft  sleep  on  our  peepers. 
Bdel.    Sleep  indeed,  idle  drone !  not  a  wink 
must  be  known : 
all  his  comrades  (a  few  minutes  summing) 
In  a  band  will  be  here —    Sos,  Nay  of  that  there's 
no  fear, 
the  morning's  too  fresh  for  their  coming. 
Jidel,  True  enough,  the  day's  young;  then  their 
sleep  they  prolong : 
WJiat  may  mean  so  unwonted  a  slumber  ? 
Scarce  has  night  with  black  mask  got  half  through 
with  her  task, 
ere  tlieir  forces  they  muster  and  number. 
Like  a  warisome  band,  they  bear  links  in  their 
hand ; 
and  from  Phrynicus,*  primest  old  fellow, 
They  drawl  out  in  a  tone,  'twixt  a  chaunt  and  H 
moan, 
some  ditty  right  sav'ry  and  mellow. 
Thus  my  father  they  call —    Sos.  And  suppose  we 
let  fall 
a  stone-shower — what  dost  tliink,  sir  ? — thc}'*ll 
breast  it ! 

tnto  execution  agsinst  the  unfortnnate  Scionseani :  every  male 
arrived  at  nmuliood  was  put  to  death,  the  women  and  the  children 
were  reduced  to  slavery,  aud  the  town  and  huidi  given  to  the 
Platcans— .(TVki/c.  1.  v.  c.  32.) 

*  llie  poet  throws  much  of  thii  deseription  into  one  of  Ihoie 
enormous  comi>ound  words  which  occasionally  meets  ut  in  his 
farces,  and  which,  at  a  witty  vnrixet  \n\\\n»MtA^Qu^\  w]\  \Abt 
»lfokva  but  on  longiuromer  i\ayt> 


Bdel,  Have  a  care  what  you  do ;  thejr're  a  sharp 
angry  crew, 
quick  as  wasps'  nest,  when  urchins  molest  it. 
And  like  wasps  they've  their  stingos— from   their 
haunches  there  springes 
a  goad,  sharpened  to  all  admiration — 
And  their  weapons  once  out,  they  come  on  with  a 
shout, 
with  clamour  and  rociferation ; 
And  they  bounce  and  they  bark,  at  once  smoke, 
steam  and  spark — 
So9.   Away  with  hard  thoughts  and  soft  mind, 
sir, 
Give  me  stone,  flint  and  pebble,  and  their  numbers, 
though  treble, 
shall  fly  like  the  chaff  from  the  wind,  sir. 


SCENE  III.* 

Choiius,  Boy  tvith  a  link, 

{The  Choregus  addresses  his  troops.) 

Chor.    Cheerily,   cheerily,   Comias  friend;   say 
whence  this  hesitation  ? 
Thou  wert  wont  not  to  show  delay  and  dull  pro- 
crastination : 

•  The  Chorus  of  this  play  consisU  of  the  fellow-dicasts  of 
Philocleon,  fAntastically  dressed  as  Wasps,  a  figurative  mode  of 
describing  their  sharp,  irritable  tempers.    What  Mr.  \V.  "R<»e  o\y 
serves  of  the  humour  of  the  Veiietiaiis  may  in  some  deg;tee>ae 
applied  to  Aristophanes.    He  delighU  in  brineinK  vwitlicaX  \o\wi* 
to  benr  intellectually,  o     r>  i- 

VOL.  XUV.  J, 


38  THI  WASPS. 

But  stiff  and  strongs  as  leathern  thong,  at  ma 

step  thou'dst  tug  hard, 
While  now  with  ease  Charinades  might  pj 

as  a  slug^gard. . 
Say,  Strymbdorus,  best  of  men,  a  jury's  prid 

glory. 
Are  all  our  crew  in  sight  and  view — ^Euei 

the  hoary. 
And  Chabes,  hard,  of  Phlya's  ward  the  orni 

and  story  ? 
They're  near — they're  here — remains  most 

(so  few  the  more's  the  pity) — 
Of  all  that  corps  in  days  of  yore  who  p^e 

zantium's*  city. 
There  you  and  I  kept  watch  and  ward — tri 

rades — ne'er  asunder — 
Our  prime  delight  to  prowl  at  nightf  ft 

prize  and  plunder — 
Did  we  lay  hand  on  vase  or  pan,  on  b^ker' 

platter. 
We  chopp'd  and  drest  a  frugal  feast^wl 

or  some  such  matter. 
Then  hasted — despatch,  sweet  comrades  mi 

day  sees  Laches'^:  trial ; 

*  The  admirable  position  of  Byzantium,  eoromandii 
the  entrance  into  the  Euxine,  on  the  waters  of  which 
nians  depended  for  their  fish,  and  on  the  shores  of  whii 
lieil  for  their  com,  made  the  possession  of  this  town  ai 
extreme  impoitance  to  them. 

-t*  These  noctamal  rambles  and  depredations  seem- to 
▼ery  common  with  tlie  young  Athoiians,  as  they  are 
once  alluded  to  in  the  plays  of  Aristophanes. 

f  Laches  appears  to  have  been  tn  active  and  jnd 
eer.  For  an  aecoant  oC  hU  «v«Ki&oiixn  ^VR^^^iee  7 
I.  uu  and  iv. 
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The  man  hath  thrived  and  cash  hath  hiv'd  past 
counting  or  denial. 

Cleon  our  prop  and  ttay  did  lay  upon  us  strict  in- 
junction. 
That  morn  should  see  our  troop  equipt  for  high 

judicial  function. 
And  charges  grave  he  further  gave,  that  we  bore 

front  ferocious — 
A  three  days  stock  of  wrath*  lay'd  in — to  meet 

these  crimes  atrocious. 
Onward  then,  friends,  whose  age  with  mine  an 

equal  course  is  making, 
•Tis  fit  we  wend  to  our  journey's  end,  ere  yet  the 

day  be  breaking. 
Nor  as  we  go  forget  to  throw  the  lamp'sf  bright 

blaze  around  us ; 
A  covert  foe  may  work  us  woe,  or  ambush'd  troop 

surround  us. 
Boy,  {holding  up  the  lantern)  Father,  father,  have 

a  care,  for  I  spy  mud. 
Chor.  Then  take  a  straw  (there's  store  upon  the 

ground ) 
And  trim  the  lamp. 

Boy.  Nay,  for  that  matter,  father, 

My  finger  here  can  serve  the  purpose. 

*  An  allusion  to  the  three  days  stock  of  provision,  which  all 
Athenian  soldiers  were  obliged  to  lay  in  before  they  went  upon 
mn  expedition. 

"X  The  habits  of  Athenian  life  seem  to  have  furnished  consider* 
able  employment  to  the  link-bearer.  Athensus,  in  the  l5th  book 
of  hb  amusing  Miscellany,  enters  with  his  usual  minuteness  iutu 
the  subject,  and  explains  at  length  the  different  kinds  of  torches 
and  lamps  in  use  among  the  ancit^nts.    To  the  Athenian  d\ca%Ui) 
whose  profetsioaaJ dutie$  made  them  very  early  risers,  ^*  av«\e<w* 
Oe /hmas"'-fog-guJphen,  as  Habelais  would  call  them— aValu\^ 
*nt/  a  link  were  necessary  Mppeadagei 
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CaoH.  Dolt !  {airiking  him) 

Your  fing^er  to  the  wick  ?  and  oil,  alas ! 
So  little  plenteous !  but  you  care  not,  you, 
Whate'er  the  price. 

Boy,  Nay,  if  your  fist  enforce 

The  precept,  I  drop  light  and  lantern  both. 
And  hie  me  home ;  that's  flat.  'Twill  ill  content  y» 
To  wander  here  without  a  torch,  all  darkling. 
And  floundering  in  the  dirt  like  hazle-hens.* 

CaoB.  Tush !  I  trim  greater  men  than  you,  be- 
lieve me. 
The  lad  says  true ;  this  must  be  mud  I  tread  in. 
Four  days  at  most  and  we  shall  have  some  rain ; 
The  link's  thick  snuff  betokens  it ;  rain  ever 
Comes  down  in  showers  when   the    wick  tho* 

thickens. 
Well,  well,  be't  so :  the  later  fruits  have  need 
Of  water  and  a  fnorthem  blast  to  forward  them. 
But  what,  in  wonder's  name,  I  ask,  hath  fortun'd 
Our  fellow  dicast,  tenant  of  this  house. 
That  he  joins  not  our  troop  and  company  ? 
He  was  not  wont  to  need  being  ta'en  in  tow. 
But  led  the  way,  chaunting  a  strain  (to  the'  heart 
He  loves  a  song)  from  tuneful  Phrynichus. 

*  For  a  evrious  aecoimt  of  these  birds,  see  Jthenasutt  I.  ix.  p. 
387. 

t  The  ancients  are  said  to  hare  considered  thelnorthem  wind 
as  fiiTourable  to  the  growth  of  some  species  of  trees. 

i  Then  were  three  dramatic  authors  of  this  name ;  bat  the  one 
here  alluded  to  is  the  tragic  writer,  who  flourished  not  long  after 
Thespis.  He  was  the  Dibdin  of  his  day;  and  has  songs,  partieu* 
larly  those  in  his  "Sidonian  or  Phianieian  Women,**  were  ex- 
ceedingly admired.  The  old  bard  appears  to  hare  possessed 
great  AcUity  ofeompoution,  since  Aristotle  has  admitted  k  as  a 
^aeMian  unoag  his  ProMemt,  **  VHiy  dUL  VYoyvMbaa  tontvoM^ 
/aoie  Mongt  Chan  Che  writers  oC  the  fccactti^i  ^"^ 
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liat  if  we  troll'd  a  stave  to'  entice  him  out  ? 

St  him  once  hear  my  voice,  and  trust  me,  fellows, 

e'll  not  be  long  a  prisoner  to  his  house. 

(A  song  i»  here  introduced,) 
hat  may  this  mean !  he  answers  not,  nor  shows 
18  face  before  the  door.    Sure  the  old  gentleman 
ith  mis8*d  his  shoes;  (pauaea)  or  haply  in  the 

dark 
ith  struck  his  foot  and  ndsed  a  tumour  on  it. 

{pauses) 
sav'n  send  all's  safe  about  the  kidneys ! — Well-a- 

day! 
i  was  a  man  sharp,  sour,  severe — none  more  so : 
I  moving  him  with  idle  talk.    Deaf  ears 
s  tum'd  to  all.    Did  any  beg  and  form 
leir  supplicating  tones  ?  he  bent  his  head, 
id  **  Friends,*'  says  he,  "  stone  walls  were  never 

melted." 
ague  on  it !  now  I  know  his  malady, 
•n  fellow  that  escap'd  us  yesterday, 
leating  our  cozen'd  ears — {inimics)  "  forsooth  he 

lov'd 
le'  Athenians ; — forsooth  'twas  he  who  first 
.ve  notice  of  those  deeds  at  Samos"* — doubtless 

*  The  Athenians,  assisting  the  Milesians  in  their  war  with  Sa- 
M,  made  themselves  matters  of  that  island.  Tlie  Saroians  after- 
irds  revolted  to  the  Persians   Uudei  Timocles.  as  Palmer  con- 
ids,  and  not  under  Pericles,  the  Athenians  again  brought  the 
and  under  subjection.    One  Carystiou,  who  had  given  infor- 
ition  to  the  Athenians  of  the  revolutionary  proceedings  which 
!re  m  agitation  at  Samos,  was  held  in  high  respect  for  convey- 
I  the  intelligence.    Nothing  therefore  uas  more  likely  to  be 
ged  with  success  by  any  criminal  than  some  such  plea  a«  \]h%l 
;ntk>ned  in  the  text,    PA//oc/eon,  however,  is  rep  resenled  %« 
.  keen  a  follower  of  bis  trade  to  feel  At  ease  when  any  UVnA  o« 
dJreried  the  coune  of  the  law. 

J)  2 
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'Tis  this  hath  anger'd   him;    nay«  ehance  hath 

brought 
A  dangerous  fever  on  him  :  well  I  know 
His  temper's  edge  and  humour. 

But  arouse  thee,  nor  pine. 
Fellow  comrade  of  mine^- 
Ever  yet  has  the  spleen 
A  rank  suicide  been ; 
Better  days  will  come  o'er  us. 
For  a  fellow's  before  us. 
To  whom  we  can  trace 
All  those  doings  in  Thrace  .• 
And  his  purse  it  is  full. 
And  'twill  bear  a  stout  pull : 
Then  boldly  let's  face  him. 
Displace  him,  disgrace  him ; 
Or  clap  him,  why  not  ? 
Art  and  part  in  the  pot.f 

On,  boy — ^forward. 

Boy.  Father,  I  have  a  prayer 

To  make :  wilt  grant  it,  father? 

Chob.  Doubtless,  chick : 

But  what  would'st  have  ?  some  counters,  boy  ? 

Boy.  No,  father: 

Some  figs :  O  they  be  dainty  sweet,  your.  fig^.t 

*  Gray  thinks  that  thii  paatage  refers  to  the  great  historian 
Thucydides,  then  Hrategut  in  Thrace,  and  eoodemned  to  baols^ 
nienC  for  treachery  or  negleet  in  the  loss  of  Amphipolia, 

t  See  Suidas  in  Toce  iv^vrftt^ee. 

^  Greece  was  truly  the  land  of  those  prodactioos  whtdi  la 
ituieb  eyttinte  a  Qortheroim>g\na\Mn«>>V»ft  ^t%v^\]s6  olUve  «ud 
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A.  rDpf,  a  Tope,  boy,  taFjourkolUTi  11^ 

1  buy  them  not,  believe  me. 
,iilkilg.)  Looltye 

guide  then,  1  decline  t]i«  tR»k. 

Go  ID,  go  tot  a  scurvy  pay  tnu^t  furnlsli 
aiul  two  beside)  breaU,  wood  and  fiali  j 
I,  jbrinolli,  uak  fig5  I 

Father,  put  ciibo 
t  is  lielit  to-Jay :  have  you  wherewith 
h-ise  iia  a  supper,  aay,  or  sing:  wc 

ditty 

T  tlic  water  and  over  the  sea," 

!  figa  they  grow  sweet,  but  llicy  grow  not 

A  murriun  ou  thee,  boy,  tliou'st  hit  Uie 

|M*liv  now,  mother  mire. 
What  a  deed  was  thai  of  thine. 
To  lii'ccd  a  son  ici  pine  ami  whine ! 

What  could  win  tfaee  f 
Why  now,  purse  of  mine,  . 

What  a  scuTty  trick  is  Ihtne,  ' 

Thus  to  glittei'  and  to  shine. 

Yet  have  uothing  in  thee  ! 


9>pecivicifngi,ib«]ntelT  rioti  iahiinb- 
1  he  f ntertit  iiiio  Ibe  D«tiDaw|ihnl%  tMinti,    Hu 

neu  of  Mfe  coniiiU:d  in  Qp,  honey,  ■nd  phtlmophjr..- 
■aiiaielihrresiFrnfaraqaaatioa  tnia  Pinlu.un- 
(  Bvio  Earipidti. 
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Boy.       Hejgh  ho !  nonny  bo ! 

Nought  reroains  fonts,  I  troir, 
But  to  fing  for  ever  roo : 

Bfith,  Heigh  ho!  nonnyho! 


F 


hsm  -mtldn)  i  Ah  well-a-duy  ! 

For  1  heir  ttuLt  sweet  conclusion, 

Tliroagh  these   bars  it  comes  full 
strong  i 
ieappeartat-frneuia.J'd  uuwer  fou  intong, 
ie  vdndnr)    S  But  no  note'i  upon  my  tongue  t 
Ah  well.«^;  I 

Fkin  the  billota  I'd  be  trying, 

Ah  well->-dsy  1 
For  ■  little  mischief  sighing. 

As  well  I  may  '. 
But  these  gaolers  tliej  have  done  me, 
Cyves  and  manacles  hitve  won  me. 
And  tbe  band  of  power  h  on  me. 

Ah  well-a-day !  (a  pauie, 
thai  ■oehemaaly) 

O  for  a  thunder-ball, 
Jove,  thou  great  lord  of  all! 
HiBSing  and  flzzing', 
4nd  whizzing  now,  let  k  t»U  \ 


1 
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Blasting  and  burning  me. 
Into  smoke  turning  me. 
Thus  away  done  with 
I  shall  be  one  with — 
— Big  bouncing  ^schines,— > 
— Or  Proxeniades — 
Those  sons  of  vanity- 
Smoke  and  inanity. 
Who  go  off  in  a  crack. 
Like  wild  grapes,  when  they  smack* 
Oh !  of  these  wishes  two 
Jove,  one  or  other  do. 
With  potent  action 
(Hiis  first  I  stickle  for) 
Bake  me  and  make  me 
A  cinefaction : 
Then  with  a  blast  and  blow 
Heigh  presto !  let  me  go, 
(Its  sharpest  part  1  trow) 
Into  a  pickle  jar. 
{sinks his v(dce)Or,  what  were  better  far. 
Turn  me  that  stone  into. 
On  which  the  robe  and  bar 
Suffrage  and  sea  shell  throw. 

Chojl.  (after  a  long' pause)  Expound,  discuss, 
holds  thee  thus,  a  thrall  to  hall  and  cha' 
Speak  without  fear,  for  none  haunt  here  bu' 
and  dear  well-wishers. 
Phil,  'Tis  my  own  son  the  deed  has  dor 
friends  observe  more  keeping 
In  tone  and  speech,  for  oh !  the  wretch  ab 
heads  is  sleeping. 
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Chor.  His  cause,  his  plea,  deliver  me :  what  wills 

he,  what  inhibits  ? 
PML  His  sire's  high  charge  to  judge  at  large  the 
worthless  knave  prohibits, 
To  make  resort  to  bar  and  court,  to  do  a  little 

mischief: 
In  place  and  stead  he'd  have  me  fed  with  sump- 
tuous feast  and  blameless ; — 
But  far  from  me,  sweet  comrades,  be  atrocity  so 
shameless. 
Chor.  The  worthless  knave  !  and  dare  he  brave 
the  town,  such  speeches  slipping  ? 
And  all  forsooth'  because  the  truth  you  spoke  about 
the  shipping ! 
l^hil.  Nay,  nay,  believe  we're  on  the  eve  of  some 
g^eat  •revolution ; 
There's  a  pack'd  crew  or  he'd  not  show  such  face 
of  resolution. 
CuoR.  Time  it  is  then  you  splice  crafty  trick  and 
device, 
plot  and  scheme  of  some  novel  complexion, 
Which  may  help  and  befriend  to  escape  and  de- 
scend 
without  hazard  or  chance  of  detection. 
JP/u7.  What's  to  do  or  pursue  rest  the  counsel 
with  you, 
the  advice  shall  not  meet  a  denial ; — 
For  like   woman  tliat's   breeding",  my  fancy  is 
feeding 
on  a  suit  and  a  cause  and  a  trial. 


•  The  poet  is  here  kv^i/jn/iig*  to  pl«y  with  a  \vt\V\^T\0'«w 
feature  in  the  cAaracUr  of  his  cocjnfrymen,  of  wUvtb  w\otc  wvy 
ticf  will  be  taken  bereaftev. 
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Chob.  Pause,  ponder,  and  think,  is  there  hole 
creek  or  chink 
where  a  pick-axe  may  hope  perforation  ? 
Then  in  beggar's  disguise,  like  Ulysses  the  wise 
you  might  work  out  your  own  liberation. 
Phil.  All  .is  clos'd  and  compact — a  mere  ant  ii 
such  act 
might  find  himself  straitep^d,  believe  me ; 
Other  plan  thou  must  seek; — as  for  cranny  cR 
creek, 
if  there's  any  such  here  I  deceive  me. 
Chor.  Hasit'scap'd  you  quite  whole,  how  th< 
spits  you  once  stole, 
then  escap'd  down  the  ramparts  descending 
The  time,  if  you  tax  us,  was  when  stubborn* 
Naxos 
to  the  fate  of  our  armies  was  bending. 
Phil.  Former  feats  why  thus  tell  ?  I  remembei 
them  well, 
but  the  points  do  not  tally,  you  noddy  ; 
Neither  sick  then  nor  ailing,  I  had  talents  foi 
stealing, 
and  was  lord  of  my  own  limbts  and  body. 
The  feat  fairly  done,  I  could  race  it  and  run ; 
watch  or  guard  there  was  n«ne  to  prevent 
me  ; 
Now  arm'd  cap-a-pee,  in  complete  panoply, 

whole  regiments  you  see  circumvent  me. 
As  from  beacon   or  tower  the  whole   country 
they  scour,  [see ; 

pass  and  path  they  devour  with  their  eyes, 

*  Mucos  is  fkmoui  in  cUttica\  luiton  ia  \\ke  \A»^  '«\sAte  The- 
teua,  €>a  hn  return  firom  Crete,  tottooV.\YttV«»>x<\tM\  K^*Asv^.  K 
rery  minute  account  of  the  »nciMit«nA  iwAemw»^^«ft«K^ 
MMignd  Utobe  fbuad  in  Toumcfotu 


At  the  post  and  ifae  gate,  (pit  in  litnd, 

I  llesh-stealin^  cjit  to  surjiriic  tnc. 
Caan.  Y'l?!  plat  iu>d  Iry  some  meature  aly,  soma 
:ine  -tu  work  thy  tVeedam, 
And  be  not  alDW,  sweet  friend,  for  lo  tlie  morning 
light  i«  brraking- 
PU^  What  trick  or  scbeme  may  more  bcsecni 
tlwn  this  same  net  lo  gnaw  thruugli  -, 
Siclynna's*  rougli,  yet  not  enough  but  she  tba 
[1  RiBy  jnrdon. 
Choh.  Noaehemesofit  toahow  thy  wll  and  open 
t>alh  to  safety. 
About   it  Elraigbt — devour  in   state  uid  plj  Iby 
teeth  with  vig^r. 
J'ML  The  feat  is  done — the  noe  is  von— but, 
friends,  forbear  all  ctaniour  ; 
A  burst  of  joy  may  waie  my  boy  and  bring  hini 
atndght  upon  us. 


Throw  fcst  tn  the  wind — 
Let  him  utter  hia  mind, 
(Be  it  It  his  last  pinch) 
But  the  fifth  (if  an  inch. 
And  for  pain  and  for  smart 

He  ahaH  e»t  bis  own  heart, 
I'll  hold  him  such  atrif«, 
lie  >l)*ll  mce  for  his  life. 
And  repentant  ihall  feel, 
•Wh»t  it  ia  with  proud  he«l 
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To  spurn  high  relations. 
Laws  and  deep  promulgations, 
{Enactments,  decrees, 
Limitations  and  pleas — 
Heard,  pass'd,  and  decided — 
^^8  in  that  case*  provided. 
From  the  window  now  drop  little  cable  or  rope^ 

then  descend  with  all  fit  expedition ; 
In  spirit  and  soul  buckling  first  to  you  whole 
Diopeithes-j-  the  mad  rhetorician. 
P/dl.  But  suppose  my  design  these  curst  gaol- 
ers divine, 
and  drop  angle  and  line  for  prevention — 
If  a  captive  I'm  made  to  the  house,  say  what  aid 
I  may  hope  against  future  detention  P 
CHon.  The  souls  of  holm-oak,  fir  and  pine  well 
invoke ; 
\  utmost  aid,  never  fear,  shall  be  lent  you ; 

Their  intendment  we'll  stay,  happen  after  what 
may : 
do  I  speak  to  the  point  and  content  you  ? 
Phil.     I    confide — I    obey — {pauses) — but    if 
aught  in  the  way 
my  glorious  endeavour  should  mar,  sirs ; 
My  corpse  (si^hs)  mind  to  bear  with  a  sigh  and 
a  tear,  {-weeps) 
and  bury  it  {sobs)  near  to  the  bar,  sirs. 


*  A  modem  turn  of  expression  has  been  given  in  this . 
In  the  original,  the  humeur  consists  in  putting  Bdelycleon*s  with 
to  restrain  his  father  from  the  law-courts,  on  a  level  with  an  of^ 
fence  ag;ainst  the  prurnulgations  of  the  ^  goddesses,**  as  Ceret 
and  Proserpine  were  emphatically  called. 

t  PJopeithes  has  beenmen^oiiied'ux\bftC.QXMdi  ^^Knii^ltb 
He  will  occur  again  in  the  fiisdi. 


r 


Chor.  Throw  lU  fexr,   ft-iend,  I 
bmce  up  your  mind, 
then  descend  by  Ihe  i-ape,  smoothly  sliding  ; 
But  before  you  eswy,  'twere  as  well  firsi  to  pniy 
to  the  ffmls  o'ec  jout  coiintrj  presidirg. 
P/iil.  (prams')  Ljcus,*   hcro  und  lord,  who  Brt 
won  and  ador'd 
with  tlie  j<>y9  on  it  dicist  ittendinl. 
With  the  sighs  and  the  tears,  apprehensions  and 

of  triTcrser  and  of  defendant, 
(For  this  thy  lov'd  trade,  sworn  abode  tliou  hut 

where  a  laugh  or  a  smile  never  rises. 
Of  our  guardians  heroic,  the  finn  atesdj-  stoic, 

whom  no  feeling'  of  pi^  Burprises.) 
Protection,  asNation  and  cammi aeration 

let  thy  servant  and  neighbour  be  winning'; 
So  whate'ermy  distress,  or  how  nature  may  press 

'gainst  thy  jpreiancia  111  never  be  Binning, 

'  ■  Thii  ii  liiililv  chuacteciideil.    bHtad  bC  ihe  D'n  Pnirii, 
Plii1«i™i    ---        ■■      .-----      -       --■ 


bTlbclHIEer  they  mMlenoDt. 

•■yi  ntxTtrd  ftr  lie  dkvu  [omriti  lie  inrcdneti  ot  v\ie\t  b"»» 


SQ  TKl-  WABS9i 


SCENE  ir. 

BoXLTCLEOITy  ChOKUB,   XmJKVBIUB,   SoglXV^ 

JSdel.  Hoa  there  !  slaves  to  my  call— 

Sot,  We  awake  one  and  all — 

MdeL  Sounds  and  voices  are  round  me— «ound(i 

human — 
Soa,  No  egress,  I  hope,  finds  your  aire — 
JBdel,  {looking  out)  But  a  rope 

he  has  found  him,  as  I  am  a  true  man ! 
And  appendage  thereto,  limb  and  body  I  view, 
'twixt  the  earth  and  the  heavens  depend 
ing— 
So8.  (JLooking  out)  O  thou  deviKs  own  sent !  bu 
I'm  here  to  prevent 
with  a  cudgel  all  further  descending. 
BdeL  With  branch  and  with  bough  up  ale£ 
instant  go, 
at  yon  window  take  post,  dost  discern^  lad  ? 
With  whip  and  with  scourge  his  course  rctrt 
grade  urgv, 
and  drive  the  ship  back  to  )ier  stem,  lad. 
PkU,  {oM  h»  drop9  upon  the  9tage^  Soaiaa  vim 
lenthf  drives  him  in)  O  all  that  make  suit 
this  and  next  year  to  boot, 
exert  now  your  utmost  endeavour^-^ 
Smycythion,  befriend—helping  hand,  ChremoD 
lend— 
Fheredeipnus,V>nnf(  »i^  iwrw  ot  i\v««t.. 
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Chokeovs. 


AVhy  delay  we,  why  stay  we  ?  Where  slumbers 

thus  slack 
The  wrath  and  the  rage,  atrabilious  and  black, 

when  our  hive  rises  up  in  its  pride  ? 
Compassion,  avaunt — ^let  the  death-dealing  blade. 
The  sting  at  which  guilt  stands  appall'd  and  dis- 
mayed. 
In  its  terrors  and  majesty  whole  be  displayed ; 
(Aere  theCBLonvB  ahoio  their  atinga,') 
To  thy  teeth,  scurvy  knave,  be  defied. 
And  lads,  (^speaks  to  the  attending  boys)  doif  your 

robes,  and  incontinent  speed 
With  your  tongues  thunder-tipt  and  tell  Cleon 
our  need ; 
Brief  and  speedy  mind  be  your  narration  ; — 
We've  a  traitor,  town-hater,  a  mischief-creator, 
A  cut-purse  of  causes,  of  suits  an  abator, 
Who'd  shut  up  the  courts  and  leave  Athens  to 
sate  her 
The   year  through   with  a  twelvemonth's 
vacation. 
Bdel.  {to  the  Chor.)  With  bow'd  humbleness  I  beg 
you — ope  your  ears  and  spare  your  speech. 
Chor.  Hold  and  stay,  let  go,  or  know,  sir — heav'n 

itself  our  tongue  shall  reach. 
Bdel.  Base  companions — scurvy  dicasts — traitors 
to  our  town  so  free, 
I'm  not  he,  sirs,  but  can  see,  sirs,  where  there's 
open  tyranny. 
Caojt.  (qfecn'n^/wrror)  To  town,  city  and  wca\, 

From  his  speech  1  appe^\  •, 
E  2 
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To  Theorus's  pride. 
And  whoever  beside 
By  the  arts  of  soft  speedi 
Hath  the  power  to  reach 
And  hold  in  our  nation 
High  and  exalted  station, 
Sant,  Master,  master,  see  their  tails,  sir^  are  of 

pointed  sting*  possest, 
MdeL  Gorgias'  son,  when  on  his  trial  felt  them  at 

his  back  and  breast. 
Chob.    Stings  which  thy  proud  self  shall  feel 
too ; — but  companions  mine,  this  way — 
Cover  flanks  and  close  your  ranks — ^point  your  arms 

and  make  essay. 
Onward  to  the  glorious  combat — arm'd  in  fury,  dipt 

in  rage, 
Soon  shall  know  this  haughty  foe,  what  it  is  with 
Wasps  to*  engage. 
Xant,  111  with  me  suits  such  a  combat — Jove, 
thou  secst  my  knee-pans  fail ; 
And  a  creeping  fear  comes  o*er  me — as  I  view  their 
pointed  tail. 
Cuon.    Thy  hold  then  let  go, 

Or  anon  thou  shalt  know, 
Prickt  and  wounded  to  high  admiration. 
That  of  all  things  below 
To  the  tortoise  men  owe 
Uespect  most  and  congratulation. 
Phil.  To  it,  lusty  fellow-benchers — testy  wasps, 
your  weapons  ply  : 
Assault,  assail  both  head  and  tail,  check  and  forei^ 
head|  nose  and  eye. 


JIdet.  (talBag  U  &>  tlmn)  Pbryx — tlwyiiliu — 
to  the  rcECue— Olidaj,  keep  Grni  grasp  ami 
bald; 
If  he  'scape  you,  bond  aad  fetter  shall  your  feci 

>n.l  ankles  liolr). 
Lymph  nor  wine  your  lips  ahull  moisten,  meal  nor 

Resh  your  fast  shikli  break  ; — 
For  their   clamours — tuah. — dcapiae   them  i — have 
we  not  heard  fig'-leaveB  crock  ' 
PJii!.  (projii)  'Cecropa,   hero,  lord  and  master, 
(what  if  thy  dimenuons  end 
F'jolward  in  a  wily  serpent !)  now  Hand  forth  a 

discast's  friend. 
Must  a  barbarous  band  beset   tne — raacata  from 
_  whose  eyes  before 

U  have   torc'd  oalt   ftean   lo  trickle — meamring 
P  luenty  to  the  score  • 

•        Caaa.  Uiirab  and   grieveu*  are  the  evila, , which 
for  lioiirjr  Bg«  an  ■toi'd '. 
Bee  yon  graceleu  pur  and  mark  them— i~hov  they 

force  their  ancient  lordl 
Mindlea  bow  hi*  ftiFM«r  bounty  bought  them  frocic 

and  coat  complete. 
Cased  their  heads  in  hats  and  shelter'd  from  the 
winter's  cold  their  Feet  -, — 

*  Tlw  anc^eni  king  at  Atlieiu. 

f  ll  ii  Qidf  nntumkwy  la  ivi  tbttryttora  the  foHowiiiff  innni- 
mcDUiQwdbr  tbe  >iiGie&tifBr  ^  HJlilfftticw  of  ifanr  divc^T 
la  (Eel  uniKi]  ihit  ilie  ton  of  Okx  unluppr  bdngi  mui 
l«Tc  Aoved  pTEOf  often. 

■timoli,  liEdinie,  inmeKive,  umpedeiiiiie, 
»MTi,  ateur,  aierm,  Donelle,  pi^tm,  fac^ 
T-omnxoB  »teaimi,tm1m  nturi  Urgl. 


■^ 
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When  tlie  wind  w«9  loud  and  churlish,  when  thick 

clouds  obscur'd  the  skies — 
Yet  no  sense  of  former  shoeings  I  discern  now  in 

their  eyes^ 
Phil,  (to  a  slave  -who  holds  him.)  Wilt  thou  not 

thy  gprasp  forego  then  ? — rude  companion,— > 

scurvy  brute, —  ^ 

O  bethink  thee,  how  I  caught  thee  from  the  vine> 

yard  stealing  fruit ! 
To   the   olive-tree    I  brought   thee— there  with 

scourge  of  leather  tough 
Thou  wert  beaten  until  envy  might  have  said,  he 

has  enough. 
Is  all  gratitude  extinguish'd  ? — ^but  1  make  a  last 

appeal 
To  one — to  both — my  son  I*m  loath  from  the  house 

upon  me  steal. 
Gbor.  Vengeance  yet  this  deed  may  visit,  ven- 
geance arm'd  with  scourge  and  thong. 
And  this  pair  be  school'd  what  natures  unto  men 

like  us  belong ; 
Men  <5f  fiery  mood  and  temper — burning  in  their 

pride  of  place. 
Bent  on  justice  and  still  bearing  sharp  nasturtium 

in  the  face. 
Bdel.  Ply  your  cudgel,  lusty   Xanthias — brush 

and  beat  this  swarm  away. 
XanL  I'll  content  you  ;  but  meantime,  sir,  bear 

your  portion  in  the  fray. 
Raise  combustion,  smoke  and  smother — fire  and 

smoke  the  crew  may  scare — 
So8.  Will  ye  not  be  gone,  accurst  ones — (u 

Xanu)  fellow  xnii\e>  ti:it  ftX«S  ^*Q>ai  «^«pe. 


f,-- 1" 


r.  da  te  [^  Ml  JbeUMib  Ui 
tiiMD  wilfc  8«l«tiiiif  ton. . 

le  crew  fetirt  fitwiwmitii    VJctaty !  th« 

bftttle'i  woau 

.  Thank  tbeir  nni«af»«AwM  •  taik«  ]ad% 

had  a«t  dins  haea  mm  with  twrng 

•  vogues  bMD  fsdivdjiftetadoii  Aa  Mags 

of  •Philoolet. 

u  {Jt/Urahn^  ptmm  •^  fad^yaalf in,) 
A  mare  pauper^  aye 
Now  nuiy  tea  and  datcfy* 
Halt  againit  aqr  eanient 
Knawledge^  wiib,  or  intan^ 
A  tynuMiy  griMt 
Hath  erept  into  Ote  state. 
"Who  may  gainsay  this  speech^ 
That  beholds  a  mere  wretch 
like  this,  with  his  hair 
Curlingf  tier  above  tier, 
With  his  gauds  and  his  gaws 
Do  despite  to  the  laws, 
Which  our  city  aad  town 
For  their  rule  have  laid  down  ^ 
And  this  too  not  tipping 
His  tongue,  while  thus  tripping. 
With  points  of  sage  reason 
To  cover  his  treason. 


may  conelude  that  theie  umgs  were  tough  morsels. 
!  extreme  attention  which  the  Athenians  bestowed  upon 
ngeoient  of  their  own  hair,  led  them  also  to  be  ver^ 
ir  with  tlie  mane^  tail^  &e.  of  their  honet.    See  «M&e 
dStvetioag  of  Xeaoptoa  to  srooiiii.— JDe  S^  ^giK4tri> 
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Ilis  hearers  nor  turning^ 
With  wit  or  deep  learning. 
To  prove  it  were  best 
In  a  state  thus  deprest 
Himself  to  invest 
With  unlimited  power. 
Bdel.  {to  Chor,)  What,  roy  friends,  if  we  quit 

This  tongue-skirmish  of  wit  ? 
And  talk  matters  over 
Like  persons  in  clover. 
In  peace  and  in  quiet 
Without  any  riot : 
Then  end  with  a  buss ; 
At  a 'word,  is  it  thus  ? 
CaoBUS  (yvith  marks  of  extreme  abhorrence.) 
'Tis  a  thing  out  of  season : 
I  forsooth  talk  and  reason 
With  a  man  who  wants  zeal 
For  the  popular  weal ! 
Who  beside  other  tilings 
Has  a  hank*ring  for  kings, — 
Has  with  *Brasidas  flirted, — 
Wears  his  robef  woollen-skirted,— 
And,  to  crown  all  his  sin. 
Who  advances  a  chin, 

*  Bnuidas  is  justly  reckoned  among  the  most  eminent  men, 
vrhom  Greece  ever  produced.  At  the  time  the  Wasps  wat 
performed,  the  name  of  Braiidas  excited  no  very  pleasant  feel- 
ings  among  the  Athenians ;  for  their  interests  in  Thrace  had 
sufiered  equally  from  his  promptitude^  his  valour,  and  his  elo* 
quence. 

tThe  traits  in  eoctnme  and  person  here  mentioned  were  of- 
fensive as  exhibiting  an  imitation  of  Spartan  fksbions  and  man- 
nen.    It  app&un,  both  firom  Isoctates  and  Aristophanes,  that 
there  wMsgeoenlly  a  party  in  Athens,  ^\io\)»A\3ttft\j«»'TowEC>aK 
09  it  wju  tertuedt  upon  them. 


la'jT^iT' 


Where^  u  plain  wtsf  be  teeny 
Neter  nam  hsUi  been  I  - 

i,  (.partly  to  Mmaelf) 

Tmeft  better  by  ftr 

To  give  up  the  war. 

And  thii  fiitber  of  mine 

Out  of  band  to  refligii» ' 

Tban  to  rak  aday'^  eaae 

With  such  icoiindrelt  aa  tbeae* 
IB.  Things  are  not  come  to*  that ;  weVe  ntl 

yet  reachM  , 

>ar9ley  bed — to  quote  a  tony  pro^etb—    - 
till  the  orator  detail  your  crimes, 
mmmon  up  the  partners  in  yonr  giult ; 
f  look  ye,  will  the  hour  of  howfing  come. 
el.  Ha'  you  done  ?  ha'  jrou  now  had  your 

pleasure  of  me  ? 
ye  be  gone  ? — will  ye  depart  ? — if  not, 
nee  the  word,  and  we  will  give  the  day 
e — suffering  or  doing — ^to  the  cudgel. 
OH.  Never,  while  aught  of  me  is  left,  believe, 
1  give  o'er.     What !  you  affect  a  tyranny, 
I  stand  idle !  no,  no,  no. 
fe^.  A  tyranny ! 

0  it  is  :  no  matter  what  the*  offence, — 
g^eat  or  small, — the  cry  is  "tyranny!" — 
ispiracy ! " — the  word  had  near  grown  obsolete : 
fifty  years  and  we  have  miss'd  the  sound  of  *t, 
now  it  stinks  within  the  very  nostrils : 

fish  is  scant  to  *t — 'tis  bandied  every  where, 
very  markets  fling  it  in  our  face  : 

1  one  prefer  a  *sea-bresLm  there  to  loacYiea  ^ 

BMca  bream  wm$  a  Stb  Dof  commonly  met  With  la  A\b!eas', 
»  iras  supplied  rety  phatiOiny^ 


■"wr^f^ 
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Straight  cries  tlie  vender,  whose  adjoining  stall 
Holds  loaches  only :  **  Slight !  my  mind  misgi 

me: 
Surely  this  man  is  catering" — for  what  ? 
A  tyranny  forsooth ! — Has  any  bought  him 
Anchovies,  and  needs  leek  to  dress  them  witb» 
(And  your  green  leek  is  pickle  for  a  King, 
A  very  royal  food,  I  grant  ye,  sirs,) 
The  herb-woman  with  eyes  askew  regards  him 
**  And  what !"  says  ^le^  ^  yoa  want  a  leek !  fris 

do  ye  ? 
Marry  come  up  !  you  are  not  for  a  tyranny^ 
I  hope !— What*  Athens  brings  her  toaditpent 
Tribute,  belike,  for  you  I" 

Xmtt,  The  other  day 

Jidel,  (interrupting)    True,  true,  good  kna 
they  love  to  tickle  them 
With  words  like  these  :  'tis  music  to  their  ears 
Instance  myself— I  wish'd  not  that  my  sire 
Should  be  a  *home*forsaker,  moming-trudger- 
A  suit  and  cause-distracted  man — but  live 
A  gay  and  splendid  life,  like  Morychus, — 
What  follows  ?— tut !  "  This  man's  in  a  conspin 
Affects  a  f  tyranny !"  all  cry. 

I*fUl.  And  justly : 

The  milk  of  birds,  1  tell  you,  tastes  less  sweet 

*  Tkk  deseriptkm  of  the  old  diieait  the  origiiua  te&t  e 
priNt  in  one  of  chote  polyiyllabie  words,  which 

**the  long  liven 
Id  tihe  worU*i  young  and  ondegenerate  dayi 
Alontr  had  leirare  for." 
t  Flaratrocitieieonunitied  in  Qieeoe  under  the  vague  pve 
iftat  fchemet  were  on  foot  toe  o^et^niix^tkA  v^vular  gov 
«ient,aee,  among  otbec  VnMA«ei,  Ui^vnTt  m«»rM^«i 
▼.  iv.  6%  V.  11 1«  y\,  StS. 


r 

^^H 

■                                    TM  yuan 

^H 

Than  tbnt  wine  life  your  cares  wixiJil  ru 

1  me  of> 

Talk  not  to  rae  of  thombacks— till  me 

my  palalt 

Ab  a  small  Biiit— ilisli'd  ami  scre'd  up— d 

'ye  see- 

Willi  proper  sauce  and  ggrnisli  to'l. 

Bdfl.                                              A  ffllia  lule,                      1 

And  mirlur'd  on  mere  hsbil— lend  your 

And  ii  amall  wasle  of  brcatb  will  show 

-(tiWtElet. 

tiuff 

Some  shire  of  wnse  and  wisdom  lo  my 

auditor) 

That  you're  deceiT'd  in  this,  mid  that  ih 

e  taste 

Has  thrown  i  cloud  of  error  on  your  re 

iHon. 

Phil.  How?  What?  deceiT'J!  and  w 

hen  I'm  on 

tl>c  bench! 

,          Bdel.  Nay  more,  th»l  you're  ft  jest— i 
To  thnse  whom  you  think  pow'ra  divine 

I  laughing;. 

~a  slave 

Who  wants  the  •enae  to  know  tbu  ha  is  one. 

PMl.  What  I !    I,  boy !  to  vbom  tbe  woild  pays 
deference! 
A  slave !  ftaet ;  you  tidk  i^y. 

Sdel.  1  repeat  Lt  I 

A  slave,  and  one  that  in  the  reneit  serritude 
Still  thinks  he  plays  the  lord  and  despot.  You  hare 
(And  with  all  fihal  deference  I  state  il) 
The  rerenue  of  Greece :  a  noble  harrest ! 
We'll  be  yonr  scholars,  sir,  and  learn :  comas  thence 
To  you  observance  ? 

PIbI.  Hacb  and  deepi  be  these  the 

arbiters,     (pointing  ta  Chtna.') 

AltU  Nay,  I  subscribe  thereto— (M  Ait  lenumti') 
jive  him  bif  )iberty, 

yoi.  XUV.  K 
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And  bring  me  out  a  sword :  {sioord  is  brought) 

outargue  not 
His  speech,  this  trusty  blade  and  I  will  be 
Much   nearer  neighbours  soon:    but  what,  } 

father, 
If  you  abide  not  their  award  ?  what  follows  ? 
PMl.  Be  this  tny  punishment :    whene'er  I 
A  bumper  to  Good  Fortune,  may  my  eyes 
Ne'er  find — thrice  obols  at  the  goblet's  botton 
Chor.  (Jo  Phil.)  Fellow  pupil  on  whom  the 

schools 
Bestowed  education : 
For  once  pray  step  over  the  rules 

Of  a  common  oration ; 
Urge  something  that's  not  in  the  strair 

Of  vulg^  opinion ; 
And  stretch  thee  beyond  the  weak  vein 

Of  this  youthful  minion. 
High  matters  and  topics  of  state 

Before  thee  are  pending ; 
Hemember  our  substance  and  vveiglit 

Thy  tongue  is  defending. 
If  tliis  youth  prosper  in  his  intent. 

To  the  ground  all  is  falling ; 
But  the  gods  in  their  mercy  prevent 
An  issue  so  new  and  so  galling ! 
£{lel.  (to  his  servants)  Quick  one  of  you,  a « 
— my  style  and  tablets, 
I'll  note  for  memory's  sake — item  by  item — 
"Whatever  he  advances — 

GuoR.  (to  PMl.)  Look  ye  now ;  this- 

More  prudence  than  we  placed  unto  his  marl 
There's  wisdom  in't. 
J'Ai'l.  (to  the  CaoKus)  W\\;v\.\^  Vc  w\^\ct  • 


CMm.  Gr^  hm  wffl  thm  bacvne  a  itak^a  j^ 
We  AaSk  e'en  prove.tbe  moek  of  all  tlie  streets. 
Who  bear  tlie^  *iprin  ^"^  ^  ••  ■'•a  of  dignity 
ConyMT'd  with  usi— 4re  shall  he  tenn'd  the  shelly 
The  rind,  the  hnsk  of  a  defendant's  oath~ 
Thou  then»  on  wlMMe  tongue^ 
AH  our  cause  we  have  hung^^ 
Our  throne^  doniination* .         ^  . 
Bride  and  high  aeeeptation, 
,€$ye  thy jqpieeqitJalkMfc  play,  . 
Sifty  ezamin^  and  weigh: 
80  withoixt  ,n)ore  delay, 
One>-twotr*three{  and  away  r 

•  Tht  foet  alliidei  t»  the  iprip  flf  olin  cofM  in  4m  a^liTtl 
^Tnmthmmm    iai  Attwrimhnr  ytfUrfUMtiJIiAwMbe 

anee. 
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ACT  111. 

SCENE'  I. 

Philocleon,  BDELTCL£0]!r,  Chosus. 

PML  At  your  word  off  I  go,  and  at  stardng  Pll 
show, 
convincing  the  stiffest  opinion ; 
That  regalia  and  throne,  sceptre,  kingdom  and 
crown, 
are  but  dirt  to  judicial  dominion. 
First  in  pleasure  and  glee,  who  abound  more  than 
we; 
who  with  luxury  nearer  are  wedded  ? 
Then  for  panic  and  frights,  the  world  through  none 
excites, 
what  your  dicast  does,  e'en  tho'  g^y-headed. 
Soon  as  ever  I  creep  from  my  bed  and  break  sleep, 

through  the  courts  runs  a  warring  sensation; 
There  the  mighty — the  sly — men  of  four  cubits 
high, 
wait  my  coming  in  hot  trepidation. 
First  a  hand,  soft  as  wool — t'other  day,  it  was  full 

from  the  public  exchequer  and  treasure. 
Fast  upon  me  is  laid ;  and  my  knees  captive  made, 

supplications  pour  in  without  measure. 
"  Father, — neighbour  and  friend — help  and  mercy 
extend, 
mayhap  when  in  ofRcc  and  a\«AAOiv» 


1 

.   1 

Or  when  seizing  the 

mtai,  jau  took 

care  to  tt-       1 

in  prirale  a  smal 
Knave  nnd  llsngrilog? 

my  ere  fmm  a  . 

*lng  in.hr       1 

sav'd  hia  heelfl  on  a  former  occ.»io». 
Or  the  rogue,  and  be  cunt  1  hid  not  known 
Bdrl.  (^riHn^  »n  «»  Mifo*.)                  Itpm  flnl  - 
suit  .  .  .  priitian  ...   and  nriri»  fupfiUtalian. 
JP/al.  Loaded  large  thUBfcith  praycr.in  ihp  court 
I  takf  chtir. 
from  my  bpow  «T»lU  wid  cholcr  clcnn  olenr- 

As  for  promises  mmlo 

with  the  four  win 

There  »  thousand  lo 

stop, 

I             meres— parilmi — r 

■  Of  the  whole  race  of 

out  of  doors  of  my  aid, 

Bofhenv'nlhpy'reveCTioK- 
nea  drop,  nil  atlun'd  to  one 

ctriar—libfralioH  .■ 

men,  like  a  dlciist  who  ihtn 

mpliment,  court,  adoration  f 
Bis  pawDB  and  his  pledgfea  one  defendant  aUe|^ai 

and  hifl  ^efa  and  hii'illi  while  detailing, 
The  items  are  thrown  with  such  skill,  that  my  own 

in  (he  balance  to  nothing  are  failing. 
With  mythical  tales  this  my  fancy  regales, 

t'other  dips  into  iEsop  snd  fable ; 
While  a  third  riily  thrpws  out  his  quips  and  bons- 

my  passion  and  'wrath  to  diiible. 

ID  ditaili  pUed  b;  t\K  \Dfi<b 
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Turn  I  still  a  deaf  ear?  better  suitors  are  near : — 

led  by  hand  and  in  court  quick  appearing, 
The  accus'd  to  bis  aid  calls  his  imps, — boy  and 
maid; — 
I  bend  g^cious  and  deign  them  a  hearing. 
With  bent  heads  ....  in  tones  sweet ....  pretty 
lambkins !  they  bleat : 
the  father,  submissively  falling, 
7)068  me atdt as  a* God,  for  he  knows,  at  my  nod, 

his  accounts  pass  without  overhauling. 
(m*mic»)  "  If  the  tones  of  a  lamb  sooth  your  car, 
sure  I  am, 
that  this  boy's,  my  lord,  will  not  prove  hateful ; 
If  beautymore  warms, — sir,  this  girl  hath  her  charms, 

and  sure  she  would  not  be  ungrateful." 
Downward  straight  goes  my  ire,  like  the  tones  of  a 
lyre, 
when  the  pins  and  the  pegs  are  unscrewing: — 
{tumiriff  to  his  ton)  Speak,  explain,  what  dost  say ; 
call  you  this  rule  and  sw«iy, 
when  the  rich  to  your  scoffs  arc  thus  suing  ? 
lidel.  For  our  tablets  more  food — {toritet)  it  un- 
civil and  rude  ^ 
at  the  -ujealthy  makes  scoff  and  derision  ; 
Rtit  all  Greece  to  your  sway  bows  submissive  von 
say; 
what  profits  gains  this  supervision  ? 

tfys  the  orator,  the  judieial  dioler  is  abntcd,  niid  the  culprit 
allowed  to  produce  proofs  of  hi>  innocence,  ^ctio  cumfitco  pf 
B»nU  ArUfphanu.    Edit,  JfeUkU^  vol.  v.  p.  Cio. 

*  ThU  will  perhaps  past  with  the  readtMr  fbr  an  estnivafpuite : 
bategprenikim  nearly  as  strong  might  be  product^  from  the 
works  oTJICenophon,  IioevatestanOL  o\VM!t  ^t%N^.'<Kt\\fiiv^VLv«Hi. 

sag"  to  show  the  esucnic  dcfcvvucc  «uOl  %u\>xv\vum)u  vicA  v^^^m. 

4icM9tcru. 


^jf^Tjy 
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RIO.  Qmt  and  imny  an  nvii:  uid  iwiiiwii, 

ibf  0116 

met  tone  ^aetor  difim^  Um  fint  wui  im  hu  Hne, 
'ftn^  oar  pretence  ?---ftcqiiittal^i  dmad  him  :»- 
1  veVe  nuide  him  rehetne*  and  in  mwoth  flow* 
ing  Terte, 
tuch.  partt  at  have  mott  pcov'd  aadlried  Urn. 
r  the  ptey-houte  lint  flute  gaint  a  OMte  and  a 
■ait;—  -^  .» 

a  melody  tweet  and  hefittinf 
i  exact  for  his  fee,  in  his  fmuzzle  which  he 

hlowt  defUy  as  court  we  are  quitting* 
ne  Ihther  it  gone,— 4ead»— deftipct— -weD  anon ; 

leares  agirl,  good  ;--mi  heirea^  BMieb  better  i— 
e  Mpta  would  confer  a  bedfellow  on  her, 

and  hit  will  leares  him  drawn  to  the  letter, 
rds  of  locks,  seals  and  keys,  straight  the  parch- 
ments we  seize, 

vhile  a  coctdil  neatly  appended 
;ats  the  twary  and  wise ;  uad  the  girl's  made  a 
prize 

to  Sonne  youngster,  who's  better  befriended. 

The  person  cotuplimenteil  in  the  text  is  Oeagjus,  a  famous 
^c  actor,  and  the  play  selected  for  the  tiial  of  his  |X)wers  is 
Niobe  of  Sophocles  or  ^fchylus. 

-The  poet,  from  that  feeling  of  cootem|>t  which  the  comic 
ten  afiTectpd  towards  the  flute-players,  employs  the  nimt  de- 
ding  word  he  can  stiect  for  that  n)outh*piece  which  tlie 
lent  musicians  used  with  their  wind-instrumeots.  bee  a 
ned  'article  on  the  subject  in  the  German  Attie  Museum. 
1 1.  Bandts.  2.  Heft.  Jus/uhrung  XIV,  A  perfomur  using 
mouth-piece,  (which  was  generally  made  of  eotUy  materials  J 
r  be  seen  in  Baxter's  Costumes  of  the  Greeks. 
Iiaeus,  the  great  jHVpertyJawyev  of  the  Atkeiusuu,  MWtM 
bat  tbu  wa»  a  trick  in  very  common  prmcdce  aX  Ki2b«t»« 
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And  the  deed  boldly  done,  further  mark  me,  there's 
none 
dare  report  or  •inquiry  request  on*t ;  ' 
While  another  thus  doin^,  there'd  be  forthwith  en- 
suing 
Board,  Commission,  Keport,  and  the  rest  on^t. 
Bdel.  All  the  rest  is  quite  right— done  as  gen- 
tlemen might — 
and  I  offer  my  best  gratulation  : 
But  to  cancel  a  deed — where  an  heiress  ....  take 
heed, 
'tis  a  dangerous  and  base  speculation. 
Phil.  Crowded  house,  warm  debate,  mark  some 
pris'ner  of  state : — 
doubts  ensue, — hesitation, — adjournment : 
To  prevent  further  stirf  Lords  and  Commons  re- 
fer 
the  case  to  judicial  discernment. 
Then  some  4  pleader  stands  forth,and  that  §scoun- 
drel,  whose  worth 


De  Nicostreai  HctrtdUate.  Edit.  Reitk,  v.  vii.  p.  75.  More  pradent 
people  leem  to  have  guarded  against  thi<  nerarioiii  practice*  by 
leaving  several  copies  of  their  will.  Ditg.  Laert.  in  vkd  Tkt9- 
phratti^  v.  i.  p.  308. 

*  The  dicasft  were  the  only  persons  not  subjected  to  the  Ea- 
thynt? ;  hence  their  sovereign  power. 

t  Betides  other  duties  of  government,  the  Senate  and  the  Ee- 
clesia,  (i.  e  the  General  Assembly  of  the  people,)  sometime* 
acted  as  Courts  of  Justice.  They  seldom,  however,  aueised  the 
punishment;  the  matter,  after  having  been  discussed  before  them, 
was  sent  to  another  tribunal  for  a  definitive  sentence.  Anach.  t. 
ii.  p.  322.  Demoatheuta  contra  EtAulUkm  r,  ii.  p.  1310. 

t  The  person  specified  in  the  text  it  Erathlui. 
/  Cieonymut, 


show  his  Bfiioiiymi,  "fawiicf" — ■*Bh>etcl-iln>p- 

nd  their  note  la  the  uinc,  ■■  Wliilu  /  Htv."  bulb 
exeldm, 
"the  Commong  Luvc  iio  iiitcrlnprr." 
iit  the  votes  m»t  he  winstliCK,  lil«  *pcechwliu 
beglnB, 
"  Sirs,  I  move  wltli  profutiiulest  Bubiuixwoii, 
I^cr  one  single  turn,  that  the  eoun*  nil  Hdjuurn, 

nor  litbour  a  second  decision." 
ven  he  wlioae  voice  stilb  tliunder,  bioiiucri  and 
Diills, 
Cleon,  (lares  not  devour,  jeer  nor  scoff  us, 
kit   with   *S;-fiap  in.  hand,   tatinf  humbly    hU 

beaia  aiid  bruslioa  tlie  verniin  dean  off  iw, 

your  fatlier  migtit  sue,  graceless  younprtcr,  to 

in  the  warmth  of  paternal  emotion ; 
et  yaar  Aaty  I  stake  ne'er  the  impresi  would 
take 

of  BO  earnest  and  warm  a  devotion. 
ay  Theorus  beside,  (and  hia  pride's  lowest  tide 

would  dispute  with  Eiiphemlus  precedence,) 

■  llioie  «1h]  hiiTe  (nT«l1ed  ia  toatbem  dinuta,  uicl  purricii' 


l-he  bclbo  U  our  ]ioi'k>  were  >ctiiilli  cnveml  wilh  i  denu 

iDMUl  Pitiu,  fix  iniukiiii  ibtir  lupremi  lu^m  taiia  <to 
iUe  of '  the  fljJdUer;'  ■  'gitiu  UUei'  wouU  ml  ba1•^tK&>>a^S^ 
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Sponge  ill  liAml  blacks  my  shoes— you  may  doubt 
un  you  choose, 
'tis  a  fact  indeed  almost  past  credence. 
Bdel,  Talk  and  spare  not  for  speech— end  at  last 
you  will  reach : 
and  the  proverb  hold  good,  1  opine,  sir, 
//*  9pite  of  ablution,  ncfnt  and  pirrf time,  pollution 
shoio*d  »till  that  the  aov  wan  a  nwifie,  air,- 
Phil,   Hut  the  best  of  my  lot  I  liad  nearly  for* 
got— 
tlie  court  left  and  well  loaded  with  honey, 
Scarce  in  sight  of  my  home,  all  the  house,'  troop- 
ing,  come, 
and  embrace  mc,  such  coz'nagc  hath  money! 
Next  my  girl,  sprightly  nymjih !  brings  her  napkin 
and  lyu)ph — 
feet  and  ankloM  arc  ([uick  in  ablution; 
Soft'ning  oils  o'er  ihcm  spread,  she  stoops  down 
her  head, 
and  drops  kisses  in  utmost  profusion. 
"  Vm  her  sweetest  papa  ! — I'm  the  pride  of  tlie 
bar  !"— 
her  lips  in  mean  time  neatly  playing. 
As  with  rod  and  with  line,  the  wench  angles  so 
fine, 
my, day's  pay  is  unconsciously  •straying. 
Scats    her    then    by    nty   Mdc,    Mrs.    Uicast   my 
pride, — 
fecliiigsoul,  she  knows  well  what  my  calling, 

<*  'I'lir  youni;  \vlice(llcr*s  mode  of  AlchiiiK  lirr  flither*B  ubuli, 
(nut  vrry  dclirau>«  it  muit  Itr  i'uiiff unl,)  mi-om-  tiiii  uf  •  pnietiee, 
eomnion  Bimtnif  the  lower  Athenians, ut  esnying  their  nmncy  in 
ififir  uwmb§. 
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And   my  labours  to  g^et,  brings  refreshments 
most  sweety 
whUe  speeches  still  sweeter  are  falling. 
"  Deign  this  pottage  to  sip, — pass  this  cake  o'er 
your  lip, — 
here's  a  soft  and  a  soothing  emulsion. 
You  cannot  but  choose  eat  this  pulse,  nay,  1*11  use 

to  ray  heart's  dearest  treasure  compulsion." 
Then  I  sip  and  I  swill  and  I  riot  at  will, 

nor  cast  eye  of  discreet  observation. 
How  your  eye  or  your  man's  watches,  guag^s  and 
spans 
what  my  appetite's  warmth  and  duration. 
Kever  yet,  by  my  fay,  did  I  bid  that  knave  lay 

for  supper,  or  otherwise  task  him, 
Rut  a  cloud  ever  hung  on  his  brow,  lest  my  tongue 

a  cake  op  dish  extra  should  ask  him. 
Thus  from  head,  sir,  to  feet,  Vm  m  armour  com- 
plete,— 
fencM  and  sheltcr'd  from  cv'ry  disaster, 
Ami  your  wine  you  may  spare,  while  this  {dnrw.s  a 
caaefrom  vndev  his  vent)  falls  to  my  share 
and  calls  me  ils  lord  and  ils  master. 
Outwurd-formM,  tis  an  'ass — spare  your  mirth — lot 
that  pass : — 
inward  holds  he  wliat  asks  best  ap])liancc  : 
Drinks  and  looks  at  it)  Hoj^iie  f  as  keen  he  survcw 
your  pinch'd  bickers,  he  brays 
and  trooper-tonM  bids  you  dciianee.  j 

•  The  Engliih  I'cadei-  will  nMncraber  Tom  Otter's  BuU,  IVox^c 
Hnd  Dog. 
t  TheoriginMl,  to  exptvBt  this  (/efianco,   \isos  one  oV  i\\ov 


/• 


! 
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Speak,  graceless  child,  and  say 
Is  this  or  not  high  sway, 
7'hus  in  respect  and  pay 

Foremost  to  shine  ! — 
Nay  and  that  lofty  word, 
Which  of  Jove's  self  is  heard. 
Is  it  not  oft  referr'd  _ 

To  me  and  mine  ?  j 

When  the  Court  storm  and  ply 
Loud  voice  and  angry  cry,  I 

What  says  the  passer-by, ; 

Who  hears  the  clatter? 
Save  u8  !  he's  heard  to  say,  j  * 

For  the  CmiH  make  to-day  /'' 

Lfnid  thuntVring  noiie  ;  I  pray  ^  T' 

What  ia  the  maiter  ?  A 

And  when  my  lightnings  flash  ■ 

With  a  flake  and  a  crash,  i 

Do  their  wild  terrors  iash  1 

Merely  the  poorest  ? 
No,  they  the  proudest  scare, 
Forcing  them  to  a  •prayer, 
Wliile  their  uplifted  hair 

Stands  in  a  forest. 

(Tt/min§-  to  Ja9  son,) 
Nay  my  own  offspring  too 
Pays  me  a  terror  due, 
Not^one  among  the  crew 

phancs.'and  which  point'foat  pretty  tignificftntly  for  what  kiArf 
of  audience  they  were  chiefly  intended. 

*  The  common  Athenians  uied  to  whittle  at  lightning :  an  %i 
tion  equiralent  with  them  for  out—Lord  be  mercifuf.   la  eflec' 
in  caating  Cem>r  are  detcrihcd  W%  tS\t  on^mX  \tv  i^«i"^«r!i «» 
•••f  tnmn. 


t 


Iffyirtifth'niofe'lteti^t 
Bot  may  1  chtADe  aiid^ffift 
OnbfeiKior'WlMMltor'iye»   . 
Iffbryoiindn 

Owt  J&t  am  etaingl 
.  NeverliiW8W>iimditftet! 
Diction  n^t  mAetmpmct, 
ArgomeAt.  ipiite'ctiiet, 

TetM  and  miapAriii^! 
L  (irofdcaaf)  He  thoai^t  to  gtliier  in  nice 
easjrgrapea, 

Kme  disturb  him  at  Ids  ^Atige— ^t 
«riet'knew,  where  lAyfoHe  lay^vnd-where 
rdng^st. 

IB.  O  hcnr  he  wields  hia'tM^e^ 
—Neither  too  short  nor^g!— 
I  grow  both  tall  and  strong. 

Marking  his  fury : 
I  seem  ih  Fancy's  eye 
To  the  Blest  Isles  to  fly. 
There  the  great  task  to  ply. 
Of  judge  arid  jury. 
I.  Lficik.  at  him  !  look !  mark  how  he  gap^s 
and  yawns 

3ses  all  his  faculties ! — trust  me,  boy, 
eyes  of  thine  shall  see,  aye  and  this  day  toe» 
I,  thongs  and  scourges  for  their  comfort ! 
n.  (to  Bdel,) 

If  thou  would  set  thee  free, 
To  it  most  instantly, 
Sly  trick  or  policy 
Deftly  pursuing  ? 
.  XLrV.  G 
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Who  dares  my  taste  oppose^ 
Be  it  in  verse  or  prose, 
With  him  I  straightway  close, 

To  his  undoing. 
If  your  tongue  cannot  reach 
Healing  and  smoothing  speech 
To  close  this  open  breach 
And  sooth  my  choler : 
Thou'd'st  better  seek  to  still 
This  my  obdurate  will, 
Grinding  it  in  a  mill. 
Or  with  a  roller. 
Jidd,  (aftei^  a  long  pauae)  Hard  is  the  task,  and 
needs  appliances 
Much  greater  than  a  comic  bard  may  boast. 
To  cure  the'  embossed  sores  and  headed  evils 
Of  this  our  public  weal — yet — {looking  up  to  heaven) 
father  Jupiter — 
Phil.  Father  no  Jupiters  on  me — prove  me 
A  slave,  thou  varlet,  prove  me,  or  thy  life 
Shall  pay  the  forfeit :  yes  thou  diest,  e'en  tho* 
Thy  sire  be  f  excommunicated  for't — 
Prove  me,  1  say. 
BdeU  Then,  my  dearest  papa,  (sour  faces  1  bar, 
show  us  first  on  a  rough  calculation ;  {the  old 
dicast  hastily  pulls  out  his  judicial  shells) 
(Hands  and  fingers  will  do  for  the  task)  what  is 
due 
to  our  city  from  foreign  taxation. 
This  set  down  in  a  lump,  to  the  home  duties  jump» 
fees,  per  centage,  and  dues  ad  valorem, 

'Lireraliy,  though  I  be  tibti^edto  ttbttain/rom  (Ae  sloughiettd 
viciimi,    Thoie  convicted  ot  TOat4etN«e)»Tao\«3itaw«A.Xft  \»- 
^ke  of  the  public  sacrifices  at  At]bcxn, 


fThe  nurkcU,  the  mhies,  coiiliaotioitt,  and  firm, 

I  take  tliem  all  in  due  ord^r  and  KOTt  'cni. 

\    Tribule,  taxei  niid  tull,   thrown   in  tilcnta,    tlic 

covers  nearly,  I  think,  twice  ten  hunilr«il ! 
Now,    per  contra,  set  new  wliat  the  «uiii  cmr 

that  for  court-fees  and  ilicutB  is  siinder'd. 
I'licse,  if  lightly  [  count,  lo  sii  thousand  imouiit, 
(and  my  number,  I'm  Bure'n  somewhat  tlirifly) 
Six  tliOUsBnd  we'll  any — at  three  obols  a,  day, 
the  coat  reaches  but  talents  thrice  *finy. 
J'/ul.  Thrice  fifty  dost  give  .'—not  the  tythc,  u 
I  live, 
of  the  income  our  city's  deriving  ! 


on  the  residue  who  then  are  thriving'. 
Put.  liUxtf  who,  but  that  crew,  who  keep  ever 

with  a  ipeecli  and  a  pocket  oration  f — 
(^JUtmici)  "  Be  thai  namaU  mg  latt,  viich  bthaldi  a 
dmibl  call 

m  tag  Ine^  for  (Ae  good  Mtic  natiaa  .'" 


OeaenlAurmUy!  Itwretif 
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Jidel,  Father  mine,  right  enough — and  for  such, 
tricksey  stuff, 
such  pillgilded  superfine  speeches. 
You  g^ve  up  side  and  back,  nape  and  heel,  to  a 
pack 
of  hungry  and  deep-suclung  leeches. 
!For  our  poor  subject  states,  other  fortune  awaits ; 
need  our  statesmen  a  little  smooth  plunder  t 
"  A  boon  there,  a  boon  I"  'tis  e2^claim*d»  ai^jd  '*  eft- 
soon, 
or  your  town  falls  about  you  in  thunder." 
While  for  you — ^let  there  fall,  to  your  mouthing  the 
stale 
and  offal  of  this  your  dominion  : 
You  quietly  wink,  nor  regard  how  you  unk» 

and  degrade  you  in  foreign  opinion. 
For,  believe  me,  strict  note  take  the*  allies*  how 
your  throat 
in  the  ballot-box  ever  is  dippju^ ; 
And  seeing  the  meal  you're  content  thence  to  steal, 

hold  you  cheap  as — ^poor  Connus's  tripping. 
But  your  guides  it  ensures  dainty  gifts*  and  dou- 
ceurs,— 
pot  and  pan  for  preserving  and  pickling. 
Tap'stry  rich  for  tlie  room,  and  a  wine  whose  per- 
fume 
the  most  critical  palate  is  tickling. 

you— no  one  has  the  lettt  love  for  the  democracy  but  myweK— 
perish  Aristogeiton,  and  all  patriotism  b  extinct.*  ^-^Reiskc,  voL 
i.  p.  789. 

*  Dans  line  r^publique  kt  prinnu  lont  une  chose  odiense,  says 
Montesquieu,  paree  que  la  Tertu  n*en  a  pas  besuin.— De  TEspnt 
tie$  JaAx,  liv.  V.  c.  17.    Itie  learned  Baron's  theory  of  repufalies 

aeeau  to  lia  ve  been  much  at  vanamce  V\\>i  ilMas  vtM^Sftftt  •*  &r, 

»t  IcMit,  u  Athens  aflbrda  an  «ttmvV«* 


ITi^-;'-.-.  ,4-  -i- 


t- 


1  goblet  aiidTaie»  jeweli  IkiioekC  tad  glMii 
iidd  pillo  v-oiMy  iheetiog  aad  dneking  i 
i  ■ptcei  and  eheeie— the  mere  wtiik  of  loft  eaie 
fft«i>  delicate  fortone  it  meking. 
He  to  yoQy  ••  of  yore,  working  haidanill  and 

oar, 
eoBteftted  to  drudge  and  to  pull  it  t 
n  this  wide  ranal  land  not  one  bringa  to  your. 

hand 
head  of  garlic,  aa  lauce  to  your  mallet. 
*kiL  TiaapcuntlcanHmoot-^difftt)— Imyielf 

made  vain  suit  «v 

for  three  heads  to  Eucharides  lately ; 
a  weightier  charge  you  moat  prore  more  at 

hwge}— 
you  called — and  in  tem»i  aomewhat  ftatply — 
your  father,  a  slave — 

^del.  And  what  proof  need  you  crave, 

beside  those  we're  in  office  installing  ? 
jjS  a  fat,  pursy  crew,  feeding  flatterers  too, 
with  the  cnimbs  fi*om  their  perquisites  falling, 
lie  you,  that  have  brush'd  seas  and  oceans,  and 

push'd 
where'er  wounds  and  bruises  were  dealing ; 
h   scull  and  oar  spent,   siege  and  scale,  are 

content, 
if  three  obols  come  under  your  feeling, 
•n  this  moves  less  spleen,  than  our  town's  fre- 
quent scene, 
the  People's  high  majesty  bending, 
1  to  form  Court  or  Board,  at  some  popinjay's 

word, 
w/V/i  ready  obedience  wending. 

G  2 
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Chxreas'  son  soft  and  bland,  is  a  sample  to  hand ; 
(mtmic«)  he  with  legs  planted  wide  in  this 
fashion. 
Fribble-like,  swings  his  frame,  then  dares  to  ex- 
claim, 
in  a  tone  betwixt  grandeur  and  passion, 
^  Let  the  first  blush  of  dawn,  on  the  next  coming 
mom, 
see  the  courts  thronged  with  ready  attendance ; 
On  whom  the  doors  close,  the  defaulter  now  knows 

on  his  fee  he  may  place  no  dependance." 
And  the  fopling's  self— s'death — ^let  him  once  utter 
breatl), 
and  be  he  there  sooner  or  later, 
A  counsellor's  fee  is  his  portion,  which  he 

by  trick  and  contrivance  makes  greater. 
^Twixt  the   Archon  and  him   (and  each  knows 
•  t'other's  trim) 

there  needs  but  a  good  understanding; 
And  a  gift  well  applied,  on  the  criminal's  side, 

the  good  ofHce  of  both  is  commanding. 
Things  arc  then  in  a  train  :  and  the  suit  'twizt  the 
twain 
passes  off  for  a  little  joint  plunder : 
In  tlic  act  thus  of  sawing,  if  one  pulls,  t'other 
drawing, 
the  log  is  soon  cloven  liBiindtT.^^PhiUclron 
discox'ers  marks  of  attonUhment.) 
But  all  this  is  new,  strange  and  foreign  to  you, 

for  your  eyes,  other  sight  all  unheeding, 
Never  tiu*n  once  or  wag  from  the  'lYcasurcr's*  bag, 
and  the  obols  which  thence  arc  proceeding. 

•  This  WM$  the  pane-bearer,  who  i««  i4wi  A\«a\»  vXmt  t««  «K 
vourt.   i/c  wai  called  in  the  Greek \m\sv»bc  cahsffTctt»^^\\«ca\% 


il 


■ttrmwMiilifet}  dDth^uMthmlMr 
lofd  to  dbim  I 

with  cholir  and  vtilk  I  m  f^aUif  I 

nr  and  I  tov»  tiwt  I  fed-  Jot»  kaowt  how^*- 

iMtny  very  feiuidatioiit  jroa*M  nklnf. 

flfcl.  And  take  oae  further  Tieir-HrliUe  ymir 

peer%iuvand7Qii« 
«^t  with  riches  fin  pocket  and  €olfer» 
cermets  you're  drivings  bgr  the  aea  iH^  era 

cm  the  lore  which  to  Demoi  thej  proSbr. 

ft  Saidiiila  yotir  sway  reaohea  JMarmoia'ft  iti^ 

mtiea  many  and  rich  intervening  i 

*  reTcnue,  despite,  is  like  beard  of  a  wightt 

when  the  steel  its  first  harvest  is  glesninf  . 

small  am  your  fee»  even  that  coines  notliree  i— 

drop  by  drop  it  is  dealt,  slow  and  sullen  ;— 

kly  creatures  so  lap,  to  keep  life  in  thero,  psp 

through  a  strainer  of  linen  or  woollen. 

y  why  ?  'tis  tlieir  aim,  who  your  government 

claim, 
on  short  commons  to  keep  you  and  sparing, 
your  lord*  you  may  know^  and  when  slipp'd 

at  a  foe, 
that  your  leap  may  be  instant  and  daring, 
r  tale  it  would  be,  did  their  -will,  sir,  agree 
vith  their  power  to  aid  and  befriend  you ; 
1*11  tell  you  wliich  way — 

ed  to  the  skins  aod  extremities  ((r«2a).oraniiiiaii  iltngfateKd 
public  Merificet. 

^e  find  Isoentes,  in  hit  Speech  de  Pace,  (fol.  L  p.3%ft,> 
almost  preeue/x  ^  «iAie  btaguage  as  the  poet  *,  %lA  1^ 
we$  not  fsr  removed  from  ii^Cmra  Atiitxrifiem^  vcJtA, 
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Phil.  Prithee  do,  boy — 

Jidel,  You  sway 

towns  one  thousand,  which  toll  and  tax  send 
you. 
On  each,  sir,  of  these  (nay  the  thing's  done  with 
case) 
of  our  burgesses  billet  just  twenty ; 
Of  Athenian  men  thus  might  thousands  twice  ten 

banquet  bravely  on  good  cheer  and  plenty. 
On  rich  milk  and  wliipp'd  cream,  life  away  they 
might  dream, 
neither  chaplets  nor  flesh  of  hare*  sparing : 
Feasting  high  with  delight,  as  becomes  men  whose 
might 
noble  Marathon's  trophy  was  rearing. 
Thus  should  limbs  that  were  bred  here  in  Athens 
be  fed  ; 
now,  like  scrubs  in  our  olive-yards  toiling. 
You  follow  the  heels  of  the  Treasurer  who  deals 
the  stipend  which  pays  your  turmoiling. 
Phil.  Out  upon  it,  what  charm  numbs  my  elb< 
and  arm ! 
nerve  and  muscle  and  thewes  strangely  err 
Of  my  hands  the  sword  bilk — I  grow  soft — 
{sobs)  the  milk 

of  my  mother  within  me  is  stirring. 
BtUl,  Comes  a  panic  and  fright  on  these  ru' 
outright 
Euboca'sf  the  toy  thrown  to  please  ye  : 

*  Hare>  were  rarely  found  in  Attica ;  hence  they  are  o* 
ally  alluded  to  in  these  plays  at  a  great  Vxxnry.—Athenax 
399, 

f  AtheDM  dependtnl  almost  enl\teVy  uvon  toT«\f;ci  «our 
her  eom.  Hence  we  find  bet  fkxout  ft«\wTit\^  «avit\» 
9ent$  of  tbmt  f  aJuable  commodity ,  or  \»t  \»etm\»\oTv  vo' 


t 
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With  a  promise  to  mete  fifty  bushels  of  wheat, 

in  hopes  that  the  bribe  may  appease  ye. 
Fifty  bushels,  forsooth  !  five  come  nearer  the  truth, 
and  those  barley,  dol'd  out  in  small  measure  ; 
And  at  proof  should  you  trip  in  strict  citizenship, 

your  claim  fails  e'en  to  this  scanty  treasure. 
*  Tis  for  this  I  keep  guard,  and  close  hold  thee  in 
ward, 
by  table  and  feast  a  hope  growing. 
That  that  mouth  I  may  close,  which  still  gapes  wide 
on  those, 
wko  their  words  of  six  foot  arc  forth  throwing. 
And  my  will  still  holds  good :  in  your  table  and 
food* 
nothing  solid  or  nice  shall  be  wanted ; 
But  for  leave  that  you  lap  the  Colacretes'  pap, — 
father  mine,  it  shall  never  be  granted. 
(.^  lon^  pattse.) 
Chob.    'Twas  a  man  of  invention 

Wise  and  upright  intention, 
Who  first  thought  to  mention, 
**  In  a  case  of  dissension, 
J^ever  dare  to  decid-^. 
Till  you\'e  heard  either  side  /"* 

fVec  of  expense  —{Demosthenes  contra  Lefitinem.)  Thotijjii  the 
most  rigorous  laws  were  enacted  by  way  of  ensuring  an  adequate 
supply  of  it,  {Lycurgus  contra  Leocratem,  vol.  iv.  p.  157.  Dtnios- 
t/ienes  contra  Plunnionony  918.  Idem  contra  Lacrltmn,  941.) 
Athenian  roguery  exerted  itself  in  defeating  the  enactments  of 
I  he  law,  {Denxost.  tontra  Dionysodoruni,)  and  the  corn-jobbt-rs 
played  upuu  the  hop^s  and  fears  of  Athens,  precisely  as  the  stock- 
jobbers do  upon  those  of  London  or  Paris.—See  the  very  intorest- 
ing  speech  of  Lysias  contra  Frumenfarios,  I'he  fruitfulneis  and 
proximity  of  Euboea,  jr.ade  it,  from  these  circumstances ^  ^rWi^X 
'inva)uable  appendage  to  Athens, 
'quoted  from  the  Henclcklsi  of  Euripides. 


»2  THE  WASPS. 

[ToBdeL)  Thou  hast  conquerM  past  doubt — 
Foil'd  thy  man  out  and  out — 
I  bow  to  thy  wit, 
^        And  submissive,  as  fit, 

Staff  and  choler  I  quit ; — 
Staff  and  rag-e — nothing  loth— 
To  the  ground  I  drop  both. 
(ToPhiL)  Sir,  lam 

Your  mate  in  years,  and  we  have  held  a  long 
Companionship  together — take  my  counsel : 
Give  ready  ear  to  all  he  says,  and  show  him 
Instant  compliance — (n^-A^) — ^would  that  I  had 

kin 
Or  kind  to  g^ce  me  with  such  bounteous  favours 
Sure  there's  the  finger  of  some  god  in  this : 
Heav'n  is  the  steward  of  this  noble  bounty  ; 
If  you  accept  it  not — 

Bdel.  All  that  may  his  age  sustain. 

Comfort  yielding — chasing  pain — 
Here  before  this  presence  1 
Promise  ever  to  supply. 
Solid  boot  and  mantle  brave, — 
Broth  to  sup — and  bath  to  lave ; 
These  and  more  his  age  shall  have  : — 
With  a  blanket  for  his  bed, 
And  a  pillow  for  his  head. 
And  a  tidy  wench  to  coax  him, 
"When  the  megrims  plague  and  hoax  ' 
(Philocleoji  makes  no  duswcr.) 
{To  Chor.)  My  arguments  strike  not ; — 
They  fall  to  the  ground  ; 
Believe  me  I  like  not 
This  silence  profouud. 
CwoB,  Nay,  nay,  you  construe  Yutu  \oo  c 
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llis  mind  is  physicking  itself— he  meditxitcs 
Upon  his  former  phrensy,  and  laments 
His  non-compliance  withyour  pnident  warnings  : 
Anon  you'll  see  him  all  obedience — wise 
And  tractable — reform'd  and  revolutionizM. 
Phil.  Oh!  oh! 
Bdel.  (to   Ch»r.)  What  may  this  exclamation 

mean  ? 
Phil.  Pleasure—treasure — blessed  lot ! 
Hence  avaunt !  I  know  you  not. 
Thought,  volition,  wish  and  care. 
Mind  and  body,  all  are  there. 
Where  the  loud-voic'd  herald  cries, 
"Who's  uncanvass'd  ? — let  him  rise!"* 
I  must  be  the  beans  among, 
Giving  suffrage,  voice  and  tongue. 
Haste,  my  soul — why  thus  delay'd  ? 
Jtvauntf  gvim  ghost !  diapersej  black  shade  /f 
O  that  I  may  never  meet 
On  my  high  judicial  seat 
Cleon  as  a  culprit  there  ! 
For  before  the  lieav'ns  I  swear, 
l*d  his  very  sejf  assess. 
And  for  fine  and  damage  press. 
(.^  long  pause.) 
Bdel.  Father,  I  do  beseech  you,  yield  assent. 
Phil.  To  what,  son  ?  speak,  explain ;  one  point 
omitted, 
1  have  a  ready  ear  for  all. 

*  In  Athenian  trials,  \»'hcn  all  had  apparently  g^iven  over 
voting,  lestanyoneout  of  fkrour  should  luspend  Uv&  \uV\v%f^> 
the  heraid  wade  tbe  proclamation  in  the  text. 


f  Quoted /horn  tbe  Bellerophoa  of  Euripidw. 
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£del.  And  wbat'^s 

Ueserv'd  ? 

JPML       That  I  abstain  not  from  the  eourts : 
For  harkye — death  only  separates  them  and  me. 

Jidel.  Well,  if  it  must  be  30,  (and  an  old  charm 
I  sec  is  on  you,)  be  your  will  obey'd  : 
Only  quit  not  the  house  for  this  your  occupation ; 
Uest  here  with^us,  sir ;  make  your  home  a  Court, 
And  deal  out  law  among  its  inmates. 

Phil,  How  ? 

Discuss,  unbuckle,  son :  explain  which  way — 
But  you  are  trifling — 

UdeL  There  your  pardon,  sir : 
The  maid,  we'll. say,  hath  opM  the  door-*hath 

houfi'd 
A  suitor :  good,  'tis  a  case ;  you  straight  assess 
The  damages:  a  single  drachm  here  covers  them. 
The  house  you  see  will  furnish  you  like  practice 
As  does  the  Bar: — with  these  advantages :~- 
Is  there  a  morning  sun  ?  you  take  your  seat 
Abroad,  and  judge  and  *sun  you  both  at  once : 
Falls  rain  ?  you  house  within :  comes  snow?  you're 

chair'd 
Beside  the  fire,  and  there  take  cognizance  : 
Art  loth  to  quarrel  with  your  sheets  at  morn  ? 
Sleep  till  mid-day  and  laugli  at  f  interference. 

Phil,  Why  this  sounds  well. 

*  The  poet,  in  the  orighnl,  ptayi  upon  the  woril  Relknrtn  and 
Heliu,  one  of  which  rignifiet  the  ran,  and  the  other  the  execu* 
tion  of  the  judicial  office  in  the  court  of  Heliiea. 

t  Of  the  nine  ptfodpal  magiitTatet  in  Athens,  Ax  bore  the 
epmiDon  oame  of  ThesmothetK.    Betidet  other  datie*,  it  wtt 
their  pror ince  to  appoint  ah  irhit  tefi  ^^  4^«ia\%  ihrnU  tlt^  and 
to  exclude  from  tiie  oAte  «uch  u  4SAi»k\cQiGnc«x\\A\K«V«t 
time. 
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If  one  extend  his  pleadings 
;ed  not  then  give  hung^rly  attendance, 
yourself  and  eke  the  pleader  too. 
.  But  then  to  eat  between  the  pleadings  ! — 
will  not 

e  to  pawn  experience  to  the  appetite, 
lake  the  judj^ment  rebel  to  the  palate  ? 
f.  Just  the  reverse : — and  hence  a  common 
saying 

our  town :  "  the  witnesses  so  lied 
gh  thick  and  thin,  the  Bench  could  scarce 
divine 

nith,  howe'er  they  chno'd  upon  the  matter.** 
I,  Right,  right ;    I  yield  assent ;   one  other 
word : 

-e,  the  salary :  from  whence  comes  that,  son  ? 
L  My  purse  supplies  it — 
/.  Why  this  is  well — this  pleases — 

s  a  luxury  indeed  :  to  earn 
,  and  have  no  partner  in  the  gain ! 
e  same  sign  1  do  remember  now 
rvy  trick  Lysistnitus  put  on  nie 
two  days  since — it  Is  a  jeering  rogue! 
ad  received  (dost  mark  ?)  a  drachm  in  part- 
nership, 
lavo  incontinent  makes  for  the  fishmarket, 
changes  il  to  snialler  coin  :  then  puts 
ny  hand  three  *scales  from  off' a  mullet, 
iking  tlicy  were  obols,  lodge  them  stimight 

lie  Athenians  had  a  preat  ohjection  to  copper  money  \  avwi 
I  with  lYluctance  th>Jt  iht-y  used  it  iu  making  t^\e  »n\«\\e^x. 
fi}U.    Their  taste,  thctet'ove^  or  their  %anUy,v«&s  o\\\v  Vv\ 
fied  by  sihei  coins,  of  so  diminutive  a  size,  tUalthey  vJCSit 
"^i'"J^''  "^^  *^^^  offisb.-^Ve  Paiav,  t.  \.  p.  ^^^* 
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Within  my  mouth,  till,  wam'd  by  the  ill-sayoiuv 
I  spit  the  intruders  from  me. — Boy,  I'd  fain 

Have  drawn  him  to  the  courts  for  this. 

Bdel,  Made  he 

Excuse  ? 

Phil,       Health  to  your  ostrich-coats,  quoth  he ! 
Hard  cash,  I  see,  disturbs  not  your  digestion. 

£deL  The  jeering  knave !    Here  then  thou  art  a 
gainer. 

PhiL  I  do  allow  it :  give  no  breathing  then 
Unto  your  purpose,  but  about  it  straight. 

BdeL  Tarry  awhile :  I  will  be  here  anon. 
And  bring  with  me  all  proper  articles,  (eatert  the 
house,) 

Phil.  The  prophecy  is  now  complete— 'tws& 
nois'd 
A  time  should  come,  when  Athens  should  behold 
Each  citizen  in  his  own  house  administer 
The  rights  of  justice,  and  each  vestibule 
Become  a  Law  Court,  in  most  tiny  miniature 
Imaging  Hecate's  Chapel  'fore  the  door. 

Mdel,  (returning)  What  say'st  thou  ?  see  all  that 
I  deliver'd  thee 
And  more  to  boot — ^this  implement  will  hang 
Beside  you  on  a  peg  and  serve  occasion. 

Phil.  Now  this  is  clever:  tut — ^your  man  in  years 
That's  troubled  with  the  strangury,  owes  not 
The  fee  of  thankfulness  for  aught  so  much 
As  this. 

JBdeL  Here  too  is  fire,  and  lentils  on't ; 

Waiting  the  call  of  appetite. 

Phil,  And  this  too 

Spekka  clevemeis :  let  a  fevet  be  u^oii  me, 
Wh&t  then  ^  at  least  I  shall  not  W^t  «^  tee> 
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tarry  here  and  sup  my  pottage^ 
what  means  this  cock  ?  why  cluBticlccr 

9? 

If  soft  sleep  come  orer  you, 
ing  pleadings  sleep  is  apt  to  coiDe») 
s  loud  notes  will  break  your  heavy 
rs. 

oe  thing  ia  wanting,  aon ;  the  real 
nds 
opinion. 

What  may  that  be,  ar  ? 
ohUpering  complactniljf)  Couldat  aot  pso- 
■e  a  figure  now  of  Lycua  ? 
ere's  *one  at  hand :  the  king  ia  rery  per- 
i! 

bow  before  my  mighty  lord  and  master* 
V9tnue9  himself) 

;e  and  truculent  he  looks!  (j^axet)  Me- 
nks 
now  a  strange  semblance  U>— Cleony- 

e,  and,  like  him,  he's  not  in  bis  jfuU  ar- 

ur! 

0  Phil.)  Please,  sir,  to  take  your  seat: 

t  done,  we'll  have 

ore  you  presently. 

A  suit, 
is  an  age,  since  I  have  ta'en 


n  from  the  Scholiast,  ihat  Bdeljcleoo  brings  in  a  pie- 

at. 

tire  heroes  'of  *  bom  Lrrai  wis  one)  wcie»l««l% 

ia  Ml  UTDour.    The  aJJusion  to  Cieonymim  '•m  Y» 

»  pnrctrtEji^  nvw. 


us  TlIK   WASPS. 

£(lcL  {soUloqiiisiii^)  What  suit  to  bring  before 
him  now ! 
Let's  see — hath  any  of  our  family  ofTended  ? 
There's  Thratta — she  who  lately  burnt  the  pot- 
tage— 
PAtV.  Hold,  or  I  unk !  you  have  near  ruin'd  me— 
You  cite  a  cause,  and  yet  no  barrier,  boy, 
Protects  the  court ! — A  court  without  a  barrier ! 
Might  as  well  have  a  church  without  an  altar. 
MdeL  'Tis  a  defect  soon  heal'd— llliin  and  bring 
one. 
To  see  the  power,  which  use  and  custom  hare! 
{eiiteiing  the  hoiue.) 
Xant,  (within)  A  pestilence  upon  thee,  knavilh 
cur! 
To  think  that  we  should  harbour  such  a  car ! 
A  gi'aceless  cur ! — a  most  atrocious  cur ! 
MdeL  How  now  !  what  ail'st  ? 
Xant.  Here's  Labes  here,  our  mastiffy 
Hath  broke  into  the  kitchen,  sir,  and,  curse 
His  maw,  swallow'da  whole  Sicilian  cheese. 

Jidel,  A  case,  a  case !  issue  a  warrant,  cite  him 
Before  my  sire — you,  Xiintliias,  plsiy  the  accuser. 
Xanf.  Not  1,  by  the  mark :  herc*s  one  of  his  own 
gender : 
Open  the  case,  and  he,  lie  says,  will  play    . 
The*  accuser. 
^(Itl,         Let  them  both  be  introduc'd   {etitcra 

the  house) 
Xant,  Your  bidding  shall  be  done. 
PMl.  (to  Ms  son,  returning  -with  a  *8vitie'C0te  for 
a  barrier)  Despatch,  despatch ! 
3fy  miud'a  eye  sees  a  ^ne. 

•  The  •wine-cote  is  selected  m»  m  \*mM  Ifet  ^\«  vwtv«fc  <*  *« 


WW' 


m.  '  XMm  MWiiif,  wine     ' 

liif  the  i^kt  ud  ndUet. 

ML  noa'dMtwMte 


ijni  dmrn  fine  «  veD  M  aaj  il^ 

NH*  Hlf  uMy  SF6  nCifv* 

WC  Now  tiimlet^lwfe-SQiviHAMMi^ 

mR  R  mW^  pnipote* 

WI.  Who^  the  lint  r 

MUL  Apeifaaaael 

I  do  fiTe»  I  lunre  Ibfgot  to  bring 

>JWi:  Uarkye!    Wlwtflui joaftr? 

9deL  WelWEfO- 

urns. 

^hil.  I  need  them  not.    Twas  my  intent 
use  these  ^i^gs  instead:  what  sajrtt  to  that? 
9deL  Why  that  thou  hast  a  pleasant  fimcy,  tar, 
d  ap'st  the  humour  of  our  countiy  brayely. 
9  the  tervantt)  In,  one  of  you»  and  bring  ut  ftre, 
and  mjrrtle-boughs, 


doeiDK  a  Joke,  which  Bty  be  omitted  without  any  gnst  hut 

theicoder. 

*  By  the  tablet  are  meant  thoie  of  wax,  en  which  weie  drawn 

i  lines  of  condemnation  or  aequittid.   The  ityks  aie  the  in> 

oments  with  which  theie  fines  were  drawn. 

I*  The  urns  in  which  the  rotes  were  colleeted. 

( The  jags,  which  the  dicast,  in  his  impaUcnce  (br  a  trial,  |ir>- 

let  to  ase  instead  of  ams,  were  most  probably  those  containing' 

I  soops.    In  substituting  for  the  water-glasi,  which  rcgolKted 

» time  of  the  pleadingi  in  MB  Afheaiin  cottft  rf  jmteftiliftVMm 

btefMl/dceaMr» 

H  2 
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And  frankincense.  •  Behoves  it  first  we  pay 

Our  duty  to  the  Gods. 
CiioB.  Aye,  to  holy  prayers  betake  ye,  to  incense 
and  libation : 

Good  report  thou  shalt  not  want  from  us^  nor  ho- 
nest approbation : 

For  opinions  stiff  and  stubborn  better  thoughtfy  I 
see,  are  quelling* : 

And  love  appears  where  eyes  were  fiercCf   and 
grace  where  cheeks  were  swelling.    • 


SCENE  IF. 

Bi)£LYCLEON,  PiiiLocLEoiT,  CuORUs,  Scrvantt  biing' 
in^  in  Jire,  mi/rtle-bou^hs,  &c. 

JBdel,  (as  the  sacred  Ccft/x) 

Pious  anthems,  pious  airs. 
Holy  thoughts  and  holy  prayen^ 
Breathe  your  sacred  influence  round : 
Hist !  good  words  !  'tis  holy  ground. 
{Soft  and  solemn  music  is  fieard— -frankincense  is  ^oat' 
ed  I'ound  the  stas^e — the  Choregxts  approaches  the 
altar  and  throioa  incense  upon  it — then  osJoUotps,^ 
Chobegus.  From  thy  empyrean  height. 
Lord  of  ever  living  light, 
'J'hou,  whose  dwelling  is  allotted. 
Where*  the  serpent  died  and  rotted, 

* Dtlphif  anciently calhid Pytho, niro  tm  ituhvx^ftJi^ beesMe 
tJk'  terpint  which  Apollo  UUlttd, rtCtcd  vVtt. 


"J^- 


t  •  * 


« 

:mii  pwyimi  wigb  Bicw! 
Sacred  ineeaw  nd  ahhtlpa 
..Biieheftrt  rniffj 
iPofhnercmtt  ksi 
^    '  •.  iliWiwi  wVil^Hit 

Dulf  Vwv- 4Mr  pMf^  to  «4 

Let  the  McredllMNlt«oett£-- 
.  (^enng  incenae,) 

ci'er  my  *  jafd,  m  etem  ekmMtiQa ; 
■ijr  MM%  UetMd  aoMb  lo  I  f  flnan 

these  new  rite»-Hnagr  tlMfdiioi  i^ptolMk 

tion! 
it  thine  to  repair  his  harsh  air, 

sordid  care  and  devotion  to  money : 
ith  ambition  to  please,  grant  him  ease,, 

and  for  lees,  drop  a  portion  of  honey. 
And,  courteous  and  kind,  may  he  find 

for  his  mind  a  smooth  equable  channel; 
his  ears  less  availing  the  quailing 

of  appeUant  than**that  of  the  panel. 
:t  it  move  no  surprise,  in  his  eyes 

should  tears  rise,  at  a  tale  of  woe  spring- 
ing; 

I  front  of  ibe  Atheniui  hornet,  there  wai  generally  a  imaU 
.  Here  might  be  seen  a  figure  of  Metemy  to  drire  away 
i*,  a  dog  for  the  same  purpowtand  an  altar  m  iMHKOorof 
o,  where  the  master  of  the  houie  occanonally  offered  aaa> 
Ftom  thii  litiiation.  ApoJJo  took  the  name  oC  K^QMOoit 
iUjgi^eaiUaiaUiefksu 
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While  Peace,  like  a  bidde,  at  his  side, 
from  his  pride  sting  and  nettle  is  wriag- 
ing. 
Cho.  In  humble  accordance  we  bend^-4o  thy 
pious  oration. 
And  thy  newly  formed  sway  recommend— to  wide 

approbation. 
Love  and  good-will  toward  thee  shall  grow— in 

ev'ry  direction ; 
For  words  lately  urged  by  thee  show— enligfaten'd 

affection. 
Patriotic  devotion  appears— in  thy  speech  with 
good  actions  efficient ; 
'  While  those  who  are  greener  in  yean— in  Tirtae 
are  still  more  defident. 


SCENE  m. 

EDiLTctsoN,  Phii.oclsob',  Chorvs,  XjumaAM,  (oc 
Dog-PlainHfff)  Labes,  {Dog-DefendarUi^  Sobias, 
[    Puppies,  and  Withessbs. 

Bdel,  (<w  public  cryer)  Oyea^  Ot/et,  in  virtue  of 
my  office — 
JVftita  any  member  of  the  Court  *vnthout  ? 
Let  fum  advance  forthwith  .*  we  bar  athmaaon 
Soon  as  the  pleadingt  have  commenced. 

Phil,  Produce  me 


*  Tbe  BttendMxae  of  the  wmnX  mMiben  or  the  Bete  tad 
other  CourU  of  Jnitiee,  wu  cafotcoiV^r  VnN^iA\B$f«Bi0teA.t8p 
au'iar  to  cimcio  the  text. 


/  Cydattieniis*  these  declares 
ro^esf  of*Mx(me;-\  'foresaid  Jjaben 
he  peace  and  quiet  of  our  state 
and  there  conspire,  singly  aiidjsole, 
•w  a  Sicilian  cheese.     Penalty^ — 

f  stout  fig'TVOOd, 

firing  it  bat  home 
ind  lie  shall  die — {hesitates)  d — n  him^  a 
^s  death. 

?nu8  was  one  of  the  Athenian  boroagfas.  The  Sebo- 
hat  there  was  a  man  of  thk  boroagh  who  weot  by 
r  *  the  dog  r  and  hence  the  allation.  It  it  more  pro- 
he  cur  of  Cydathenus  stands  for  Cleon.  Most  of  the 
ighs  had  a  nickname  for  some  defect ;  the  ridicule 
(habitants  of  Cydathenus  was  their  pretension  to  no* 
ih 

r  of  these  words  is  without  its  signrilleation  with  • 
}  Aristophanes.  Labes  is  substituted  for  Laches,  be- 
ad ft-otn  a  Greek  word,  which  signifies  ts  tebx,  Mx- 
;ted  as  his  borough,  on  account  of  the  scurrilous  Ian* 
jich  its  inhabiunts  were  addicted.  Joh,  TttyUiTt  in 
LysiacU,  p.  300.— De  Ptncw^  t.  i.  p.  SlO.  There  seems 
lusion  to  this  mock  trial  of  Laches  in  Plato's  dialogue 
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JBdel,   {as  Deft,)  Labes,  so  please  this  Honour- 
able Court, 
Is  here  before  them. 

Ptdl.  O  the  villain — how  like 

A  thief  he  looks !  nay,  never  show  your  teeth 
And  grin  at  me; — tricks  pass  not  here^  believe 

me. 
But  Where's  the  plaintifiT?  he  of  Cydathenus  ? 
Dog,  Bow — wow — ^wow. 

BdeU  Why  here's  another  JLabes^  equal 
To  any  cur  for  barking,  and  what's  more-* 
X'or  emptjring  a  porringer. 

So8,  {as  Cryer,)  Silence 

Within  the  Court.  Please  you  be  seated,  (to  JBdd^} 

You,  {to  Xanth,)  sir. 
Ascend  the  bema  and  set  forth  your  charge. 
JPhil,  And  I  meantime  will  take  a  sup  of  por- 
ridge, (pours  it  out,) 
Xant,  {as  ^accuser,)  Your  honourable  earn  are 
now  possest 
Of  this  our  bill  and  solemn  charge.    Heinous 
And  rank — Phil,  Proceed,  the  Court  are  with  you. 

Xant,  Is 
The'  offence,  which  this  idle  cur  against  myself 
And — yeo-yo^ — hath  committed.    For,  my  Luds, 
I'd  hurry  him  into  a  nook,  a  hole, 
A  comer — there  to  deaicilize  (so  I 

*  Addicted  is  the  Greek  eomie  itag«  wai  to  roinUeiT  umI  pa- 
rody, it  u  almost  needless  to  suggest  that  the  aocnsation  and  de* 
fence  in  this  mock  trial  would  be  condaicted  in  the  manner  ot* 
the  most  illustrious  pleaders  of  the  day. 

t  In  the  origlual  fWirAVAiy  a  cant  word  among  the  Greek 
Mtlon, 
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e  to  speak)  a  cheese  of  mightiest  size, 

^  and  darkness—    . 

Guarding  his  nose)  Guilty !  g^ty ! 

ireath  is  evidence  ag^nst  him. 

g^e  came  over  me  this  moment ! 

Lnd  when  I  begg'd  a  partage  in  his  spoil, 

ly  suit  rejected ! — ^TeU  me,  sirs, 

n  interest  in  tou,  whose  hand 

}thing  to  your*  dog  ? 

He  guve  you  nothing  ? 
Tothing,  so  help  me  heav'n ! — I  too,  that 

de! 

'ata  and  speaks  to  himself)   A  pestilent 

rm  fellow  that  !- 

age  by  my  faith  hath  not  more  fire  in*t. 

'0  Phil.)  Beseech  you,  sir,  condemn  him 

too  promptly : 
des  heard,  ere  sentence  passes. 

Tut,  man — 
is  clear — speaks  for  itself — utters, 
jay,  a  voice. 

continuing')  What  then  remains 

:eat  this  Honourable  Court 
deserts  may  wait  on  tlie  offender  ? 
dogs  this  cur  is  the  most  selfish. 

and  sneaks  about ;  and  when  he  finds 

cheese,  he  eats  both  the*  inside  and  the. 

on't. 
)  gainsaying  that. 

Take  then  due  chastisement 

*5eew/^,p.  97. 
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Upon  him  :  is  it  fair,  in  Nature's  name^ 

That  one  sole  house  should  find  two  thieves  iheif 

sustenance  ? 
Beseech  ye,  sirs,  let  me  not  bark  in  vsun : 
If  vengeance  be  not  link'd  with  such  a  culprit, — 
Mark  me,  from  this  day  forth  I'm  mute.    My  Luds, 
That  is  my  case. 

PhiL  A  case  indeed !  My  ean 

Are  pain'd,  my  heart  is  sick,  to  hear  such  roguety. 
Sure  the  Sun  sees  not  such  another  villain ! 
{To  the   Cock)    What   sayst   good   Chanticleer? 

Hold'st  not  with  me  ? 
Aye  by  my  futh  he  does,  and  nods  assent  to^t. 
Harkye,  good  Mister  Thesmothet,* — a  plague  !— 
Where  is  he  ?  reach  me  yonder  implement. 

So8.  (aa  Thetmothet)  There  minister  unto  your- 
self, so  please  ye. 
I've  other  work  to  do.     Oyesy  Oyea, 
J  summon  ^fore  the  Court  Defendant*8  "witnesses. 
The  platter  vnll  come  forth,  the  pestle,  scraper. 
The  roaster,  porringer,  and  all  such  implements 
Jls  aught  can  service  the  defence  ;  if  they 
Jie  somewhat  scorched  and  burnt,  it  is  no  matter^ 
{To  Phil.)  Not  yet  upon  the  bench  ? 

Phil,  {arranging  himself)  And  if  the  sett 

Grow  cold,  what  then  ?  I.ucky  for  that  vile  dQg» 
If  needs  of  a  less  cleanly  kind  be  not 
This  day  upon  him,  man  ! 

Bdel.  {to  PldL)  Still  pitiless 

*  The  mtnner  in  which  one  of  the  highest  ofileial  maffiitratci 
in  Athens  is  here  treated,  was  uo  doubt  much  to  the  thUv  oTiIm* 
ffaUeries, 
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2SS,  sir  !  no  mercy  for  a  culprit ! 

ood  Lal)es,  and  attempt  your  clearance  ; 

le  {lo^  i»  n'lent.) 

'  this  silence  mean  ?    Speak,  in   God*8 

le! 

ow  should  he  speak?  the  rog^ie  has 

g-ht  to  say. 

ay,  the  same   thing  has  fortun'd  him, 

ch  erst 

icydides.    Terror  hath  giv'n 

!  an  apoplectic  fit ;  retire,  {to  Ijobet) 

your  cause  to  me.  {ascends  the  bema.) — 

honoured  Lords, 

DC  not,  how  hard  the  task  I  undertake  : 

i  of  such  a  crime  (and  none  sure  carries 

xlium  with't)  mig'ht  counsel  me 

equal  feat — yet  will  I  stand 

te. — Labcs,  to  g-ive  him  justice, 

)^  of  honour  and  of  courage  ; 

he  jwolf  at  distance. 

es  has  been  mentioned  before  in  the  Achartiians. 
ted  of  some  treacherous  proceedings  in  Thrace,  he 
take  hii  trial,  and  advancing  nothing  in  his  own  de- 
banishetl  by  a  vore  of  tlie  ostracism.  The  reader 
ind  ihisThiicjdides  with  the  great  historian  of  that 

appears  to  be  mimicking  the  \nilgar  cant  of  demo- 
nd  of  compiring  its  noisy  demagogues  to  dogs, 
eniau  Many  this  vras  apparently  the  great  recom* 
Aristo^cicon,  a  n>an  stained,  acconling  to  Demos* 
pereiJei'  accotint  of  him,  wuli  every  vice  inrident 
ore.  **  All  !  but  say  some,  let  hira  he  what  he  wilf 
V3,  he  is  the  peoj)Ie's  dog.  Dog  indeed  !  yes,  truly, 
f  dog]  those  whom  he  charges  willi  be\i\g  VioVNt*, 
tot  to  bite ;  and  the  sheep  which  he  pvofc»fc»  U> 
r  yery  person  to  cievour.''~jDcnio«C,  contr.  ^riito* 

? 


n 
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Pldl.  'Tis  1  thief 

The  dog — a  vile  conspirator! 

BtUL  Nay,  nay. 

Not  so  :  no  dog  boasts  better  birth  or  nurture  ; 
For  heading  a  large  flock,  he  owns  no  equaL 

PliiL  He  might  as  well  be  nature's  commoiieft 
work: 
Why  must  we  find  him  mouthing  at  m  cheese  ? 
Answer  me  that. 

Bdel.  And  then — he  fights  your  battles— 
Protects  your  gate,  and  does  a  thousand  senricet. 
Ilath  he  subtracted  aug^t,  or  play'dthe  iilcher? 
'Tis  Nature's  weakness — visit  not  too  roughly : 
Alas !  his  gamut's  yet  quite  new  to  him. 
Nor  hath  he  mastered  his  first  rules  in  mu&ic  !* 

Phil,  Music,  dost  say  ?  would  he  knew  not  his 
alphabet ! 
My  ears  bad  then  been  spared  a  long  oration, 
'Frame  to'  excuse  and  wliitewasli  o'er  his  guilt. 

jUdcl,  My  loi*ds  will  now  be  pleased  to  hear  oar 
witnesses. 
Ptit  the  cheese-scraper  in  the  box.    Tune  up  ' 
Your  voice  and  speak  the  Court  distinctly.  Scraper 
You  acted  at  time  as  Treasurcrf — 


*  Alliitllnfif  to  the  untal  edaettion  of  Athenitn  childrm, 
in  their  mrlirr  yetrs,  was  ooiifined  to  Itrttcrt  and  to  mviie. 

t  Some  KfrRrhce,  no  doiibt,  i^  made  here  to  paiiing  evmti^ 
with  which  we  are  anacquainted.  A  trantlator  cannot  «fxtrieate 
himtelf  better  fhrni  \h\%  ridieuloiit  scene,  than  by  quoting  lli» 
won1«  of  a  veiy  inielliir>-nt  traveller.  "  But  what,**  mjt  Mr. 
¥**ny\]\.  ^  ii  a  d»iirm  m  Naples  without  Punrh,  and  wfcac  it 
Punch  out  uf  Ma{)k»  ?  Here,  in  hit  nBii\-e  tongue,  ami  anoiif 
hit  own  countrj-nven,  Punch  n  a  inmon  nfrMl  power :  hedmata 
a/I  §nd  retails  ail  the  dxoXUtWs  oC  tVie  d»-^  <.  We  it  the  channi-l, 

und  sofnetinies  llie  Mmree.,  of  ^awsiwR  Q\fvivMyv\t\\)ft  «sRi'AAC4». 

rldleuL;  liti  could  gain  a  n\o\i.  or  Wcvv  vVic  t*\\vA\i  V«««^«ibk  Vaw 
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w  tell  tills  Honourable  Court,  (your  eyes 

on  their  Lordships,  Scraper  !)  of  such  articlesr 

were  committed  to  your  charge  (the  witness 

nds  on  his  oath  he  will  remember)  did  you 

did  you  not  (upon  your  oath  I  ask  it) 

niaidi  aught  ?  My  lords  he  doth  allow 

e  charge. 

PkiL  Then  he  allows  a  bouncer — 

BdeL  { feelingly)  Nay,  luy, 

force  not,  sir,  this  countenance  of  sternness : 

>k  with  an  eye  of  pity  on  the  wretched ! 

dl  I  of  merits  speak  ?    This  Labes'  palate 

ms   not   the  roughest  food — fish-bones,    nor 

offal  ;— 
en  he's  for  ever  shifting  ground ;  being  here 
i  there  and  ev'ry  where ; — yon  idle  cur 
:h  but  one  biding  place — that's  the  house-door, 
ere  he  takes  constant  ground,  craving  a  part 
all  that's  brought  within  :  deny  it  him, 
1  you'll  soon  know  the  setting  of  his  teeth. 
^hil.  Angels  and  ministers  of  grace  protect  me  I 
chief  is  sure  abroad  ;  for  I  grow  soft, 
d  feel  within  the  powers  of  persuasion  ! 
^idel.  {pathetically)  O  they  are  gracious  signs ! 

aid  the  good  work 
i  give  it  furilierance  ! — On  your  sole  will 
;  hung  for  life  or  death  !  as  you  direct — 
:  where  are  the  delendant's*  children  ?  Up,  up — 

id  humour.  Such  wms  De  Fiori,  the  Aristophanes  of  his  na> 
1,  immortal  in  buti'udnery.''  Those  who  trace  Punch  through 
:  Vice  of  the  ohl  Knglish  comedy,  to  the  Atellan  farcers,  of 
om  he  is,  no  doubt,  the  les:itimate  descendant,  will  not  pcTVi%\« 
nk  this  comparison  so  degrading  bs  may  at  first  sight  av\ie*v. 
It  was  9  eonimon  custom  among  the  ancients,  both  Greeks 
Homam,  to  tnring  ih^  family  of  the  dcfeudam   iuto  ttou^t^ 
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Up  to  the  l>eina,  now,  ye  miserable ; 
And  let  your  yelping  be  in  place  of  prayers^ 
And  tears,  and  warm  petitionary  suits. 
Now  then — yelp  for  your  lives,  my  lads. 

Puppies.  Yelp,  yelp. 

Yelp,  yelp,  yelp,  yelp,  yelp,  yelp,  yelp,  yelp. 

PJdl.  {-with  emotion)  Down,  down— 

JPvppies  Yelp,  yelp,  yelp,  yelp,  yelp,  yelp,  ydp, 
yelp,  yelp,  yelp. 

PhU,  Down,  i'  the  name  of  heaven ! — 

BdeU  I  have  quick,  eut 

To  your  request :  the  word  hath  proved  a  cheid 
To  many*  yet  its  bidding  shall  be  done,  (dbfceiufr 
finnn  the  bema,) 

PuL  Curse  on  yourself,  and  curse  upon  thia  pot^ 
tage ! 
I  have  shed  tears :  this  moment  saw  the  miracle ! 
But  my  -will  shared  not  in  the  guilt !  'twas  but 
Repletion  and  these  lentils. 

Bdel,  Are  wo  then 

Acquitted? 

PMl.        That's  a  question  hard  to  solve. 

JUlel.  Nov^  by  all  names  of  filial  endearment 
Let  yoiu*  thoughts  turn  to  better  courses.     Take 

iliat  thrir  tears  and  afiliction  might  excite  the  pity  of  the  jui^ei. 
Aristophanes  humorously  introduces  a  number  of  |Nippies  oa 
the  present  occasiuu. 

*  According  to  Florans  Christianas,  when  criininali  were  that 

addressed  by  Uie  judges,  rhey  wi>rc  apt  to  consider  the  court  as 

favourably  disposetl  to  them,  and  to  think  their  puntdiment 

would  be  remitted ;  but  this  did  not  alwa}'^  prove  to  be  the  csae. 

The  learned  reader,  who  wishes  to  see  a  sixHsimen  of  Athenian 

jocularity  eonirected  with  this  word,  during  the  trial  of  Socratei, 

may  eoiuult  Diogtnen  Laettei,  'm  Vm  TiS«  olC  \>tt  Wwummi  pU- 

l99opber,  and  CanabonH  note  np«n\t,— \\>>.\\.  v»"^^*» 


lit 

we.  H  flMqrnot  b«.    WkM  I  Inmr  sMie^ 


j^fiMfi  M  «rt  I've  not  7«t  SMUrU 

d*  iMid  t  in  gin^  yoo  to  tlM  nms, 

I -jgne  aitewes  paniibmenU  ? 

i|iUIL  TlMMiei 

(ijl  Then  here  I  drop  my  shell.  (4n»(te#iMr:} 
hiA<iiiM«M^)  He  hath  mlaliite 

%mn,  «ad  wv^d  the  colpfit^  *■■•'' 

WL  ThfoirweiMnr  . 

mttteAvmy-  the  shells  upoi^  the  groiUHl  i 
I  eolprit^i  fbrtane  sUnds  upon  the  out  (Uimn 

eta  theahella,) 
>  hia  9on)  How  go  the  votes  ? 
IdeU  That  time  will  «how.     {affects 

to  count  them.)    Joy !  joy  ! 
5y*re  in  your  favour,*  dog !  why,  father,  now— 
at  aUs't  P 
»Af7.    {fainting.)    Ah  well-a-day,  some  prater 

there ! 
}deU    Nay,  stand  erect  and  keep    your  f^et. 


man ! — 


»A»7  {to  his  son.)  One  word : 

le  acquitted  ? — speak. 

tdel.  He  is,  by  Jove ! 

PInttreh  relates  of  Alpibiades,  that  when  on  hh  recall  fron 
ly  he  ayoKled  letaming  to  Atheni,  being  aiked  *^  V£  Vie  «o\Ml 
tnut  hi*  eoantijrbe  replied,  ^  Tet;  for  every  ihVn^  f^«ev 
n  m  trUklfor  life,  not  my  mother  ;  felt  )iy  tnWUfff**  1^  %\l!ya&4 
AkekJMl  for M  white  one.^ 

12 


PHI  l'«»  »  ***  P*».-  *Xe-l  P**^ 

„,.,   C'-i»»il"'^™e<boW*i^\    ,  escaped.        , 
Mine\  after-course » 

My  way*-*  ,eflecUon»,  »«»  ^ 

MertVly.  tn»«;  ,^^  ,„  feast  an^J     ^, 

Biting  'l-''^^  X^iocVrics  rue  :- 

^*v°'*'^t?«'- ""''  'Tct"yoi  -•'*  ^^'^ 
CBOU.  v'"  ^   .     conduct  yo  ' 

be  gone'.  ^  ^^A  -tow 

.4mi  our  blessiBK  ^^^ 

antl. 


to  the  tpectators,)  To  this  audience  enlight- 
ened, our  benches  who  press 
nbers  past  counting,  further  words  we  ad- 
dress. 

.*  speech  proffer  aught  that  is  deep  or  pro- 
found, 
t  fall  not  unheeded,  nor  drop  to  the  ground : 
i  the  dull  and  the  witless  such  foUy  might 

pass; 
to  wisdom  like  your's  'twere  eternal  disg^race. 

Pababasis. 

>  a  round  unvamlsh'd  tale,  if  aught  such  may 
here  avail, 
our  poet  now  clums  your  attention ; 
.nd  let  it  ope  no  breach,  though  the  tenor  of  his 
speech 
point  to  anger  and  sharp  reprehension. 
In  this  presence  here  at   large,  flat  injustice  he 
dares  charge ; 
and  tliat  too  when  large  love  and  honour 
[ad  more  fairly  oecn  his  due  for  bright  largesses, 
which  you 
enjoy'd,  tho'  unknown  who  their  donor, 
'riests  and  prophets,*  as  they,  say  into  objects  ofl 
convey 
voice  and  diction  where  both  are  deficient; 


•  The  text  allade*  by  name  to  a  celebrated  diviner  and  vcn- 
iriJoquist  of  the  day,  called  Eurycles.    There  has  been  occasion 
\o  observe  before,  that  Aristophanes  had  not  come  (orKax^  ^%  ^vk 
icknowJetlg-ed author  till  he  brought  out  his  Knights. 
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So  of  many  a  bard,  I  ween,  your  appellant  here 
hatli  been 
the  mouth-piece,  tho'  secret,  efficient. 
But  this  task  soon  thrown  aside,  his  own  proper' 
steeds  he  tried, 
to  their  mouths  fitting  curb,  bit  and  snaffle ; 
Then  charioted  along  with  the  foremost  in  the 
throng 
bore  the  heat  and  tlie  front  of  the  battle. 
liaisM  and  swell'd  with  honours  great  (such  oH 
bard  yet  never  sate) 
with  meekness  and  modesty  be  bore  him  s 
And  while  his  laurels  g^ew,  he  kept  ever  in  his 
view 
tlie  heights  yet  unconquer'd  before  him. 
When  the  swell  of  private  rage  foam'd  indignant, 
that  the  stage 
dai'^d  upbraid  lawless  love  and  affection ; 
And  will'd  our  poet's  speech  (guilty  pleasures  not 
to  reach) 
should  assume  a  more  lowly  direction  ; 
Did  he  heed  the  loud  i  eproof  ?  no,  he  wisely  kept 
aloof, 
and  spurn'd  at  corruption's  base  duress ; 
For  never  could  he  choose  to  behold  his  dearest* 
Muse 
in  the  dress  of  a  wanton  procuress. 
When  first  the  scenic  trade  of  instruction  he 
say'd, 
monsters  not  men  were  his  g^ame^  sirs ; 

^MHo-suf,  (utrn  XPHT Al  u  Uw  ftjxiUe  snd  ohancteiiici- 
<»i  expnmioa  of  the  oiifpnik 
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tnuge  Leviathans  that  ask'd  strength  and  mettle, 
and  had  task'd 
Alcides  their  fury  to  tame,  sirs. 
\  peril  and  alarms  was  his  'prenticesbip*  of  arms, 

with  a  shark  fight  and  battle  essaying ; 
'rom  whose  eyes  stream'd  baleful  light,  like  tlic 
blazing  balls  of  sight, 
which  in  Cynna^sf  fierce  face  are  seen  play- 
ing, 
wath'd  and  banded  round  his  head,  five  score  sy- 
cophants were  fed, 
ever  slav'ring  and  licking  and  glueing ; 
i^hile  his  voice  rose  loud  and  hoarse^  like  the  tor- 
rent's angry  course, 
when  death  and  destruction  are  brewing : 
.dd  such  stenches  as  assail  from  a  sea-calf  and  a 
whale, 
add  loins  never  owning  ablution  ; 
nd  the  parts  that  lie  behind ! — fob !  inspect  them 
and  you'll  find 
that  a  camel  knows  less  of  pollution. 
;ude  tlie  portent,  fierce  and  fell,  did  its  sight  your 
poet  quell  ? 
was  he  seen  to  a  bribe  basely  stooping ! — 

*  The  poet  allodes  to  his  comedy  of  tlie  Knights,  and  (o  the 
itiack  u]ton  Cleon  in  tliat  celebrated  drama.  lAristophancK 
leenis  to  have  been  fond  of  the  description  \»hich  he  here  gives 
(if  that  turbulent  demagogue,  since  lie  has  repeated  it  wiUi  little 
variation  in  (»n()ther  of  his  comedies.  This  description  is  one 
imong  those  loftier  passages  which  gained  our  i>oet  the  appella- 
tion of  the  "  pnegrandii  jenea*"  from  that  rare  onion  of  high 
birth,  distinguished  talents,  and  spotless  manner>~the  admirable 
Persius, 

t  Cynna  yrat  a  courtezan  of  the  tiiue. 
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No,  his  blows  still  fell  unsparing  that  and  next 
year,  when  came  warring 
with  foes  of  a  different  trooping. 
Then  the  vigour  of  his  hand  check'd  those  feTers 
of  the  land, 
those  distempers*  and  plagues  of  the  nation ; 
Who  when  day  had  quench'd  its  fires,  had  stout 
halters  for  their  sires, 
and  for  grand-dads  work'd  close  suffocation. 
Bed  and  couch  by  day  they  kept,  but  a  tempest 
from  them  swept 
of  the  law's  utmost  pains ; — ^inquisitions. 
Warrant,  summons,  witness-pleas, — ^fright'ning  such 
as  lov'd  their  ease, 
or  had  milk  in  their  soft  dispositions. 
To  the  magistrates!  outright  fled  the  many  in  their 
fright; 
while  you,  in  our  bard  tho'  possessing 
A  cathartic  to  the  hand  for  these  evils  of  the  land, 

turn'd  traitors  and  spurn'd  at  the  blessing. 
Ilence  his  drama  of  last  year,t  crush'd  before  'twas 
ripe  of  ear ; — 
for  the  seed,  being  quite  a  new  sample. 


*  Tliough  the  poet  evidently  alludes  here  to  hit  comedy  ofibe 
Clouds,  and  his  attack  upon  the  Sophists,  much  of  the  alluiioa  u 
now  ancertain  and  obscure. 

t  The  magistrate  particularly  speciri(>d  b  that  one  of  the  nine 
arcbons,  or  principal  magistrates  of  Athens,  called  the  Pole* 
mai'ch.  The  Polemarvh  Imd  more  particularly  the  strangen 
and  injnnmcn  of  Aiheiit  utid<T  hii  earc.— See  a  rery  amusing 
speech  of  Lysias  (his  twenty.third)  on  the  subjeet. 

t  The  |>oet  aguin  alludes  to  iht  fHiIiire  of  hi«  first  comedy  aT 
the  Clouds. 


Scarce  push'd  head  above  the  ground,  ere  a  thou- 
sand feet  were  found 
on  the  delicate  stranger  to  trample, 
ret  in  spite  of  such  an  end» — (so  may  Bacchus  be 
my  friend — 
at  my  cups  and  libations  I'll  swear  it,) 
^  all  our  bards  have  writ,  for  conception  and  for 
wit, 
no  comedy  yet  hath  come  near  it. 
rwas  in  quite  a  novel  strain,*  rich  and  varied  in 
its  vein, 
unexampled  for  cunning  invention : 
Lnd  with  you  the  shame  now  sits,  that  in  hearing 
it  your  wits 
were  gravell'd  and  lack'd  comprehension. 
!lie  wise  will  hold  the  bard  not  the  less  in  high 
regard, 
and  mourn  his  unmerited  disaster : 
"rue  his  ciiariot  came  not  whole  nor  unbroken  to 
the  goal, 
yet  in  speed  say  what  rival  had  past  her  ? — 
Taught  by  this  example. 
My  good  friends,  no  more  trample 
On  such  poets  as  reach 
In  their  plots  and  their  speech 
At  a  course  bold  and  free 
And  a  fair  novelty. 

*  We  most  conrider  these,  and  many  other  paiaage*,  (not  eer- 
ainly  conceived  in  the  •pirit  of  deference  of  modem  tiroes,} 
Mrtly  as  ttjeu  de  Thidtre,  and  partly  as  a  specimen  of  that  spirit 
if  understanding  which  subsisted  between  the  whten  ot  VheOXOi 
Somedy,  and  their  Mudieaee. 
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J.et  their  diction  and  fiction^ 
Met  by  no  contradiction, 
Claim  a  place  in  the  chest 
Of  your  apples*  possest ; 
This  believe  if  ye  do. 
Vest  and  cloak  the  year  through 
Will  rich  odours  dispense, 
Hitting  keenly  the  sense 
With  a  smell  of  ability. 
Wit  and  gentility, 

Semt-Chorvs. 

^  the  days  that  are  gone  by,  O  the  days  so  blitht 

and  bland. 
When  my  foot  was  strong  in  dance,f  and  the  spear 

was  in  my  hand  ! 
Then  my  limbs  and  years  were  green — ^I  could  toil 

and  yet  to  spare, 
\nd  the  foeman  to  his  cost  knew  what  strength 

and  mettle  are. 

O  the  days  that  are  gone  by  I 

Now  upon  this  head  are  thrown 

Whiter  hairs  than  ever  shone 

On  the  bird  who  breasts  and  bravesj 

Silver-bosom'd,  silver  waves. 

Vet  beneath  this  head  of  grey 

l^atent  fires  and  embers  play ; 

■  The  citron  sccmt  to  bare  bem  the  »p))le  more  ptflieatul}- 
alludcd  (o. 

t  The  niMtMl  dance  U  herr  most  probably  intended.  Socntet, 
in  a  poeti<  al  fhig^ment,  bear*  vtVwwm  v\wi  vb««  ^ho  by  dandni; 
pay  most  religioui  huncntr  \o  iVtc  f^oCiv  %tc  «l\\o  ^«Vsnx'<«wn 
<>n  the  eounexion  het^ctu  e\kOt\i%  A%ns;mV;«n^'N^Q>>vt<k^^ 
•im/s,  Uh.xir.  p.  628, 
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And  at  urgent  need  I  show 
Youth  on  my  detennin'd  brow. 
Much,  believe,  should  I  repine 
Barfring  these  old  limbs  of  mine 
For  a  modern  youngster's  frame : 
For  the  ^ces  and  the  graces. 
Braided  locks  and  mincing  paces, 
Of  the  fopling  who  disgraces 
Love  and  manhood's  better  name. 

Full  Chobus. 

iny  here,  good  gents  and  friends,  my  strange 
costume  who  see, 

lold  this  sting  which  girds  my  waste  and  mar- 
vel what  it  be ; 

meaning  and  its  purport,  if  patient  car  he  lend, 

J  here  engage,  however  dull,  he  soon  shall  com- 
prehend. 

st,  we,  who  own  tliis  tail-piece,  are  men  of  Attic 
birth, 

d  who  alone  claim  founder'**  kin  with  this  our 
mother  eai-th. 


*   Tlie  Athenians  particularly  prided  themselves  on  beinfi" 
ro^^-cvi?,  i.  e.  sprung  from  the  earth ;— a  produce  of  the 
1  on  which  they  lived,    "  General  consent,"  says  Isocntes  in 
imssage  of  his  spi  ci  h  called  Fanegj'rica,  which  hai-dly  admits 
translation,  ''allows  ttiis  city  of  ours  to  be  the  roost  ancient, 
i  Urgest  and  the  most  celebrated  in  the  world.    Honourable 
tlm  commencement  is,  what  follows  is  still  more  to  ourgloiy. 
:  tliis  land  has  become  our  habitation,  not  by  the  expulsion  of 
tiers,  nor  by  being  found  empty  of  tenants,  nor  wv^tc  nnc  %. 
ixed  collection  from  othernsttiom ;  but  so  hotvouwiXAvi  awA. wo- 
ihM$bcen  our  births  that  the  land  whieU  gave  u»  WfTO^  v*  vVv*>- 
^cA  has  ever  been  in  our  possession,  we  \jeuiS  vcvjW'S  ^w^^^*^ 
UL.  XLIV  1- 
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Our  mettle  and  our  services  to  this  our  native  soil. 

The  foreign  foe  we  leave  to  tell,  who  caine  our 
land  to  spoil. 

With  boiling  rage  and  fury,  with  man  and  hone  he 
came. 

And  threatened  all  our  hives  to  bum  with  brim- 
stone and  with  flame. 

But  soon  as  he  was  landed,  with  spear  and  shield 
we  ran. 

Put  the  contest  to  the  trial,  fighting  stoutly  man  by 
man. 

With  rage  our  lips  we  swallow'd ;  while  the  dart» 
so  thick  did  fly. 

They  seem'd  to  form  a  coverlid  between  ourselret 
and  sky. 

But  Pallas  sent  her  *night-bird ;  and  as  the  owlet 
flew 

Across  the  host,  our  armies  hope  and  joyous  omens 
drew. 

So  by  the  help  of  Heaven,  ere  yet  the  day  did 
close, 

We  shouted  word  of  victory,  and  routed  all  our 
foes. 

With  might  and  main  they  trudged  it ; — we  fol- 
lowed at  their  heels ; — 

And  prick'd  their  Persian  trowsers  just,  as  fisher- 
men prick  eels. 

nom,  and  able  to  tddren  oar  city  fay  dioie  jiamet  wluch  moit 
mark  eonianguiaity ;  fw  nooe  but  we  among  the  Greeki  tie 
entitled  to  call  the  lame  tfiot  their  none,  their  eountry,  tsad 
their  mother.*'— /foc.  vol.  i.  p.  106. 
<^  The  Aigfat  of  an  owl  acnm  an  amy,  joat  epmnendog  aa 

engagement,  wai  retkiODcA  tnMmi  ^^  f^usMt  «iunA  \ki  ^ 

AtbeniMaB, 
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r  speed  was  well  intended,  yet  escli  one  as  he 

fled» 
^ve,  by  way  of  legacy,  a  sting  upon  his  head : 
still  they  say  in  foreign  lands,  do  men  this  Ian- 

guage  hold, 
■e's  nothing  like  your  Attic  wasp,  so  testy  yet 

so  bold. 

Ssmi-Chokus. 

e  days  that  are  gone  by,  O  the  days  that  are  no 

more, 
n  my  eye  was  bold  and  fearless,  and  my  hand 

was  on  the  oar ! 
ily,  O  merrily,  I  beat  the  brine  to  lath, 
ocean  cross'd,  sack'd  cities  were  the  foot- 

tracks  of  my  path. 

O  the  days  that  are  gone  by ! 

Then  had  none  a  care  to  reacii 

At  the  nicer  parts  of  speech. 

Reasoning  much  on  taste  and  tact. 

Quick  at  tongue,  but  slow  to  act ! 

Lie  nor  tale  did  then  hunt  down 

Worth  and  Honour  through  the  town  ; 

(Sycophants  and  liars  base 

Were  as  yet  an  unborn  race) 

But  who  handled  best  the  our. 

He  the  palm  of  merit  bore — 

'J'his  it  was  gave  Medes  the  law: 

And  for  isle  and  town  did  measure 

Toll  and  stipulated*  treasure, 

Ar'utophanus  aUiidef  to  the  annaal  payinenti  \ened  otv  \\v 
s  after  the  defeat  of  Xerxes'  invasion,  as  a  psoVuwu  a^vusV 
occurrence  of  a  similar  nuttire. 


1 


11:3  THE  WASPS. 

That  rich  store,  on  which  at  pleasure 
You  our  youngsters  lay  your  paw. 

Full  Chobus. 

Small  reflection  and  inspection,  needs  it,  friends" 
of  mine,  to  see 

In  the  Wasps  and  us  your  chorus,  wondrous  si- 
milarity 

Form  and  fashion,  life  and  temper — one  and  all 
in  us  agree. 

Reckon  first,  (nor  fear  your  judgments  may  dis-' 
parage  either  nide,) 

Common  feelings  of  resentment, 
and  testy  pride : 

Ends  the  matter  here  ?— for  answer  let  our  coune 
of  life  be  tried. 

Like  the  wasps  we  swarm  and  hive  us — not  ivT 
tenements  of  straw ; — 

We  take  wing  and  instant  settle  on  the  courts  of 
common  law : — 

Some  the  Archon,  some  the'  Odeum,*  others  the 
Elevenf  draw. 

Want  we  neither  numerous  parties,  who  back^ 
walls  and  there  take  station, 

Huddling,  plodding,  earthward  nodding  dull  and 
frequent  salutation ; 

Cell-bred  worms  like,  scarce  awakcn'd  into  mo- 
tion and  sensation. 


*  The  Odeam  was  the  theatre  wh«c  the  moneft]  prizes  were 
decided.    The  archon  alio  kept  hU  court  there. 

t  The  Eleven,  to  eaUed  firoro  their  number,  were  aaieen 
gomewlut  reiembling  out  ihetiCb.  Tkvj  viec«  elected  out  of  the 
Aody  oT  Che  people,  each  of  thetieatrA)e%<«Ddaii|L<»»^»<«^H»\ 
to  these  wu  added  a  Rogutrac  lo  tMSiifc  ^v  \Y»TOSB!i«T. 


wk  and  fwoguAwmptm  are  our  ' 

ofczmtaee-— 

baTe  we  and  priek  i       ptiek  «■  iMo 

moat  iwcet  mbiiilai  bs* 

Be  one  aaonip  a  thfN         vlio  daieaoftr 


ve  not  our  dronea  nOteofer,  vlw  ■epaw" 

ill  idle  leiaure, 

taiy  and  yet  feaatu^  aad  legdhif  Iken  at 


katti^pimanii'dy  yetapariii^  ia^tihelriiod 
nor  Idndy  nor  measure. 
It  atrolw  of  all  we  inl  1^  tint  an 
lirood  be  fed 

•  eoat,  who  neyer  handled  oar  or  J«f%^ 
never  bled, 
I  mdch  as  nds^d  a  bfister  in  theb  iiiff*rii^ 
country's  stead. 

)oint  this  matter  draw  I  :^if  my  fellow^ 
think  with  me, 

all  crush  this  race  in  future,  and  promul- 
gate a  decree;— 

*D — he  vfho  -wants  a  8tin^  nnist  Uok  to  want 
ajudg^8fee,\ 


ripidet  and  Plato  nse  the  nme  langfoage  m  o«r  author— 
ptieUnUy%¥i.  Deib^.L  Till  500. 

t  dear  that  this  cenedy  ought  to  have  ended  imme&tely 
bete  addieues  aX  the  Chonu,  or  eren  h^bre  them.  The 
was  complete ;  and  whaterer  else  it  added  matt  be  a  mere 
itttion.  The  tranthitor  hat  aeeoidinsly  taken  the  liberty 
idcfios  it  ai  a  leparate  peifonnaiice. 
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DICAST  TURNED  GENTLEMAN. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. 

Philocleok,  Bdeltcleos',  Cn«Bt7ri. 

SjCENE — ^  private  roomy  hujig  round  -with  rxivious 
sorts  of  costly  appareL 

Phil,  •What,  boy,  discard  my  cloak,  that  trusty 

friend 
Who  bore  me  safe  through  all  the  mighty  conflict 
Where  our  best  friend  was  Boreas'f  blasts  !  Never, 

son. 

•  The  father  and  son  enter  quarrelling  together :  the  son  wi»h» 
ing  to  improve  tlic  patenial  costume ;  the  father  strongly  ami 
obstinately  objecting. 

t  Pautanias,  in  liis  Arcadicj,  says  that  Boreas  performed  this 
^ood  office  for  the  Athenians  more  than  once.    But  the  particu- 
lar occasion  here  referretl  to,  is  that  well  kno^VTi  storm  tQexv^Jtoiiv- 
*'d  by  Herodotus,  lib.  vii  e.  189,  which  did  so  much  dama^^  X» 
/Ap  remaa  ffeeL    Boreas,  acconliftg  to  the  tradVlVou  o^  lJw> 


'  -^KWfm 
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J3del.  You  miss  your  better  interests,  refusing. 

JPkiL  I  fit  me  out  indeed  in  g^la  suits ! 
Boy,  I  know  better;  'twas  but  t'other  day 
My  fuller's*  bill  there  stood  me  in  a  groat 
For  damage  done  my  own  poor  wardrobe. 

Bdel.  Well,  but 

Make  trial  first :  'twas  your  own  choice  to  be 
A  debtor,  sir,  to  my  good  offices. 

^fdl.  And  what  wouldst  have  of  me  ? 

Bdel.  (taking  it  off.)  First,  you'll  cashier 

This  cloak:  then  please  to   throw  this   mantle 

round 
Your  neck,  cloak-fashion,  sir. 

Phil.  That  men  should  thus 

Extend  their  breed,  and  purchase  suffocation 
From  their  own  offspring ! 

Belel.    ,  Now  take  this ;— on  witht : — 

No  words,  I  beg. 

Phil.  And  what  may  this  be  call'd  ? 

Bdel.  Some  call  it  Persis,  others  Gaunacus. 

Phil.  Gads  me !  I  took  it  for  a  Thymet-blanket. 

BdeL    No  marvel  j  you  are  fresh — untutor*d*- 
new — 
Have  never  been  at  Sardls  ;f  you  had  else 
Been  graced  with  better  knowledge  sure. 

Phil,  True,  true, 

Greeks, manaedOrithyaf  an  Athenian  female,  daaghter  of  Brec* 
theas ;  and  hence  Uie  favour  which  the  Athenians  thus  met  at 
his  hands.— P/M«  in  Phadro,  337. 

*  The  lower  citizens  of  Athens  generally  wore  robes  without 
any  dye  in  them,  for  the  convenience  of  having  them  thos  re- 
paired ;  the  rich,  on  the  contrary,  prdbrred  coloured  dodii.— 
7lte»,  CAar.  18. 
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ver  wag  at  Sardis — ^yet.methinks 

cloak  is  much  like  that  U  worn  by  Morychus.* 

del.  Your  pardon  there :  this  cloak  was  made 
at  Rcbatane. 

*hil.  Say  you  ?  Why  then  your  woofs  of  Ecba- 
tane 

emble  much  the  breed  of  flitter  tripes. 

^dei.  SofUy,  this  is  the  handy-work  of  foreign- 
ers, 

L  cost  a  world  of  cash ;  why  this  one  robe 

fat  suck  you  up  a  hundred  pound  in  wool. 

'At/.  Call  it  woolsucker  then,  instead  of  gAUQA- 

CU8. 

said  1  right,  young  truepenny! — 

^del.  Steady,  now: 

I't  shift  your  ground  so : — ^there  now. 

{helps  him  on  "with  the  cloak,) 

*hiL  Curse  the  beast : 

's  set  me  all  on  fire. 

Ulel,  On  with  it :  quick,  man ; — 

h  hesitate  ? 

*hiL  V\{  none  of  it :  that's  flat— 

■  if  I  must  have  something  warm,  e'en  wrap 

oven  round  inc. 

hid.  Prithee,  sir,  proceed— 

be  }  ourvalct. 

VizV.  ilarkye,  hast  a  flesh-hook  ? 

idei.  For  uhat  ? 

*liiL  To  culcli  me  ere  I  turn  to  dissolution. 


Morydius  was  a  trag;ic  poet.    He  wore  thick  clothes  as  be- 
of  a  cold  and  ddicate  habit  of  body.    He  ii  T\A\c\i\w\vft  W^ 
aruiani  jjut  Uw  Peace  as  a  great  ei^cure,  va^iKviatVy  \w 
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BdeU  Now  dofT  those  shoes ;  {andd}  wttt  eter  'i 
seen  their  fellows !  I 

Here  is  a  pair  of  the  true  Spartan  cut. 
Phil,   What,  and  make  traitors  of  niy  feet  I  fgo 
shod 
In  foreign  hides ! 

£deL  In  with  your  foot— tread  firai— 

I  wish  you  joy — ^you're  now  on  Spartan — 

Phil.  Ground, 

I  guess  you  mean.    The  more  should  you  take 

shame 
To  make  me  thus  set  foot  in  a  foe's  country. 
JSdel.  Now  sir,  the  other  foot. 
Phil.  I  crave  your  pardon-* 

IVe  a  toe  there  of  the  true  Attic  breed. 
That  hates  your  Spartan  like  the  devil. 

Bdel.  Nay, — sir — 

Indeed  it  must  be  done. 

Phil.  Wretch  that  I  am. 

And  all  this  plague  to  cross  my  ripest  years  too  ! 
Bdel.  Quick  :  quick :  you  trifle  with  your  shoe- 
ing^— now,  sir. 
Forward,  and  let  your  gut  be  such  as  suits 
A  man,  whose  purse  is  full :  easy  and  tripping, 
like  Salaconius' ! 

Phil.  Have  at  you  then  :  (^trutt  about) 

JAark  my  costume,  my  bearing  and  my  gait : 
And  tell  me  now,  of  all  our  wealthies  whom  1 
Resemble  most. 

Bdel.  Nay  to  my  mind  there's  nought 

So  much  resembles  thee,  as  a  fresh  wound 
TTjAt  Aas  a  coat  of  garlic  plaster  on't  '.— 
But  come — suppose  nov  yo\itt^^>x^xi\.m>iv  Vv\* 
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:  men  of  *part8 — with  some  of  our  grtMi  scho 

hrs, 

p-read — full  to  a  plethora  with  knowledge  : 

e  you  such  lofty  topics  of  discourse 

nay  befit  your  company  ? 

^ML  Nay,  nay, 

ve  me  to  entertain  a  parley  with  them. 

\del.  Produce  your  samples. 

*hU.  Vve  a  thousand — boy  : 

rimis,  I  will  tell  them  bow  the  Lamia 

I  caught — and,  save  the  mark — smelt  not  of 

roses 
he  taking,  ha,  boy !  next^obsenre  me — ^how 
dopion's  mother— 

^del.  Trite,  sir,  trite  ! — the  figments 

•*  the'  olden  time" — ^mere  day-dreams  of  the 

nursery : — 
tr  tales  of  men  and  manners  ;  facts,  home  facts, 
re  you  of  these,  sir  ? 

'A»7.  I'm  familiar  with  them. 

idel,  A  case,  a  case,  sir. 
*fttL  "  Once  upon  a  time 

teasel  and  a  mouse" — 

IdeL  Hold,  in  heaven's  name — 

ly  man !  this  savours  strongly  of  f  Theagenes, 
'olt,  blockhead,  idiot,  left-handed  wretch, 
vas  thus  he  took  a  scavenger  to  task) 

Utenlly,  right-handed  men.  Of  the  lupentitioni  of  tb« 
eeks,  as  directed  by  right  and  left,  it  i$  anneceiwry  to  speak ; 
'  epithet!  right-handed  men  and  Ieflt*handed  men  grew  nece»> 
ily  out  of  these  ominous  opinions  as  common  terms  of  eulogy 
I  reproach. 

-  Theagenes  is  noted  by  tbe  SchohUMt,  as  a  penoik  HOl  Va  tSlc 
tpotrible  odour Bt  tbe  time. 
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What !  to  bring  mice  and  weasels  'twixt  the  wuid 
And  nose  of  our  nobility  ?" 
J>hil.  What  would  you  then  ? 

BdeL  Something  that  smacks  of  grandeur  awt 
magnificence : — 
Your  Holy  Mission — there — with  the  two  props 
O'  the'  church*— good  'Androcles  and  pious  Cleia* 
thenes 
PhiL  Mission  ! — Commission,   boy,  you   mem : 
yes,  yes, 
I  trailed  a  pike  at  Paros-j-by  the  token  - 
{jsigha)  I  pouch'd  a  brace  of  obols  for  my  services. 
BdeL  Then  sliift  your  tone :  tell  how  Epheu^on 
box'd 
And  wrestled  with  Ascondas — ^how  the  man 
Was  old  and  ^rey ;  but  then  stout-ribb'd,  strong- 
handed. 
With  bowels  and  a  breast  of  steel. 

Phil.  Go  to. 

Go  tp!  as  if  men  wrestled  here  f  steel-breasted ! 

JUleU  And  3'et  'tis  thus  our  sophists  and  our  wits 
Discourse. — Again — suppose  you've  foreigners 
At  table,  sir,  when  vanit}-  is  most 
On  the  alert — What  have  yon  that  smacks  richest 
Of  mettle  in  your  youthful  days,  to  tell  of? 
Phil,    (^eagerltf)    There  I  am  witli    you,    boy ' 
(pavaea,  tkeii  emphaticallif)  the  very  prime 
And  top  of  all  my  feats  was  when  I  stole 

*  An<troi:les  and  CIcislheiics  were  men  of  infumoiH  lives.  Fbr 
an  accoiiut  of  the  MCred  Athenun  embatties,  called  6f»^<ar<p. 
tee  a  delightful  chapter  in  the  Frencli  AuachaniK. 

f  A  pl:>y  of  uondi  upon  the  double  meaning;  of  the  WM-ft 
^m^si^..    To  a  people  to  fotid  uf  pniJiing  ai  the  Atlitniunc,  the 
fkrounte  exorcise  of  the  pa\»^«\Ta  nM.utaiV'v  ^vnwyi^^xutAVi,  ^"^ 
hymaur  of  which  can  now  Ue>»iiViAu\\>;  avv^^v^^^- 
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*£r^ion'8    vine-props.     Eh!     what    sayst,    my 
younkcr  ? 
Bdel.    A   plague  upon  your  vinc-propa!  vine- 
props,  quotlia ! 
A  chase,  a  hunt ;  a  hare  well  run  to  death, 
Or  a  wild  boar  spcar'd — have  you  none  of  these 
To  play  the  braggfart  on  ? — mayhap  a  victory 
Won  at  the  festival  of  ^Torches : — good  now. 
Bethink  you,  sir : — some  enterprise  of  pith 
And  moment  sure,  your  earlier  days  afford. 
/V«j7.  (meditates)  Nay,  boy,  I  have't — a  feat  most 
brilliant  too — 
Observe — 'twas  how  Phayllus — he — the  racer. 
Abused  me,  gave  me  scurrilous  language — how 
I  fil'd  my  action  'gainst  him  :— how  I  cast  him 
By  +two  good  voles,  and  I  but  yet,- -observe, 
A  lubb?r  not  thus  high.     What  sayst  to  that  ? 
Bdel.  Enough,  enough — now  sit  ye  down,  and 
learn 

*  It  is  clearly  the  oliject  of  the  poet  to  hold  up  the  jadicial 
character  to  ooii'cmpt ;  and  the  insulr^nr  and  opprestive  otanner 
in  which  the  cfliec  ut'(lie»st  was  disch  rp^«.d,  niii«t  have  made  this 
ridicule  verj'  aj?rt'M»bIe  to  jjreat  part  t>f  the  audience. 

't'  The  festival  of  Torchex,  erlebrattd  in  the  CiTanrieicuSf  was  in* 
slituted  in  hono'ir  of  Proincthcus.  and  it  recurdetl  the  invention 
of  lire.  Th.'  candidate  who  ran  the  course  without  extinguish* 
ing  till*  torch  which  he  earned  in  his  b'»ad,  rlainx-d  the  vic'ory, 
Tlu:  ute  of  lamps  and  torches,  both  in  religious  worship  &nd  for 
the  p<ir[io«esof  common  lif  ,  was  clainKd  by  the  Egyptians  as 
their  in\ention  A  grand  festival.  Ci^lled  'hi-  festiv::!  of  the  light* 
ing  of  la'iips,  whs  Nolemnized  with  pe<-uliar  devotion  in  tliat 
GOnniry  From  the  use  of  torches  and  lantp^  thus  introduced  into 
th'Mr  religious  ceremonies,  ciniethe  practice  of  burning  them  at 
the  shrines  of  iliustriuus  personages.  Af/ttn.  Letter.',  voi.  ii.  p.  9fi. 
The  rearer  need  not  be  ri'mindcHfof  this  custom  as  still  prevail* 
ing  in  Catholic  ''ouii'ries. 

%  This  19  in  /H-rfrct  k  tping  with  the  chara('t«-r  of  theoV^  A\«A\, 
PbMyllut  h:s  been  meotioncti iti  the  Acharnians 
Voz.  XI.IV.  i^ 
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To  feed  and  take  your  dinner  like  a  gentleman. 

PhiL  Pleasant  enough!  and  how  wouldst  have 
roe  sit  P 

Bdel.  With  decency,  and  like  a  man  of  fashion — 

PhiL  As  thus  ?  {pouting  himself  into  a  ridiculou* 
attitude) 

Bdel,  Nay,  spare  my  eyes. 

PhiL  Or  thus? 

Bdel.  In  mercy. — 

Observe — your  legs  should  be  extended,  thus ; 
Your  limbs  easy  and  free,  like  one  well  practised 
In  his  gymnastics. — Mark  me,  I  beseech  you. 
Then  you  commend  the  plate,  or  cast  an  eye 
Upon  the  fretted  roof;  perchance  the  curtains 
May  claim  a  look  of  passing  admiration.* 
{affecting  to   call  Ids  slaves)    Hoa,  there  within! 

bring  f  water  for  our  hands — 
Bring  in  the  tables  :t  quick !  set  on  the  dishes  : 
'Tis  done  !  the  banquet's  ended,  hands  are  wash'd ; 
Libations  made, — 

Phil.  Aye,  in  a  dream  1  grant  ye — 

Bdel.  A  strain  from  the  attending  Lyrist  folloM's. 
Then  for  your  fellow-drinkers,  there  are  met 
Theoms,  Cleon,  ^schines,  and  Phanus, 
And  a  rough  fellow  at  Acestor's  side 
Of  the  same  fashion  as  himself — you  join 
The  circle — well — §catc1ies  go  round — let's  see 

*  Strictly  ipeaking,  all  this  fell  within  the  province  of  the  pro- 
fessed flattf-rer  and  parasite. 

t  At  Greek  meals  ablutions  were  performed  both  before  and 
after  eating. 

X  It  appears  from  Ath,  I.  H.  60.  that  this  was  the  custom  hi 
Athenian  houses;  the  practice  prevails  in  Greece  to  this  day. 
DeuglOi^  p.  lAH, 
§  In  the  original,  ScoUa^  soiif^s  mnvB  %iii\\«  etvXecti^TBwiiU  vK 
tkc  ancientf.    Some,  accord*w>«^  **^^^^*^^^^^^^»'*^^^^' 


pmmf-^^tm  yoor  bear  f 

^    .  jPML  r.forawng^ 

■list  one  o{  all  our  *n  daaa* 

i^M  ib  the  proo   -      mmm        deoiH-good: 
*'  >  irhat  next  ? 
1  cImwI  a  ataiixa  from  Hanaodma  ■  good  ■ 
Toa  take  me^  up— now  I  hkipn. 
(preiudetf  then  9ing^9) 

^  Jhirgk  and  eiif,  MB  ami  dUs^ 
Starch  them  off— ond  mark  mjf  tokf^ 
Te^ttn^jMinAiUckmd^ 
PhU.  (prebtdet,  then  tingt) 

*Muig  the  Uttie  er  the  great 
■   J^  thie  knaoe  a  dapUcaie, 

Take  him  eMer  tongue  •rhtmd.'* 
Jldle2. 'Twin  cost  your  life  to  utter  aoch  a  ipeech ; 
HeHl  bellow  endless  exile,  nun,  death, 
'V^itldn  your  ears. 

PMl,  Then  I've  another  strain : 

**  Stop  and  pause,  madcPning  toretch^  hold  thy  pkreti' 

Hed  career  f 
*'Tis  far  Athena  I  plead,  'tis  for  her  I  show  fear: 
Impending  destruction  hangs  over  her  -walls  .* 
The  bolt's  shot — aU  is  over — she  totters,  she  falls  J** 

raorout  md  satirical;  others  were  of  an  amorous  description; 
and  many  of  them  turned  upon  the  most  serions  topics,  apom 
points  of  morality,  upon  practical  exhortations  or  sentences,  and 
npon  the  praises  and  actions  of  illustrious  men.  It  appears  fur- 
ther, that  of  these  songs,  some  were  sung  hy  the  whole  company 
joining  in  a  chorus;  others  by  all  the  cmnpany  in  their  turns,  and 
•  third  sort  by  some  few  who  were  best  sUlled  in  music ;  this  last 
was  termed  scofium,  from  a  Greek  word  signifying  crooked,  as 
being  song  out  of  course,  and  not  by  every  man  in  hM  own 
place,  lUse  the  two  tmmer, 

•AUadbBg  to  tbedirmoa  oftbe  Acheoiant,  into  ti^«iiieikot1ikka 
Mttouatua,  man  oftbephia,  and  men  of  the  tea. 
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Bdel,  Put  case,  Theorus  then,  your  next-hand 
neighbour, 
Grasp  hard  at  Cleon's  hand  and  chant  as  follows : 
*'  As  the  etory-booka  tell 
In  old  times  it  befell. 

That  Admetua  -but  read  and  you* II  know,  »r$, 
For  the  gallant  and  brave,  j 

Who  tJdnk  Ught  of  a  grave,  \ 

Hoio  the  heart-apringa  more  cheerily  florw^  nrs/*      i 
What  ready  answer  have  you  now  to  that  ? 
Phil,  An  answer,  boy,  full,  loud  and  musical. 
From  sycophants  base 
Who  are  looking  for  place, 

Jove  in  mercy  thy  servant  defend  / 
From  tricksters  that  favtn 
Upon  purple  or  laion;. 

But  most  from  a  two-sided  friend  ! 
Then  you  have  iEschinea, 
A  man  of  parts  and  a  right  delicate  ear, 
And  he  sets  off  us  follows. 
Fair  Cleitugora  ana  I, 
And  the  men  of  Thessaly, 
Once  a  day  hud  -wealth  in  store ,- — 
Jiut  theirs  is  gone — and  tvoe  is  me  ! 
For  mine  Les  buried  in  the  sea  ; 
Zdve  he  tchf  helps  my  purse  to  more  / 
Jidel.  You  know  these  mailers  to  a  nicety ; — 
But  come. 

Supper  awaits  us,  sir,  at  Philocleinon's. 
(speaks  to  a  sei'vant)  I  larky  e,  lad,  take  your  cheat 
and  lay  •therein — 

*  The  euttom  amonn;  iht^  AncWnts  of  the  ^unU  bniifchiK  tbeii 
own  tiure  of  the  eniecuiiui\eiivbi»  tXvaA^  \xcxiiV3)i«w&\ik  vlk«. 
Aeh^mmu, 
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t  we  may  have  wherewith  to  make  us  merri- 
ment. 
*A»7.  Nay,  an  you  love  me,  son,  beware  of  drink ! 
wine; — from  wine  come  blows — breaking  of 
doors — 
Asting  of  stones :  home  reels  my  drunkard,  dozes 
way  his  head-ache,  wakes  at  mom,  and  finds 
Le  has  most  swinging  damages  to  pay. 
JfdeL  Not  if  you  drink  with  gentlemen;  d'ye 
mark  me  ? 
For  I  speak  not  of  rag^amuffins :  have  you 
Eiyd  then  P  some  friend  begs  pardon,  and  the'  of- 
fence 
Is  quash'd  :  or  else  yourself  tell  pleasant  tales 
From  •  JEsop  or  the  Sybarites ; — such  tales 
As  we  are  wont  to  hear  at  merry-makingps. 
The  plaintiff  smiles,  and  you're  anon  acquitted. 
jPhil.  Aye,  is  it  so,  old  true-penny  ?  then  be  it 
My  aim  (and  sure  the  end  will  pay  the  labour) 
To  learn  a  stock  of  these  same  tales,  which  wipe 
Offence,  and  put  a  salve  on  mischief;  now  then 
I'm  at  your  service,  boy :  away,  away, 
J^et  nought  our  project  stop  nor  breed  delay. 

(^exeunt  ambo.') 

*  The  Scholiast  makes  a  diffcreuec  between  the  fables  of  the 
Sybarites  and  those  of  ^sop,  which  the  reader  niig^ht  not  expect : 
the  one,  he  says,  related  to  the  actions  of  men,  and  tlie  other  to 
those  of  animals.  They  servetl,  like  the  old  Fabliaux,  as  well  in 
name  as  in  purport,  to  enliven  the  feast,  and  repay  hospitality. 


r  *> 
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SCENE  IT. 

Ghobus. 

After  much  and  long  reflexion  I  this  last  conclu 

draw, 
That  for  smart  right-handed  wisdom  none  my  a 

ever  saw. 
But  your  branded  and  •left-handed  folly  i  beg  1< 

to  pass, 
That  and  more,  sirs,  at  the  door,  sirs,  drop 
fAmyni-Ass. 

A  scion  is  he 
Of  that  large  family  ; 
Whose  thought  and  whoso  care 
Centre  whole  in  their  hair. 
Of  whatever  degree. 
Hank  or  kind  it  may  be, 
Full-bottom,  tie,  periwig,  curl,  or  ^toupc 

•  Lefthandcdness  ii  n  term  of  reproach  not  pecultar  to 
Greeks.  The  exrellent  old  French  saiiritt  Gautier  de  Coini 
nuuncps  a  serious  punishment  tur  those  who  serve  our  hd) 
mains  esclRiiches  ;'*  and  Quevedu,  the  Spanish  author,  has.  ii 
Visions,  detailed  the  punishment  of  left-handi-d  persons  at  a 
nderabie  length. 

t  The  poet,  in  thn  little  Chorus,  plays  upon  Ameinias  tht 
chon,  at  onee  parsimonious  and  fbppisli.  As  a  law  prorkled 
none  of  tliose  distinguished  magistrates  should  be  broug^ht  t 
the  ttag«i  the  poet  alters  the  orthography  of  the  name,  and  m 
a  change  in  his  family,  which  affords  him  also  a  lash  at  iBsch 
Anieinias  is  ridiculed  by  the  other  comic  writers  of  that  day, 
ticularly  for  his  misconduct  in  atf  embassy  (o  Pharsalus. 

%  The  particular  mode  of  dressing  the  hair,  ridieuled  in 
text,  k  that  which  the  Oceekn  taS^  CttAii^\ni. 


Mr 

1 9KW  (ooder  gfaoe) 

Tkit  liair-biiider«  in  phoo 

Of  hid  xnde  dtSfy  fiure— 

—A  pomegnMte  and  pe«r»«- 

Sopping  lively  in  itate 

As  'Leogona'  nate. 

He  ploug^'d  in  hb  miglit— (a  ^ovae) 
^  He  bath  afaaip  appetite^(a  ^ovae) 

And  to  gire  bim  bia  dae^ 

So  bath  f  Antipbon  too. 

On  a  miarion  Ute  sent 

He  to  tPharaalua  went— - 

And  of  whom  there  the  gaeat  be  ? 

Why  of  all  the  ^Penestx : 

And  ao  it  should  be }— > 

For  if  rank  penitxy 

Qe  a  term  right  in  pkce 

For  that  thrice  scurvy  race. 

One  and  all  will  agree, 

Of  that  fair  company. 
That  none  could  be  more  a  Penestan  than  he. 

*  LeogofM  M  handed  down  to  ui  as  •  great  gourmand,  paiti- 
colarly  in  the  article  of  pheasanti.  He  was  the  &ther  of  Ando* 
cides  the  Rbetoridan. 

t  The  person  here  satirized  seems  to  haye  been  the  diviner 
and  dream>interpreter  of  that  name. 

%  Pharsains,  one  of  the  largest  cities  in  Thessaly,  stood  in  one 
of  those  beaatifui  situatioDs,  which  Greece  so  frequently  ofiers  to 
the  travdler.  The  affiUrs  of  Thessaly  often  break  ufkui  the 
reader  of  Grecian  history  with  nn  air  of  romance,  but  never 
more  than  on  that  occasion  when  Misrsalus  was  added  to  the  con< 
ftderaey  formed  under  that  extraordinary  man,  Jason  of  Pherc. 
Xenl^uitCt  HeUenic». 

$The   Peneste  were  nearly  to  the  Thessaliam,  whax  \bA 
-wretched  Hdots  wen  to  the  Sputuu^  and  the  ClaxQU  U>  tOBte 
ptppie  i>f  Crete, 
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Simi-Chob.  •a  rumour  has  gone, 

I  am  told,  through  the  town, 

That  your  poet  and  Cleon 

Private  terms  did  ag^ee  on. 

At  that  time  there — when  shearing 

And  rending  and  tearing 

He  thought  hy  a  brush 

To  upset  me  and  crush. — 

Worn  and  torn  to  the  skin, 

True,  I  raisM  a  loud  din ; 

But  my  psdns  pity  none 

From  the  by-standers  won : 

A  laugh  and  a  shout 

Threw  the  rude  rabble  out, 

And  gaping  Surprise 

Stood  with  wide  staring  eyes. 

To  note  and  to  see 

If  extreme  misery 

Should  wring  from  my  smart 

Something  biting  and  tart. 

I  mark'd  in  my  turn 

This  their  rough  unconcern, 

And,  vex'd  at  the  heart, 

I  descended — in  part — 

To  an  ape's  cunning  wiles : 

I  had  words,  I  bad  smiles : 

I  spoke,  on  my  creed. 

In  smooth  accent  and  bland ; 

*  This  obscure  Antktrophe,  as  Mr.  Gray  reraaria,  rdatet  to 

some  transaction  between  Cleon  and  (he  poet,  of  which  we 

know  litde :— the  conclusion  of  it  does  not  altogether  coinsmiMl 

%nth  die  bold  uncompronmiDg  chanieter  which  u  pat  fbrth  ui 

ibe  fxaiabasis  of  the  pUy. 
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ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. 

XAKTHIAS,  CHOR178. 

Xant,  {rubbing  himself)  Well   now :  if  bliss  \ 
measurM  by  the  skin. 
Commend  me,  friends,  I  say,  unto  the  tortoise. 
There  show'rs  of  blows  may  fall,  and  no  harm  dom 
In  such  a  crust  hath  bounteous  nature  cas'd  him. 
For  me,  let  a  mere  stick  but  cross  these  shoulder 
And  I  am  a  dead  man. 

Chor.  What  ails  thee,  lad  ? 

For  lad  I  needs  must  call  who  feels  the  whip, 
Tho'  time  tell  other  tale  upon  his  face. 

Xant.  Lookye — Was  ever  such  a  reprobate 
As  this  old  gentleman  of  ours  ? — a  guest 
More  petulant  or  with  a  fouler  mouth 
I  never  witnessed  yet,  and,  my  good  masters, 
That's  a  bold  word  to  say,  where  Antiphon, 
And  Hippylus,  and  Theophrastus,  l.ycon, 
Lysistratus,  and  Phrynicus  are  met 
At  table — first,  he  stufTM  and  made  him  high 
With  wine :  then  fell  to  leaping,  dancing,  shoutinj 
And  all  the  antics  of  an  ass  o'erstuif  M 
With  roasted  barley — ^then  'twas  "  Boy — do  this," 
*•  Boy — I  command  you  that" — each  word  bctwee 
(Commended  with  a  show'r  of  lusty  blows. 


\ 
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Ljiistratus,  who  kept  an  eye  upon  hiro^ 
Hid  soon  his  biting'  jests  and  mock  similitudefl. 
He  talk'd  of  ^leea  moat  recently  enrich'd. 
And  bailiffs  -who  takes  refuge  in  a  straio-yard. 
The  other  rais'd  a  shout,  and  twitted  him 
With  locusts  "which  have  cast  a  thread-bare  cloah. 
Then  talk'd  of  f  Sthenelus,  "  -who  put  to  sale 
Ms  fwmiture  for  very  want  and  poverty  " 
This  drew  from  all  a  thunder  of  applause. 
Save  tTheophrastus,  who  wants  neither  sense 
Nor  breeding.     Well :  the  senior  saw  him  turn 
And  bite  his  lips.     Anon  the  storm  fell  there  -. 
**  And  whence,"  quoth  he,  "  this  air  of  daintiness 
In  Theophrastus :  him,  forsooth,  who  has 
A  smutty  tale  for  ev'ry  rich  man's  table  ? 
Lickspit  and  flatterer  both !  to  me  this  forehead  '."' 
Thus  were  his  insults  dealt  to  all  in  turn, 
Mix'd  up  with  rustic  taunts  and  jibes,  and  lardcn 
With  idle  fables,  such  as  had  no  reference 
To  what  was  passing-  at  the  time.  What  would  \  uu 
Have  on't  ?     The  wine  soon  mounts  into  his  head, 
And  he  betakes  him  to  the  street,  there  cudgei- 
linjr 

F.Lich  passeng"or  he  meets — Uut  yonder  see 
FIp  conies,  stuuibling  at  cv*ry  step :  I'll  olF 
A\  li'ile  yet  the  cudgel's  at  a  distance.  (iwii  ; 

•  It  is  not  «iMilo  flcur  to  what  these  two  facetious  disputants  al- 
lidf.  The  *'lt"vs  recent  I  >  enriched'*  may  possibly- refer  to  the 
iiiiprovenieut  of  the  old  dioast's  person  and  manueri  under  the 
tare  of  liis  son.  The  straw.yard  is  perhaps  an  allusion  to  the  old 
proverb,  "  the  ass  hiia  made  his  way  to  the  straw  yard:"  bailift'  is 
iiibsiitiited  for  asi  in  reference  to  the  dicast's  employment.  Tkr 
locust  and  thread-bare  cloak  are  terms  easily  understood. 

+  Stht'jwJus  is  Maid  to  have  been  a  mime  and  a  tragic  actov. 
y  //  />  not  known  «Ao  this  TJwophnstus  was. 
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SCENE   II.* 
PHILOCLEON,  BOELYCLEOK,  CeOBUS,    SlirOIK6-6 

PHI,  (Jo  the  crowd) 

He  Iter,  skelter, 
To  bole  and  to  shelter : 
Foot  or  hand  that  first  nears  m 
Good  blow  shall  be  dealt  her. 
See  ve  this  flambeau  ? 
He  that  has  felt  her. 
Knows  bhsters  ensue 
Wherever  i  melt  her. 
JBdel.  To-morrow  *s  sun  shall  see  thee  shei 
this, 
And  sorely  too — thou  most  incorrigible  ! 
Aye,  brave  it  as  you  will,  my  youthful  spark. 
To-morrow,  mark,  we  muster  all  our  corps 
And  summon  thee  to  justice — 

Phil.  Summon !  d— n  him 

He  lacks  original  opinions  !    Summon  ! 
Where  did  he  get  the  term  ?  'tis  obsolete — 
Can't  stomach  it,  I  tell  ye.     Summon,  quotha 
I  know  of  none,  but  what  these  lips  hold  out- 
(Buss  me,  you  wench  !  (^o  the  sin^ng  g-irl) — a 

you  little  grass-hopper!) 
And — hiccup !     down  witli  ballot-boxes— whai 

*The  dieast.  as  just  rome  from  a  nightly  fnieitaim 
entera  with  h  torch  ia  one  hand,  and  l«adi a  tininnf^firi  i 
other ;  he  is  followed  toy  a  cto'w A  oC  v^anoiui  whom  he  has  in 
iachefticeto. 
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\ikft,  old  Strtnte-bodk?  (t9  MeL  »Ao  h  mtfr. 

ii^)— («»  Ae  owmI)  Bh!  iin^  iMTe  we 
ipliee»  no  wftxeacm,  1M^  thus  yoa  proM 
oor  steps  ?— bat  whereli  mj  man  of  ]aw, 
(Mb*  aimuifir  hU  «m) 
^m^jireeedenty  my  little  three*  obols  ?    Gone  ? 
^Gone  to  the  winds,  so  let'him  gOiP— This  way  (jtpeakB 

to  the  shigifig  girt)  , 

fjly  golden  butterfly— (ftfnrjw)  now  we  go  up, 
[Up^  up— Jiere,  use  an   old   man's   arm — harder 

onH— 
'  fl!s  oidy  but  equal  to  the  burthen,  wench : 
Aad  didn't  I  compass  things  most  clereriy 
To  steal  you  as  I  did  from  those  same  merry- 
makers? 

Oddsheart !  those  rude  and  ftolicldng  roisterers-r- 
Whst  now,  you  little  giggling  thing !  dost  pay  me 
inth  a  horse-laugh  for*t  ? — hiccup !  (steady,  boys. 
Steady! — )  but  that's  the  way  with  you  young 

wenches 
O*  the  singing  school :  well,  well,  be  a  good  child — 
And  use  an  old  man  kindly ;  and,  liarkye,  girl. 
Soon  as  I've  put  my  boy  beneath  the  turf, 
111  make  thee  mistress  of  my  house — I  will — 
At  present  I'm  not  master  of  my  own. 
D'ye  see :  (Sighs)  for  sooth  I'm  young  and  serve  a 

wardship 
Unto  my  son — ^'tis  a  dear  skin-flint — crusty 
Withal — and  scrapes  his  radishes;  confound  him ! 
A  sneaking,  pitiiul,  f  cummin-splitting  fellow, 

*  ^  we  should  «I7  of  a  lawyer  in  English,  my  iix-and-eight- 


f  Tbirj^tvofof  Atbenian  niggitrdilmen  m  tpKttiiig  and.  daxoV 
Voz.  XUV,  If 
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Still  troubled  with  the  megrims,  lest  in3r8elf 
Or  property  should  go  to  waste,    {-weeps)   Fop  ] 
His  only  one — ^he'hath  neither  chick  nor  child 
But  me — ^his  all  in  all,  and  wherewithal. 
But  yonder  see,  he  comes,  as  the  north  wind 
Were  in  his  tail,  and  he  must  drive  before  it. 
Stand  by  me,  girl — and  hold  this  torch — ecod 
I'll  banter  him  a  little — 'twas  his  way 
With  me,  ere  I  was  of  the  ♦Mysteries. 

BdeL  So,  sir,  a  wench  must  serve  your  purpc 
must  it ! 
Y5u,  whose  sole  suit  should  be  unto  your  Coffin 
Think'st  to  escape  for  this  ?    Nay,  by  this  light 
But  thou  shalt  suffer  for't. 

Phil.  Where  are  we  now  ? 

What  is  our  stomach  ripe  for  suits,  old  vinegar : 

BdeL  None  of  your  rude  scurrilities  to  me  : 
How  dar'st  thou  steal  this  minstrel  from  the  giie 
And  rob  the  feast  of  its  most  lovely  portion  ? 

Pfdl.  Listen  : — when  I  was  at  the  games  (a  m 
Spectator,  mind,)  there  wrestled  with  Ascondai 
A  man  in  years,  yclep'd  Epheudion. 
The  lusty  senior  levell'd  fist  and  beat 
The  youngster  to  the  ground : — speaks  the  ' 

clearly. 
Or  must  black  eyes  (throws  himself  into  a  boxing 
titude)  and  bruises,  say,  enforce  it  ? 

nishing  the  roost  trifling  articles  at  table,  b  admitted  1^  Ariitt 

into  hit  chamcteristici  of  that  quality.    In  Ethicis^  «•  i?.  p.  141 

*  Ai  there  was  something  awful  in  the  Mysteries,  it  is  pcoba 

that  those  who  had  passed  the  ordeal,  used  to  play  upon  si 

persons  as  were  preparing  to  ondeigo  the  initiatto*.   Or  < 

pu$age  may  allnde  to  the  vniTtitooa  and  indecent  jests,  wfai 

witb  the  UMMd  Atheiitan  \o^e  o^  «xqiw&  cx»K3nM^I«caMA.  ^u^ 

ike  oeranonial.   (See  Bentley'«  DU«m«  on  ?halflrU.^ 


«  1S5 

MM,  (dnmk^  kmiby  'Ifl^rMttttritwellooim'di 
.  tbrn  hilt  not  Men 
'ItefiiDtf*  ftrnonglit. 


,  t 
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SCENE  nu 

CKorawfert  Of  Af^Sm^— Pavabia. 

P«pwnE%  «r  Making  woman.    Help,  in  hearfa'A 
mnelaikit! 
Stind  by  me^  aur»  (<t  jBdb/.)  and  right  an  iigur'd 

nda  knare  (he  and  no  other)  haa  dean  nunM  me. 
"Bf  tbe.iame  iign^  he  atrack  me  with  that  ton^i* 
IVheveby  I  lost  ten  loaves,  each  worth  an  dbol ; — 
Add  four  that  topp'd  the  burthen,  and  ... 

Bdel  {to  PhU,)  .  Dost  hear. 

Dost  see,  dost  mark  all  this  ? — Thou  roisterer ! 
More  suits  than  this  that  drunken  bout  will  yet, 
I  fear,  engender — 

Pfdh  To  the  winds  with  fear ! 

Tut,  man !  a  merry  tale  heals  all.    My  word 
Upon't,  this  wench  and  I  remain  not  long 
At  strife. 

Pan.  {cfiafingJ)  Well,  Well !  as  I'm  a  person  now. 
It  shall  not  be  without  some  taste  of  danger. 
No :  an  my  name  be  Myrtia,  (daughter,  look-ye  t) 
To  Sostrate  and  good  Ancylion, 
My  precious  wares  shall  not  be  lost  for  nothing ! 

FhU,  list,  my  good  woman,  I've  a  tale  to  tell 
thee. 
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Pan,  Tales !  Tales  anan !  Tales  serve  not  he: 
believe  me. 

Phil,   But   list.     Once    {'ttoaa  returning  from 
banquet) 
A  bold  and  drunken  bitch  *gan  bark  at  JEaop  .• 
**  Bitchy**  quoth  the  fabulist,  «  ifthatfotd  tongue 
Of  thine  could  purchase  thee  a  crusty  tohy,  bitch. 
It  were  clear  proof  of  sense  to  bark:  if  otheradu^'- 

Pan,  What !  flouted,  mock'd !  Observe  I  sumn 
thee. 
Be  who  thou  wilt,  before  the  market-ofiicers. 
For  damage  done  unto  my  goods  and  chattels. — 
Be  this  same  Chxrephon*  my  witness. 

Phil,  List 

Again,  and  mark  if  I  speak  properly. 
A  contest  rose  'twixt  -fLasus  and  Simonides, 
(  The  day  has  long  gone  by)  -who  sho-w'd  most  mast 
In  music — "  Tis  a  imatter  claims  no  interest 
In  me"  quoth  Lasus . 

*  Chaerephon  was  one  of  the  scholars  and  friends  of  Socnt 
He  prosecuted  his  studies  with  such  apphcation  and  intenaene 
that  he  brought  on  himself  a  duskiness  of  countenance,  whi 
gained  him  the  nickname  of  the  Bat. 

t  Lasus  of  Hermione,  according  to  Suidas,  lired  in  the  S8 
Olympiad ;  and,  as  that  writer  adds,  he  was  by  some  rank 
among  the  seven  wise  men  in  the  room  of  Periander.  He  n 
the  first  who  wrote  a  book  upon  music,  and  originated  the  Did 
ramble  contest.  Some  foolish  stories  of  him  are  told  in  t 
seventh  book  of  Athensus.  It  was  this  Lasus,  according  to  I 
rudotus,  {Polymnia,e,  6.)  who  detected  the  interpolations  of  Oi 
macritus,  mentioned  in  the  Comedy  of  the  Knights. 

t'rhis  7no^  which  passed  into  a  proverb,  has  also  been  aaerib 
CO  Hippocleides  on  the  occasion  which  lost  him  the  hand  of  i 
daughter  of  Cleisthenes,  king  of  Sicyon.    See  the  account 
that  romantic  event  in  the  French  Anacharsis,  t.  iii.  p.  458. 
udet'ned  fh>m  the  £xato  oCHetodoiva,  c.  \%^— \^«. 


t» 


Pam  Cfrttlk^y  So!to!tof     . 

mUL  ^    -  Wligr,  Cluerfpboiii 

IumM  tratOMi  to  a  WDOian  niade  of  backthoni  !-^ 
JPen  nch  snotberyftith,— «o  p^  to  woe«begoiier- 
Bmipides  flmpended  on  a  rocli» 
And  edPd  her  Inc.* 

JTifel. .  Yonder  ooinef»  metbinki^ 

Anotlier  jildntiff !  Mail:,  and  he  too  biinge 
BSi  witne«  idth  him. 


.■'"> 


SCBNE  IV. 

CAoradov  at  6tf/br0»— pKAurTiTr»  Wrrviti. 

Platta.  Oh !  oh !  oh !  Pm  bruis'd ! 

I'm  murder'd ! — in  this  presence  here  I  charge 
This  senior  with  most  rude  assault  and  battery ! 

JBdel.  With  battery !  Heav'n  in  its  mercy  now 
Forbid!    (to  Plaintiff)  Harkye,  sir,  name    your 

damages ; 
Myself  will  pay  them,  and  owe  thanks  to  boot. 

PMl,  Let  be,  let  be — I'll  make  my  peace  myself, 
first  I  confess,  th^f  I  assail'd  the  roan ; 
Na/,  further,  that  I  beat  him  :  hither,  friend — 
Bests  it  with  me  to  name  a  compensation, 
Or  will  yourself  explain,  what  sum  may  spread 
A  salve  upon  these  wounds  ? 

•  Euripides  in  Medni,  1282—89.   The  itmry  of  Ino  Ouoinnc 
\ugntiS  fnanmiue^  rock  into  the  lek,  and  the  ocentoB.«K  ^SfeSsk 
riehoee^an  toowdlkBown  to  oMd  npetitioii* 
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Plain.  Nay,  for  that  matter 

E'en  let  it  rest  with  you  : — for  me,  sirs,  I  am 
A  man  of  peace  and  quietness,  and  hate 
A  *law  suit  as  I  hate  the  devil. 

Phil,  List  now : 

There  "was  a  Sybarite  once  -who,  lacking  skill 
In  horaesj  yet  must  needs  turn  charioteer.  « 

Fate  threw  him  from  Ms  car;  and  the  fatty  mark  mCf 
Engendei'^d  on  his  head  a  huge  contiision. 
^friend  came  up,  and  -what  the*  advice  he  gave  him  ? 
*Trvas  this:  "Practice  no  art,**   quoth  he,  **Aencc- 

forth, 
III  ivhich  thou'rt  not  a  master.**     Hence  away 
To  Pittalus  :f  by  the  same  rule  he'll  find 
A  salve  for  thee. 

Bdel.  This  tallies  with  the  rest. 

Plaint,  (to  his  witness)  You'll  please  to  bear  this 
answer  well  in  memorv. 

Phil.  A  word  before  you  go  ;  "It  chanced  in  Sy- 
bavis 
.1  woman  broke  a  pitcher.** 

Plaint,  (to  witness)  Mark :  for  this  too 

May  ask  an  attestation. 

Phil.  Pitcher  straight 

Looked  out  his  witness  ;  good  /  he  summon* d  her 
Btforc  tJie  Justice :  "Pitcher**  quoth  the?  offender, 
**  Hadst  thou  let  go  this  attestation.  Pitcher, 
And  look*d  thee  out  a  bandage  for  thy  wound. 
It  would  have  smack* d  much  more  of  sense,^ 


i» 


•  He  must  have  be9ii  a  very  extitoidinaiy  Athenkuii  enter- 
UmiDg  luch  a  ditpoation. 

f  Fftttlus  hat  been  m«iiik(De&\iitik»  (kS^axBncaaia  ^»t  ^  ^bst 
public  pbyficimi  at  AUnou. 


TvmmD  aivTUVAv. 
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Plaint.^  Nay,  cease  not — 

Scoff  till  the  matter  come  before  the  court. 


»';?. 


SCENE  V. 

BSSLTCLEOK,  PhILOCLBOIT,  ChORU8« 

BdeU  So  help  me,  heav'n,  thou  stay'st  no  longer 
here. 
But  by  the  waist  I'll  seize  thee — 
PML  And  what  then  ? 

BdeL  Force  thee  within  the  house.  If  I  forbear. 
So  many  summon  thee,  that  witnesses 
Wm  faU  them, 

JPhiL  — In  the  cause  of  •^sop  once 

The  Delphittna--- 

Bdel,  "  * TVff  a  matter  claims  no  interest 

In  me'"' 

PfttL         Miade  charge  that  he  hadjilch*d  a  cup 
From  Phabus :  ivhat  said  %^sop  ?  he  made  answer. 
That  once  the  beetle — 

BdeU  '  Hold,  hold,  by  the  gods. 

Or  this  same  beetle  tale  will  prove  my  death^ 

{Philocleon  is  forced  out  by  his  son, 
Chob.  (a»  he  retires) 

Happy  greybeard  art  thou  ! 
To  thy  fortunes  I  bow  ! 
That  mode  of  life  rude. 
Hard,  crusty  and  crude. 
To  the  winds  thou  roayst  give, 
And  with  g'entlemen  live  I 
OJd  bsbits  to  chancre 
Js  a  tbiDghso^d  and  strange ;' 
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And  yet  there  have  been. 

Who  by  changing  the  scene. 

And  haunting  with  men 

Of  a  different  ken. 

New  manners  have  taken. 

And  old  ones  forsaken. 

None  meantime  will  deny 

That,  at  least,  will  not  I, 

(Nor  any,  not  winking 

At  a  wrong  way  of  thinking) 

All  respect  to  the  son 

AVho  such  wisdom  hath  shown. 

In  a  way  quite  his  own 

All  my  senses  he  won ; 

And  I  madden'd  for  joy. 

As  I  heard  the  sweet  boy. 

For  well  did  he  battle 

His  father's  wild  prattle, 

His  pro  and  his  con 

He  put  down  one  by  one. 

Showing  neatly  by  lo^c 

That  wise  was  the  project, 

Engend'ring  desire  ^ 

To'  embellish  his  sire. 

And  fit  him,  tho'  late, 

Both  for  grandeur  and  state. 


\ 


Xatit.  (la  the  Chonu.)  Now,  hj  good  liquur,  fur« 
Bnme  gnd  Irntli  ulipt 
The  knot  of  all  untowan]  ihingx.  uid  roU'il  them 
In  a  buge  flood  upon  our  house  !  Our  ociiiur 
Had  given  long  time  unto  liis  cups,  vhen  lol 
Flute-music  came  across  him.     At  the  lOUDd 
He  started,  lei  himself  all  loose  to  joy. 
And  a  whole  night  ii  telling,  while  be  practiia 
The  steps  and  d»ncesf  wtucti  the  emulate  plide 
or  ancient  Thespis  fint  brought  into  vague. 
As  for  our  modem  maiten — tut !  he  swears  them 
Here  idiots,  and  is  ready  to  give  proof. 
That  they  are  bankrupts  in  the  mighty  art. 

Phil,   (ipeaki  from  lalhin.)  Who  bolijs  the  door 
in  Btcni  and  watchful  stale  > 

Xant.  The  madpao'ii  kiose  mhI  makes  for  pott 
and  gate. 

PhU.  Throw  wide  the  bolti,  {entert  dandAgt) 
the  meaiur'd  steps  begin — 

Xant.  To  call  it  phrensy  would  be  no  great  nn. 


Menc  the  ridieiik  >•  letelled  i(  Ibe  deua 

»ri,*.beagc.» 

duitt  much  bhI  br  Ilie  Gncan  WDmen,  ud  of  whkh  Uh  drier 

u>  Uinxrinc  (lie  hob  U^ier  ihu  Ae 

t  The  eociml  pocu, 

aji  Alhennu,  u  TVipii,  Pnlino.  Cu- 

cinui,  uhI  Pliryninii, 

w™  eanrf  ofjt'""'.  {JuicenJ  t«tw 

ibermHudrueeda. 

ucbJu>eo,sb  U«rf.™«,  ofttxdtlAai^ 

■■  .-T? 
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Phil  {dancing)  The  twisted  side  the  forceful! 
tion  owns ; 
Lows  the  wide  nostril  and  the  back-bone  groam 
Xant,  He  raves — he  is  possest— drench  him  ii 

hellebore. 
Phil,  {dancing)  Like  the  spurr'd  cock,  by  fie 
opponent  crost. 
Strikes  Phrynichus* — (kicking  at  the  slave.) 
Xant,  (rubbing  himself)  The  art  is  not  yet  ]08( 
Phil,  (practises)  Float  the  long  arms— 
Xant.  The  case  is  clearly  seei 

Phil,  (practises)  Spread  the  wide  thigh»-« 
Xant.  A  ship  might  sail  betweei 

Phil,  (practises)  High  spring  his  heels^ 
Xant.  Your  own  are  not  in  fit 

Phil.  And  win  the  heavens  in  a  lusty  vault. 
The'  obedient  knee-pan,  loose  and  never  stilly 
Twists,  turns,  and  circles  at  the  master's  wiU : 
£del.  (entering)  Psha !  psha !  this  is  mere  phi 

sy,  not  agility. 
Phil.  List  all — ^I  stand  and  challenge  rivalry. 
Is  there  who  prides  him  in  the  dancer's  art  ? 
I  throw  my  voice  and  dare  him  to  the  trial : , 
'Tis  to  our  modem  playwrights  I  address  me — 
Give  me  a  man  that  may  contend  with  me— 
I  pause  and  wait  for  a  reply :  what  none  ? 
Bdel.  One  comes  at  least,  who  will  not  balk  y 

fancy. 
Phil.  His  name — his  name — good  wag  ? 
Bdel.  'Tis  the  middle  spi 

Of  Carcinus.f 

•  See  Bentley*s  Diwertatton  on  PKriorU.    Age  %f  Tn^pAi. 


rn 

!nib«at. 

sre.the  rale*  of  Ajlhmi  msnUj  the  knare 
yet  to  learn  then. 
JUeL  More  wotk  to  yoor  heeli^  nri 

einhling,  see,  ia  ^ouktu  forward, 
hrother  to  the  firat. 
Phii,  Then  gulp— IVe  awallow'd  him. 

JBdO,  Sare  ual  there'a  nought  but  orabt:  a  third 
adTance% 

.And  B^  the  rogue  caUs  Carcinua  Ub  fiither. 
.,  PM  IQa  apedei^  boykin  ?  cruet  or  tea-spider  i 
SM,  Nay  Finnoteer/  I  think,  might  better  aiut 


'Tia  a  moat  dwarfish  breed,  and  yet  the  marmoset 
Cndites  lui  tragedy ! 

PfdL  Beshrew  me,  Carcinus, 

But  thou  art  happy  in  thy  offspring !  Heav'ns,  man  \ 
The  stage  is  fiU'd  with  flimsy  flatterers ! 
Well,  I  must  harness  me  for  this  encounter— 
(  To  Ma  soil)  Be  it  your  care  to  furnish  me  fit  pickle. 
If  I  should  roaster  this  same  race  of  shell-fish. 
Cnoa.  (jo  his  ti'oop)  Friends,  awhile  now  give 
way,  and  make  room  for  their  play, 
thus  straiten'd  they  hardly  can  frisk  it : 
A  stage  there,  a  stage !  we'll  sit  here  in  our  age, 
and  mark  liow  these  whirhgigs  whisk  it .' 

in  Aristophanes  if  he  does  not  reckon  upon  having  this  pun  pur- 
saed  through  the  remainder  of  the  present  scene.  Cwr^nus  and 
his  ftmily  are  again  ridiculed  in  our  aath<»r*s  eomedy  of  the 


*The  IKnnoteeris  the  siaallett  of  cnJtn,  and  here  terre»\)» 
ie^gnrnte  Xenoelet,  the  tragedian,  who  aeemi  to  have  eidt«^\Vi« 
partieQhr  tphea  of  Aristopbanes.'^aee  tdt  7Aeimi^hono9GU«(x. 
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^ 


Sexi-Chob.  Children  of  a  mighty  Sire, 

Water-gpender'd,  void  of  fire ! 
Now  commence  your  rounds,  and  throw 
To  the  winds  the  wanton  toe. 
By  the  ocean-skirted  sand. 
By  the  shingle  and  the  strand. 
Leap,  till  shrimps,  a  genial  brood. 
Claim  fair  kin  and  brotherhood. 
Long  continuous  circles  wheel. 
Point  the  foot  and  lift  the  heel ; 
Leap  till  the  spectator's  gaze 
Pay  the  marvel  with  his  praise  ; 
Leap  till  Wonder's  self  throw  out 
All  her  transports  in  a  shout. 
lAke  the  top  beneath  the  scourge 
Endless  course  and  motion  urge. 
Upward  let  your  legs  be  thrown. 
Till  Jove  find  heav'n  not  all  his  own. 
Chob.  And  see,  see,  the  King*  of  the  shell-fisli 
advancing, 

And  his  offspring  he  joins,  pirouetting  and  danc- 
ing! 

Delighted  he  moves — O  the  blessed  community. 

They  of  dancers  tlie  Triad,  and  he,  sirs,  the  Unity ! 

My  feet  itch  for  a  dance  ;  would  the  bard  do  us 
pleasure, 

From  the  stage  he'd  despatch  us  and  treading  a 
measure ; 


*  Carcinus  himieireiiten  here  and  joint  the  danc<\,  To  make 
the  huTK'«que  more  complete,  the  perfurmen  weri'  probtbly  to 
arranged  as  oecaiionaUy  to  imitate  cnbi  in  their  fbrm  and  mo* 
ciofi. 


r*.,-    .'" 


•      Mi 

er  yet  liT'd  his  peer,  who  to  niMtet'd  his  flvt» 
»  bid  an  bis  tnxip  inn  gaOiafd  dqnrt ! 

[Exit  CJimnu  in  o  jrvletgiM  ilcmctf.] 
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THE  LIFE 

OF' 

TERENCE. 


ILIUS  TElEtENTIUS  AFER  WM  bom  it  Ciril 

p  and  was  a  slave  of  Terentius  Lucaiiii%  • 
n  aenator ;  who,  percemng  him  to  have  an 
lent  undentanding[»  uid  a  |^«t  deal  of  i^ 
aljr  bestowed  on  him  a  fibeml  edacatioiip  but 
him  his  freedom  in  a  veiy  ear^  part  i^  his 

r  poet  was  beloved  and  much  esteemed  by 
men  of  the  first  rank  in  the  Roman  common- 
h ;  and  lived  in  a  state  of  great  intimacy  with 
)  Africanus,  and  C.  Laelius. 

w^te  six  comedies.  When  he  offered  his 
)1ay,  which  was  the  Andiian,  to  the  JEdiles, 
IS  ordered  to  read  it  to  Acilius,  one  of  the 
:s,  the  year  of  the  exhibition  of  that  play. 
I  he  arrived  at  that  poet's  house,  he  found  him 
le  ;  and  it  is  said,  that  our  author,  being  very 
y  dressed,  was  suffered  to  read  the  opening 
.  play,  seated  on  a  very  low  stool,  near  the 

of  Acilius  \  but  scarce  haa  he  repeated  a 
nes,  than  Acilius  invited  him  to  sit  down  to 
r  with  him  $  after  which  Terence  proceeded 
lis  play,  artd  finished  it  to  the  no  small  admi- 

of  Acilius.    His  six  plays  were  equaWy  a.^« 

hy  the  Romans, 

wipe  off*  the  aspersion  of  plagiKtifilAt  ^^% 

N  2 
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perhaps,  to  make  himself  a  master  of  the  oust 
ami  manners  of  the  Grecians,  in  order  to  delin< 
them  the  better  in  his  writings,  he  left  Rome 
the  tliirty-fifth  year  of  his  age,  after  having  exh 
ed  the  six  comedies  which  are  now  extant :  an< 
never  returned  more. 

Voh'atius  speaks  of  his  death  in  the  follow 
manner : 

Sed  ut  Afer  sex  popalo  edidit  comsedias, 
Iter  hinc  in  Aj'iam  fecit :  navim  cum  temel 
Conaoendit.  yHUi  nunquam  est.    Sic  vita  vaoit. 

But  Terence,  having  given  the  town  lix  playt, 
VoyagM  for  Asia :  but  when  once  embark*d, 
Wai  ne*er  leen  afterwards.    He  died  at  set. 

He  is  said  to  have  been  of  middle  stature,  j 
teel,  and  of  a  swarthy  complexion.  He  U 
daughter,  who  was  afterwards  married  to  a  Ro 
knight ;  and  at  the  time  of  his  death  he  was 
sessed  of  an  house,  together  with  a  garden, 
taining  six  acres  of  land,  on  the  Appian  way,  c 
by  the  Villa  Martis. 

C.  Csesar  speaks  of  Terence  thus : 

Tu  quoque,  tu  in  lummii,  O  dimidiate  Menander, 
Ponerii,  et  merito,  puri  lermonii  amator. 
Lenibus  atque  utinam  acriptii  adjuncta  forct  vis 
Conuca,  ut  lequato  virtui  polteret  honore 
Cum  Orsecis.  neque  in  hAc  despectus  parte jaceres 
Unum  hoc  maceror  et  doleo  tibi  deesse,  Terenti. 

And  Thou,  oh  Thou  among  the  first  be  plac*d. 
Aye,  and  deservedly,  thou  half  Menander ! 
Lover  of  purest  dialogue— And  oh, 
That  humour  had  gone  hand  in  hand  with  ease 
In  all  thy  writings !  That  thy  Muse  might  stand 
In  equal  honour  with  tbe  Grecian  stage, 
Nor  thou  be  robbM  of  more  than  half  thy  fkme  I 
This  only  I  lament,  and  this,  I  grieve, 
rheK*s  waatiDg  in  thee,  Teience ! 
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THE  ANDRUN. 

Acted  U,  the  UiiijtLiiio  Oun», 

I II.  Fuhiu*  *nJ  M.  (iUbrio,  Curule  Xditci  i  Prin- 

il  Aolon,  L.  Arablviun  Turpiu  uiul  L.  Attillui 

mettlnui  i    Th«  muiic,   uumpowd ,  for   Kquil 

^toi.  Right  and  Lefl-handed,  by  Plieeui.  PfEed- 


Y«ar  or  Kiimo 
ntforo  CUriit 
Aiiiliiir'i  A|fc 


*« 


DRAMATIS  PBR&OKJR. 


PBOXOaUB. 

SiMO. 

PAMPHIUUf. 

Cbbbmes. 
C&uiiiruf. 

CUTO. 

SOSIA. 

Davub. 

Btrrhia. 

Droho. 

Servants,  &c. 

Gltceriuh. 

Mtsis. 

Lesbia. 

Abcbtlus. 


SCENE— Atbebs. 


r 


mOLOGtJE. 


* 


Bard,  when  first  he  gaye  his  n^nd  to  Wtttti  ^ 

ight  it  his  only  bunness,  that  his  Plays 
Id  please  the  people :  But  it  now  ftUs  ooStt 
ndsy  much  otherwise,  and  wa8te%  pcffofcei 
ime  in  writing  prologues ;  not  to  tell 
argument,  but  to  refute  the  slanden 
ch'd  by  the  malice  of  an  older  Bard* 
id  mark  what  vices  he  is  charged  withal  i 
mder  wrote  the  Andiianand  Perinthiaas 
r  one,  and  you  know  both ;  in  argument  • 

^ff 'rent  than  in  sentiment  and  style. 
t  suited  with  the  Andrian  he  confesses 
1  the  Perinthian  he  transferred,  and  us'd 
tiis :  and  this  it  is  these  sland'rers  blame, 
ing  by  deep  and  learned  disputation,  ^^ 

.  Fables  should  not  be  cohtaminated.  •'    ^ 

h !  all  their  knowledge  is  they  nothing  know  t 
>,  blaming  him,  blame  Nxvius,  Plautus,  £nniu0^ 
»se.  great  example  is  his  precedent; 
)se  negligence  he'd  wish  to  emulate 
er  than  their  dark  diligence.    Henceforth^ 
them,  I  give  them  warning,  be  at  peace, 
cease  to  rail,  lest  they  be  made  to  know 
ir  own  misdeeds.    Be  favourable !  sit         ^ 
b  equal  mind,  and  hear  our  play  $  that  hO&OO 
nay  conclude,  what  hope  to  enterlsani 
comedies  Ae  may  hereafter  write 
^  merit  approbation  ot  cont^mpU 


•     4 


ANDRIAN. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE   I. 


Sum,  SosLA,  and  SsBTiim  viih  provMntB^ 

iSmm.  CiJUT  these  things  IB :  go! 

(£x,  Senumti,) 

Sosia,  come  here ; 

'  A  word  with  you  ! 

Sotia,  I  understand :  that  these 

Be  ta'en  due  care  of. 

&mo.  Quite  another  thing. 

Sosia.  What  can  my  art  do  more  for  you  i 

'    &mo.  This  husiness 

Needs  not  that  art ;  but  those  good  qualitieSy 

Which  I  have  ever  known  abide  in  you. 

Fidelity  and  secrecy. 

Soria.  1  wait 

Your  pleasure. 

Simo.  Since  I  bought  you  from  a  boy 

How  just  and  mild  a  servitude  you've  passed     tt; 

With  me,  you're  conscious :  from  a  purchas*d  SW9 

I  made  you  free,  hccuuse  i  ou  served  me  ft^^lj  i 

Tie  greatest  recompense  I  could  bestoW* 
Voz,  JSJLIV.  m 


-^-^ 
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Sosia.  I.  do  remember. 

Simo.  -^OT  do  I  repent. 

Soaia,  If  I  have  ever  done,  or  now  do  augfat 
That's  pleasing  to  you,  Simo,  I  am  glad. 
And  thankful  that  you  hold  my  service  good. 
And  yet  this  troubles  me  :  for  this  detail. 
Forcing  your  kindness  on  my  memory. 
Seems  to  reproach  me  of  ing^titude. 

0  tell  me  then  at  once,  what  would  you  ?  sir ! 
Simo,  I  will ;  and  this  I  must  advise  you  first  : 

The  nupt\al  you  suppose  preparing  now. 
Is  all  unreal. 

Sosia,  Why  pretend  it  then  ? 

Simo,  You  shall  hear  all  from  first  to  last :  and 
thus 
The  conduct  of  my  son,  my  own  intent. 
And  what  part  you're  to  act,  youll  know  at  once. 
For  my  son,  Sosia,  now  to  manhood  gfrown,, 
Had  freer  scope  of  living :  for  before 
How  might  you  know,  or  how  indeed  divine 
His  diposition,  good  of  ill,  while  youth. 
Fear,  and  a  muster,  all  constrained  him  ? 

Sosia,  True. 

Simo.  Though  most,  as  is  the  bent  of  youth, 
apply 
Their  mind  to  some  one  object,  horses,  hounds. 
Or  to  the  study  of  philosophy ; 
Yet  none  of  these,  beyond  the  rest,  did  he 
Pursue ;  and  yet,  in  moderation,  all. 

1  was  o'erjoy*d. 

Sosia,  And  not  without  good  cause. 
For  this  I  hold  to  be  the  Golden  Uulc 
OilifCi  too  much  of  one  thing's  good  for  nothing. 


■  • 

«  » 

nauumiAir;   .^^  1^ 

,  80  did  he  atiape  hii  life  to  nfagfai  ilf 
•ae  and  fimok  guodJiomoiir  unto^LpQ. 
what  c<»npMiy  soe*er,  to  them    ^^Jm^§^ 
)lly  did  resign  hunielf;  and  joiii^d       •      %^ 
rpiinuitflyopposiog  nobody,  .  ^^  . 

;r  assuming  to  himself:  and  thus  ^^^  . 

ise,  and  free  from  eofy,  may  yott  giiii 
and  conciliate  fineadf. 
;.  He  rul'd  his  life  •  : 

dent  maxims:  for  as  times  go  noii^ 
snce  raises  friends,  and  truth  breeds  lute* 
.  Meanwhile,  'tis  now  aboot  dnee  yeanago^ 
in  woman  from  thp  iale  of  Andros^ 
»'er  to  settle  in  this  neighbourhood* 
erty  and  cruel  kindred  diiv'n : 
me  and  young. 
:.  Ah  !  I  begin  to  fear 
dischief  from  this  Andrian. 
.  At  first 

and  thriftily,  tho'  poor,  she  liv'd* 
er  own  hands  a  homely  livelihood 
earning  from  the  distaff  and  the  loom, 
en  a  lover  came,  with  prbmis'd  gold, 
r,  and  another,  as  the  mind 
Ally  from  labour  to  delight, 
•k  their  offers,  and  set  up  the  trade, 
irho  were  then  her  chief  g^allants,  by  chance 
hither,  as  oft  happens  with  young  men» 
to  join  their  company.     So,  so ! 
irithin  myself,  he's  smit !  he  has  it ! 
the  morning  as  I  saw  their  servants 
and  fro,  Vd  often  call.  Here,  boy  \ 
,  now,  who  had  Chrysis  yesterday ) 
w  of  this  same  Andrian. 
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Soaia,  I  take  you. 

Simo.  PhRtlrtis,  they  said,  Clinia,  or  Nicentut 
For  all  these  three  then  foUow'd  her. — Well,  we 
But  what  of  Paniphilus  r — Of  PamphUus ! 
He  supt,  and  paid  his  reck'ning. — I  was  glad. 
Another  day  I  made  the  hkc  inquiry. 
But  still  found  nothing  touching  Pampbilus. 
Thus  1  believ'd  his  virtue  prov'd,  and  hence 
Thought  him  a  miracle  of  continence : 
For  he  who  struggles  with  such  spirits,  yet 
Holds  in  that  commerce  an  unshaken  mind. 
May  well  be  trusted  with  the  governance 
Of  his  own  conduct.    Nor  was  I  alone 
Delighted  with  his  life,  but  all  the  world 
With  one  accord  said  all  good  things,  and  pnut'< 
My  happy  fortunes,  who  possest  a  son 
So  good,  so  lib 'rally  disposed — In  short 
Chnrmes,  seduc'd  by  this  fine  character, 
Canit*.  of  his  own  accord,  to  offer  me 
His  only  daughter  with  a  handsome  portion 
In  marriage  with  my  son.     I  lik'd  the  match ; 
Betroth'd  my  son  ;  and  this  was  pitch*d  upon. 
By  joint  agreement,  for  the  wedding-day. 

Soaia.  And  what  prevents  its  being  so  ? 

Simo.  I'll  tell  you. 
In  a  few  days,  the  treaty  still  on  foot. 
This  neighbour  Chrysis  <.hc8. 

Soaia,  In  happy  hour : 
Happy  for  you !  I  was  ufniid  of  Chrysis. 

Simo.  My  son,  on  tliis  event,  was  often  there 
With  those  who  were  tlic  late  gallants  of  Chryii 
Assisted  to  prepare  the  funeral, 
JEver  condol'd,  and  soTOcXAVUfia  \Nc\k\  v;\tVv  them. 
Tliii  pleased  me  tVieiv-,  iot\iim>|^\iV>\\^>\^\.» 


1«1 

■etnjyi»»  man  fiqnahifimff^tiVe 

HDMiriMd  kyf*d  ?  WlMt  would  he  IM 
a^hblktlier?  AIlteMtliii«%ItbQvglitt     ^ 

r«n  iMt  die  tokeoB  and  tiie  oAeci 
[Of  ft  ^wiff'— »^  ftnd  tender  dkfNMltion. 
ih  dipgrl^  on  lusftcconnty  e'en  I  mjraelf 
Attend  the  fimenl,  snqiecdng  yet 
Ibhinn* 

SmUl,  Andwfast— 

Mm.  Ton  ihftll  hear  alL    The  corpea 
Borne  lbith»  we  follow;  when  among  the  wonen 
Attending  there,  I  chanc'd  to  cait  my  ey^ 
O^on  one  gii^  in  form — 

amkk  Not  bad,  perha|>8— 

Sbmi  Ajodlook;  so  modes^  and  io  beanteoai^ 
Sona! 
That  nothing  could  exceed  it.    As  she  seem'd 
To  grieve  beyond  the  rest,  and  as  her  air 
Appeared  more  liberal  and  ingenuous^ 
I  went,  and  ask'd  her  women  who  she  was. 
Sister,  they  said  to  Chrysis :  when  at  once 
It  struck  my  mind ;  So !  so !  the  secret's  out  i 
Hence  were  those  tears,  and  hence  all  that  com- 
passion ! 

Sosia,  Alas  *.  1  fear  how  this  affair  will  end ! 

Simo.  Meanwhile  the  funeral  proceeds :  we  fol- 
low; 
Come  to  the  sepulchre ;  the  body's  plac'd 
Upon  the  pile,  lamented :  whereupon 
Tlus  nster,  I  was  speaking  o^  all  wild. 
Ban  to  the  flames  with  peril  of  her  life. 
Then !  there  !  the  frighted  PampbUuB  betcv^B 
JSCr  weU-diMBembled  said  l(Hig4itddea  lo^e  \ 

O  2 
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Kuns  up»  and  takes  her  round  the  waist,  and  C]ie% 
Oh  my  Glycerium !  what  is  it  yoii  do  ? 
Why,  why  endeavour  to  destroy  yourself? 
Then  she  in  such  a  manner,  that  you  thence 
Might  easily  perceive  their  long",  long  love. 
Threw  herself  back  into  his  arms,  and  wept, 

0  how  familiarly  !  • 
Sosia,  How  say  you ! 
Simo.  I 

Return  in  anger  thence,  and  hurt  at  heart. 
Yet  had  itot  cause  sufficient  for  reproof. 
What  have  I  done  ?  he'd  say ;  or  how  deserv'd 
Reproach  ?  or  how  offended,  father  ?— Her, 
Who  meant  to  cast  herself  into  the  flames, 

1  stopt.    A  fair  excuse  ! 

Sosia.  You're  in  the  right : 
For  him,  who  sav'd  a  life,  if  you  reprove. 
What  will  you  do  to  him  that  offers  wrong  ? 

Simo.  Chrcmes  next  day  came  open-mouth'd  to 
me ; 
Oil  monstrous !  he  had  found  that  Pampliilus 
Was  married  to  this  stranger-woman.     I 
Deny  the  fact  most  steadily,  and  he 
As  steadily  insists.    In  short  we  part 
On  such  bad  terms,  as  let  me  understand 
He  would  refuse  his  daughter. 

Sosia.  Did  not  vou 
Then  take  your  son  to  task  ? 

Simo.  Not  even  this 
Appeared  sufficient  for  reproof. 

Sosia.  How  so  ? 

Simo,   Father,  (he  might  have  said)  you  haftj 
you  know, 
JPrescrib'd  » term  to  i\\  tYiw^  Ocmv^  I^sqsm^.         \^ 


tim^biMirttliaiid,  wlMnlvMllKve     • 
llfiooidiiig  to  tiie  Inmumr  of  inoditt; 
ilieniwhile,  pemiit  me  Hour  to  pltiie  mf'wwn  f 
5!MMi.'WBat  cause  remami  to  chido  bim  thttf? 

'    SUM.  If  he 

fiefosesy  on  account  of  this  amour. 
To  take  a  wife,  such  obsdoate  denial 
Must  be  conudered  as  his  find  offence. 
Wherefore  I  now,  ftom  th»  mock-nuptia]» 
Xydearoor  to  draw  real  cause  to  elude : 
And  that  same  rascal  Dayus,  if  he's  jdottiiig^ 
That  he  majr  let  his  counsel  run  to  waste. 
Now,  when  his  knvreries  can  do  no  harm  t 
Who,  I  belicTe^  with  all  his  might  and  main 
Win  strive  to  cross  my  purposes ;  and  tiiat 
More  to  plague  me,  than  to  oblige  my  son. 

Sana,  Why  so? 

Sima.  Why  so !  Bad  mind,  bad  heart  :*  But  if* 
I  catch  him  at  his  tricks ! — But  what  need  words  ? 
— ^If,  as  1  wish  it  may,  it  should  appear 
That  Pamphilus  objects  not  to  the  match, 
Chremes  remains  to  be  prevailed  upon. 
And  will,  I  hope,  consent.    'Tis  now  your  place 
To  counterfeit  these  nuptials  cunningly ; 
To  frighten  Davus ;  and  observe  my  son. 
What  he's  about,  what  plots  they  hatch  together. 

So8ia,  Enough ;  I'll  take  due  care.    Let's  now 
go  in  ! 

Simo.  Go  first ;  I'll  follow  you.         {Exit  Soaa.) 
Beyond  all  doubt 
My  son's  averse  to  take  a  wife ;  I  saw 

*  Badmhtd,  dadArart.    MeUa  mens,  malut  animutk   AiAhm*) 
Oe  hesit  conea'vea  the  bad  actiont,  and  Mefl«,  tbe  bAiAi^«W» 
tbemeMasofauryittg  them  into  eattnOfOk.    iHOer. 
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How  frighten'd  Davus  was,  but  even  now, 
"When  he  was  told  a  nupUal  was  preparing^ — 
Sut  hei«  he  comes. 


SCENE  n. 

Enter  Davus. 

Davu8,  (to  hirruelf,)   I  thought  'twere  wonder 
If  this  affair  went  off  so  easily ; 
And  dreaded  where  my  master's  g^at  good  1 

mour  ^ 

Would  end  at  last :  who,  after  he  perceiv'd 
The  lady  was  refus'd,  ne'er  said  a  word 
To  any  of  us,  nor  e'er  took  it  ill. 

Simo,  (behind.)  But  now  he  will ;  to  your  cc 
too,  I  warrant  you ! 

Davus,  This  was  his  scheme  ;  to  lead  us  by  1 
nose 
In  a  false  dream  of  joy ;  then  all  agape 
With  hope,  even  then  that  we  were  most  secure 
To  have  o'erwhelm'd  us,  nor  have  given  us  tim< 
To  cast  about  which  way  to  break  the  match. 
Cunning  old  gentleman ! 

Simo,  What  says  the  rogue  ? 

Davus.  My  master,  and  I  did  not  see  him  ! 

Simo.  Davus ! 

Davus.  Well !  what  now  ?  (pretending  not  to 
him.) 

Simo.  Here !  this  way ! 

Davus,  What  can  he  want  ?  (to  himself,) 

Simo,  (overhearing.)  "WYi^X  wj  "^oi^X 


).  Upon  what ! 
lie  world  rcporta  that  my  son  keeps  a 
Bavui.  Oh,  to  be  »ure,  the  world  cares  much  for 

that. 
Simt.  D'ye  mind  what  I  say.  Sirrah  i 

ui.  Kotiung  mure,  air. 
Sine,  But  for  me  now  to  dive  into  these  mattcra 
Hiy  8eem  perliaps  like  too  severe  a  fatlier : 

(For  all  hisyouThfui  pranks  concern  not  me. 
While  twas  in  season,  lie  had  my  free  leave 
To  fake  his  «wing  af  pleasure.  Itut  to-day 
Brings  on  another  stage  of  life,  and  asks 
For  other  manners :  wherefore  I  desire. 
Or,  if  you  please,  I  do  beseech  you,  Dava*, 
To  set  bim  nght  again, 

JDama.  What  means  all  this  ? 

Sims.  All,  who  a: 
The  thoughts  of  malrimony. 

JhiTiui.  So  they  say. 

Sint,  And  then,  if  such  a 
An  evd  counsellor  in 
He  tampers  with  the 

JJcimt.  Tn>th,  I  dont  tt 
this. 

Km*.  No  ? 

Bavin.  No,  I'm  DavHt 

Smo.  Then  for  the  n.- 
You  chuu9e  [  should  spf  . 

Davtu.  By  all  men 

Simi,.  If  I  disco 
Vou  gel  to  your  di 
Or  try  to  show  how  «ltH 

rii  hav^fou  bcMt  to  nn 

Ib  prison,  KTtah  I 


•■-.J^Jfl'WIffi! 
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That  when  I  take  you  out  again,  I  swear 

To  grind  there  in  your  stead.    D'ye  take  me  n 

Or  donH  you  understand  this  neither  P 

Davus,  Clearly. 
You  have  spoke  out  at  last :  the  very  thing  ! 
Quite  plain  and  home  ;  and  nothing  round  abc 

Simo.  I  could  excuse  your  tricks  in  any  thin 
Kather  than  this. 

Davua,  Good  words  !  I  beg  of  you. 
'  Simo,  You  laugh  at  me :  well,  well ! — I  give 

warning, 
That  you  do  nothing  rashly,  nor  pretend 
You  was  not  advertis'd  of  this — Take  heed !  (£ 


SCENE  III. 


Davus. 


Troth,  Davus,  'tis  high  time  to  look  about  you 

No  room  for  sloth,  as  far  as  I  can  sound 

The  sentiments  of  our  old  gentleman 

About  this  marriage  ;  which,  if  not  fought  off. 

And  cunningly,  spoils  me,  or  my  pooi*  master. 

I  know  not  .what  to  do  ;  nor  cali  resolve 

To  help  the  son,  or  to  obey  the  fatlicr. 

If  I  desert  poor  Pam'philus,  aias  ! 

I  tremble  for  his  life  ;  if  1  assist  liim, 

I  dread  his  father's  threats :  a  shrewd  old  cuff, 

Not  easily  deceiv'd.    For  first  of  all. 

He  knows  of  this  amour  ;  and  watchers  me 

With  jealous  eyes,  lest  1  devise  some  trick 

To  break  the  mutcVv.    U  \v&  <iA^c^cy\'v:\'s  v\.. 

Woe  to  poor  Davua  \  iva^»*vS  Vlc'^vwOLwC^ 


'  •    .' 


[V 


.'to  puuih  net  h^U  lebe  on  Mme  pretence 
IS^Jftfow  me  ielo  piMoo,  xiglit  OT 
.  Anotfier  miichief  ii^  thirAndriany         *^v 
or  wife,  's  withtliUd  bj  Pavipldipi. 
Ind do Init marie tbeir  confidence!  ^tare 
nn^doilase  of  null  people»  not  of  loTon. 
WMe^  the  ehall  bring  ibrtb»  tbej  bave  roaolv'd 
*To'edncate :  and  have  among  tbemaelres 
BeviaPdtheatimngestalfCj!  tbatGlycorinm 
^l^mi  Atbenian  citizen.'*  ^Tbere  waa 
**  Oboe  on  a  time  a  certain  merchant,  ahipwreckt 
*Upon  the  iale  of  Andros ;  there  he  died; 
"?  Aad  Cbryna^  ftther  took  this  orphan-wreck, 
*  Then  but  an  infimt,  under  hit  protection.** 
ttficoloaa !  tis  aU  romance  to  me : 
And  yet  the  itory  pleases  them.    And  see ! 
Mysis  comes  forth.    But  I  must  to  the  ffbnim 
To  look  for  Pamphilus,  for  fear  his  father 
Should  find  him  first,  and  take  him  unawares. 

(Exit.) 

*  T«  eiueate,  Deereverunt  toUere.  The  word  t9llere  itricUy 
rignifiet  t9  take  t^,  «nd  alludes  to  the  eiutom  of  those  timet.  As 
aooB  tt  a  duM  was  born,  it  was  laid  on  the  groand;  and  if  the 
fiwher  was  willing  to  educate  it,  he  ordered  it  to  be  taken  up : 
but  if  he  said  nothing,  it  was  a  token  signifying  that  he  woukl 
haye  It  exposed.    Dacier, 

t  TAe  Forum.  The  forum  is  very  frequently  sp<rfcen  of  in 
the  eomic  authors ;  and  from  rarious  passages  4n  which  Te- 
rence mentions  it,  it  may  be  eolleeted,  that  it  was  a  public  place, 
taring  the  seyeral  purposes  of  a  market,  the  toat  of  the  courts 
of  iQstlee,  a  public  walk,  and  an  esdignge. 
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SCENE  IV. 

* 
Enter  Mt8U.     (Speaki?ig  to  a  servant  witMn,} 

I  hear,  Archillis ;  I  hear  what  you  say : 

You  beg  me  to  bring  Lesbia.    By  my  troth 

That,  Lesbia  is  a  drunken  wretch,  hot-headedj 

Nor  worthy  to  be  trusted  with  a  woman 

In  her  first  labour. — Well,  well !  she  shall  come. 

•^Observe  how  earnest  the  old  gossip  iB,  (coawy 

forward) 
Because  this  Lesbia  is  her  pot  companion. 
— O  g^ant  my  mistress,  Heav'n,  a  safe  deUvery^ 
And  let  the  midwife  trespass  any  where 
Rather  than  here  ! — But  what  is  it  I  see  ? 
Pamphilus  all  disordered :  How  I  fear 
The  cause  '  I'll  w^t  awhile,  that  I  may  know 
If  this  commotion  means  us  any  ill. 


SCENE  V. 

Pamphilus,  Mtsis  behind, 

Patn.  Is  this  well  done  ?  or  like  a  man  ? — Is  this 
The  action  of  a  father  ? 

Mysia    What's  the  matter  ? 

Pam.   Oh  all  ye  Pow'rs  of  heav'n  and  earth} 
what's  wrong 
If  this  is  not  so  ?— If  he  was  determin'd 
ThaL  L  to-day  should  marry,  should  I  not 
Hav  had  some  previous  notice  ? — ought  not  lie 
To  iia^'e  inform'd  me  o?  \\.\o\\\s  ^S^o  I 


WT^'^ 


*v' 


Am.  And  Chfitaiet  toa^. 
Wbo  bad  roAiB'd  to  tmtt  AM  Witik ! 
Changes  his  miiid,  because  I 
On  lie  then  be  sq  obstiiiitelf 
To  tear  me  from  GlyGernun  ?    To  lotb  lbi# 
El  bMing  life.— Was  ever  maa  so  cfost» 
So  eurst  as  I  f— Oh  l*o«r*n  <if  hesv^  and  eaitfi ! 
Sn  I  by  DO  means  fly  froal  tiua  alliance 
WiA  Cbremes*  iaaoily  f— so  oft  contemned 
bid'held  in  scorn !— -a&  done,  conchided  aH  !*- 
Icjecled*  then  recalled : — and  why  ?— vnkii^ 
?^  so  I  must  sospect,  they  breed  some  moaster : 
Vhom  as  they  can  obtrude  on  no  one  eh^ 
liey  bring  to  me. 

Jlfym.  Alas,  alas !  this  speech 
las  struck  me  almost  dead  with  fear. 

Pam,  And  then 

ly  father !  what  to  say  of  him  ? — Oh  shame ! 
i  thing  of  so  much  consequence  to  treat  - 
o  negligently ! — For  but  even  now 
'assing  me  in  the  forum,  Parophilus ! 
'o-day's  your  wedding-day,  said  he :  Prepare ; 
fo,  get  you  home  ! — This  sounded  in  my  ears 
.8  if  he  said,  Go,  hang  yourself! — I  stood 
onfounded.    Think  you  I  could  speak  one  word? 
T  offer  an  excuse,  how  weak  soe*er  ? 
b,  I  was  dumb : — and  had  I  been  aware, 
hould  any  ask  what  Pd  hare  done,  1  would, 
ather  than  this,  do  any  thing.-^But  now 
That  to  resolve  upon  ? — SoUsany  cares 
ntangle  me  at  once,  and  retad  my  mind, 
oiling  it  different  ways.    My  love,  compassion, 
his  ur^eTjt  match,  my  rev'rence  for  my  id^l^^V) 
bojret  has  ever  been  so  gxntle  to  tbu^) 
^oz.  XLIV,  p 


^"^ 
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And  held  so  slack  a  rein  upon  my  pleasureSi 

— And  I   oppose   him? — Racking  thought ! — Ah 

me! 
I  know  not  what  to  do. 

Mytit.  Alas,  I  fear 
Where  this  uncertainty  will  end.    *Twere  beSt 
He  should  confer  with  her ;  or  I  at  least 
Speak  touching  her  to  him.    For  while  the  mind 
Ilangfs  in  suspense,  a  trifle  turns  the  scale. 
Pam,  Who's  there  ?  what,  Mysis !  save  you ! 
Myria.  Save  you  !  sir.     (^Condng  forwardt.) 
Pam,  How  does  she  P 
Mysis,  How !  opprest  with  wretchedness. 
To-day  supremely  wretched,  as  to-day 
Was  formerly  appointed  for  your  wedding. 
And  then  she  fears  lest  you  desert  her.  '• 

Pam.  I! 
Desert  her  ?  Can  1  think  on't  ?  or  deceive 
A  wretched  maid,  who  trusted  to  my  care 
Her  life  and  honour !  Her,  whom  I  have  held 
Near  to  my  heart,  and  cherish'd  as  my  wife  ? 
Or  leave  her  modest  and  well  nurtured  mind 
Through  want  to  be  corrupted  ?  Never,  never. 

Mysia.  No  doubt,  did  it  depend  on  you  alone  ; 
But  if  constrain'd — 

Pam,  Do  you  think  me  then  so  vile  ? 
Or  so  ungratefu],  so  inhuman,  savage. 
Neither  long  intercourse,  nor  love,  nor  shame. 
Can  make  me  keep  my  faith  ? 

Myaia,  I  only  know 
That  she  deserves  you  should  remember  her. 
Pam,   I  should  remember  her  ?  Oh,  Mysisy  My- 
sis ! 
The  words  of  Chryais  toucYvvus  iky  ^\Ycw>3im 


Are  written  in  my  heart.     On  her  denth-beJ 
Sbe  csU'd  me.    I  approach'J  lier.     Vou  ictir'tl. 
V/i  were  alone  ;  and  Chrysls  thus  be^n. 
My  pRTDphilus,  you  sec  the  youth  anii  boauty 
(KthU  unhappy  maid :  And  well  you  know. 
These  are  but  feeble  gpuardians  In  preserve 
Ifet  fortune  or  her  fame.     By  this  light  hand 
1  do  beseech  you,  by  your  better  ao^l, 
Dy  your  tried  faith,  by  her  forlorn  condition, 
t  da  coajure  you,  put  her  not  away, 
Knr  leave  her  to  diBtreas.     If  I  have  ever, 
As  my  own  brother,  lov'd  you ;  or  if  she 
ilia  ever  held  you  dear  'hove  ail  the  world, 
-liid  ever  shown  obedience  to  your  will — 
I  do  bequeath  you  to  her  as  a  husband, 
friend,  guardian,  father :   All  our  little  wealth 
r  *'oyou  I  leave,  and  truat  it  (oyour  care. — 
Sbe  join'd  our  bands,  uid  died. — I  ^d  receive  her, 
■And  once  receiVd  win  keep  her. 

Mgti*.  So  we  trust. 

Pam.  MTiat  make  you  froro  her  I 

Mj/tit.  Qtung  for  a  nudwife. 

Pan.  Haate  tlien !  and  hark,  besure  take  ape^al 
heed, 
Tou  mention  not  a  word  about  the  marriage, 
Lett  this  too  give  her  pun, 

Ats>i».  1  underaland. 
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ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. 
CBAsnrvs,  Btrrkia. 

€har»  How,  Byrrhia  ?  Is  she  to  be  married,  lay 
you. 
To  Pamphilus  to-day  ? 
Byr.  *Ti8  even  so. 
Char,  How  do  you  know  ? 
JByr.  I  had  it  even  now 
From  Davus  at  the  forum. 

Char.  Woe  is  me  ! 
Then  I'm  a  wretch  indeed  :  till  now  my  mind 
Floated  'twixt  hope  and  fear :  now,  hope  remov'df 
Stunn'd,  and  overwhelmed,  it  sinks  beneath  iti 
cares. 
JByr,  Nay,  prithee  master,  since  the  thing  yon 
wish 

Cannot  be  had,  e'en  wish  for  that  which  may ! 

Char,  I  wish  for  nothing  but  Philumena. 

J?yr.   Ah,  hoir  much  wiser  were  it,  that  yon 

strove. 

To  quench   this  passion,  than,  with  words  like 
these, 

To  /an  the  fire,  and  blow  it  to  a  flame  ? 

CAar,  How  readily  do  m^iv  9X  ^^At  \.T^waf^^ 


RTTv; 


ir 


m 

T«  thote  wUbVe  nek  at  heart !  Diatreft  filn  i»e^ 
Toa  would  not  talk  thus.  ' 

JB^.  Welly  welly  as  you  pleaie. 
Char.  Ha !  I  see  Pamphikia.    I  can  reaohre 
On  anj  thing,  e'er  gnre  ap  all  fiur  loat 
Jl^.  What  now  ? 

Char,  I  will  intreat  hini»  beg,  beaeech  him» 
Ten  him  our  coune  of  lore^  and  thus  periu^M, 
At  least  prevail  upon,  him  to  defer 
Hia  marriage  some  few  days :  meanwhile,  I  hope. 
Something  may  happen. 
By.  Ay,  that  something's  nothing. 
Char.  Byrrfaia,  what  think  you  ?  Shall  I  ^eak  to 

him? 
Byr,  Why  not?  for  tho^  you  don't  obtidn  your 
suit. 
He  will  at  least  imagine  you're  prepar'd 
To  cuckold  hiij^,  in  case  he  marries  her. 
Char.  Away,  you  hang-dog,  with  your  base  sus- 
picions ! 


SCENE  n. 
Enter  Pamphilvs. 

Pam.  Charinus,  save  you! 

Char,  Save  you,  Pamplulas! 
Imploring  comfort,  safety,  help,  and  counsel. 
You  see  me  now  before  you. 

J^a/».  IdolMck 

P  2 


174  -    THE  AHmniJLN. 

r 

Myself  both  help  and  counsel — ^But  what  mea|i 
you? 

Char.  Is  this  your  wedding-day  ? 

Pam.  Ay,  so  they  say. 

Char,  Ah,  Pamphilus,  if  so,  this  day 
You  see  the  last  of  me. 

Pam.  How  so  ? 

Char.  Ah  me ! 
I  dare  not  speak  it :  prithee  tell  him,  Byfrhia.     • 

Byr,  Ay,  that  I  will. 

ram.  Whatis't? 

JBi/r.  He  is  in  love 
With  your  bride,  sir. 

Pam,  V  faith  so  am  not  I. 
Tell  me,  Charinus,  has  aught  further  past 
*Twixt  you  and  her? 

Char.  Ah,  no,  no. 

Pa?n.  Would  there  had ! 

Char.  Now  by  our  friendship,  by  my  love,  I  be^ 
You  would  not  marry  her. 

Pam.  I  will  endeavour. 

Char.  If  that's  impossible,  or  if  this  matck 
Be  grateful  to  your  heart 

Pam.  My  heart ! 

Char.  At  least 
Defer  it  some  few  days ;  while  I  depart 
That  I  may  not  behold  it. 

Pam.  Hear,  Charinus ; 
It  is,  I  think,  scarce  honesty  in  him 
To  look  for  thanks,  who  means  no  favour.    I 
Abhor  this  marriage,  more  than  you  desire  it. 

CAar.  You  have  reviv'd  me. 
^am.  Now  if  ygu,  or  Yie, 
Yonr  Bjrrhia  bere,  can  do  ot  \]izax!k  ^l  ^Aai\^v.\ 


Aflif  pU  9  deviie,  invent*  ttriTe  aU  yoa  can 
To  mak  J  her  yonr's ;  and  HI  do  aU  1  catt 
Tbat  ahe  may  not  be  mine. 

Char,  Enough. 

Pom.  laee     ^ 
Danu^  and  in  good  time :  for  lie*!!  adfiae 
IHiafabesttodo. 

€}har.  But  you,  you  sony  rogue,      (to  Byrrfda) 
Can  plve  me  no  advice,  nor  tell  me  inght, 
But  what  it  ia  impertinent  to  know. 
Hence,  arrah,  get  you  gone ! 

B}fr.  With  all  my  heart.  {ExH.) 


SCENE  m. 
Enter  Datus  hastily, 

J^avus.    Good  Heaven's,  what  news  I  bring  i 
what  joyful  news ! 
But  where  shidl  I  find  Pamphilus,  to  drive 
His  fears  away,  ai\d  make  him  full  of  joy  ? 

Char.  There's  something  pleases  him. 

Pant.  No  matter  what. 
He  has  not  heard  of  our  ill  fortune  yet. 

Davua,  And  he,  I  warrant,  if  he  has  been  told 
Of  lus  intended  wedding — ^— 

Char.  Do  you  hear  ? 

Boviw.  Poor  soul,  is  ronmng  aU  about  the  town 
In  quest  of  me.    But  whither  shall  I  gol 
Of  which  wMx  f^Ok  ^ 

C/^^  ^^i'cta^it'Ojq^iiktohiia) 


■/' 
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Davu8.  ril  go. 

JPam.  Ho !  Davus !  stop,  come  here'! 

DavuB,  Who  calls  ? 
O,  Pamphilus !  the  very  man. — Heyday ! 
Charinus  too ! — Both  gentlemen,  well  met ! 
I've  news  for  both. 

JPam,  I'm  ruin'd,  Davus. 
-Davus.  Hear  me ! 

JPam,  Undone  ! 

Davus,  I  know  your  fears. 

Char.  My  life's  at  stake. 

Davus.  Tour's  I  know  also. 

Pam.  Matrimony  mine. 

Davus.  I  know  it. 

Pam,  But  to-day. 

Davus,  You  stun  me  ;  plague ! 
I  tell  you  I  know  ev'ry  thing  :  you  fear 

{to  Charinu 
You  should  not  marry  her. — You  fear  you  should, 

{to  Pan 

Char,  The  very  thing. 

Pam,  The  same. 

Davus,  And  yet  that  same 
Is  nothing.     Mark ! 

Pam.  Nay,  rid  me  of  my  fear. 

Davus,  I  will  then.    Chrcmes 
Won't  g^ve  his  daughter  to  you. 

Pam.  How  d'ye  know  ? 

Davus,  I'm  sure  of  it.    Your  father  but  just  nc 
Takes  me  aside,  «nd  tells  me  'twas  his  will. 
That  you  should  wed  to  day ;  with  much  beside^ 
Which  now  I  have  not  leisure  to  repeat. 
Jf  on  the  instant,  Via&temtv^  \o  ^tv^  ^QiN\) 
Kun  to  the  forum  to  \s£oim^isaQ^\\.x 


tbM»0u     ^  anemiiMiicc^loQkfoiupdi 

^Pim^- :  iugntby  dumceonBynliia; 

^oue ;  he  hadn't  seen  yotu    Text  at  hearty  . 
1fia^9  t6  be  done  ?  though  I.    Retuming  thencii 
•^douht  airose  within  me.    Ha !  bad  cheer^ 
T]ie  M  man.mehmcholy^  and  a  wediUng 
CUpt  iq>  ao  suddenly !  Thia  dont  agree* 
Jl^am,  Well,  what  then  ? 
2knut,  I  betook  me  instantly 
^o  Chremeaf  house ;  but  thither  when  I  cami^ 
-^kfore  the  door  all  hush.    This  tickled  met 
J^am,  Tou're  in  the  right.    Proceed. 
^^^Jknus.  I  watchM  awhile : 
,^*^«an  time  no  soul  went  in,  no  soul-came  out ; 
f'^^o  matron ;  in  the  hbuse  no  ornament ; 
«  note  of  preparation.    I  approach'd, 

,k'd  m 

JPmn.  I  understand :  a  potent  sign ! 
Hovfw.  Does  this  seem  like  a  nuptial  ? 
Pam,  I  think  not, 
avus. 

Davu9.  Think  not,  d'ye  say  ?  you  don't  conceiye : 
^!lie  thing  is  evident.    I  met  besade, 
'^  I  departed  thence,  with  Chremes'  boy, 
bearing  some  potherbs,  and  a  pennyworth 
^little  fishes  for  the  old  man's  dinner. 

Char.  I  am  deliver'd,  Davus,  by  your  means, 
^om  all  my  apprehensions  of  to-day. 

*  B^n  the  door  all  huth,  Terenee  hat  not  pat  thii  lemftrk 
Into  the  mouth  or  Dstui  without  foundation.  The  house  of  the 
feride  was  always  full,  and  before  the  stveet*door  were  musieiaiM, 
and  those  who  waited  to  acconpany  the  bride.->Dad«r. 

•\  No  matron.    Married   women,  nei^boiun,  «dA  t«^iaKi(OA\ 

wiuMe  tnuiaeosJt  wmo  to  attend  the  lady,  whose  name  (.Prowu^ 

mf  j^oHmm  omee  was  gottcb  the  aame  aa  that  of  the  ntnAieta  hiidt- 

mfftA 


178  THS  ▲mDRli.K. 

Davju.  And  yet  you  are  undone. 

Char,  How  so  ?  since  Chremes 
Will  not  consent  to  give  Philumena 
To  Pamphilus. 

Davua,  Ridiculous !  As  if, 
Because  the  daughter  is  denied  to  liim, 
■She  roust  of  course  wed  you.    I^ook  to  it  well ; 
Court  the  old  gentleman  thro*  friends,  apply. 
Or  else — 

Char,  You're  right :  I  will  about  it  stnught, 
Altho'  that  hope  has  often  fail'd.  Farewel.  {Exit^f 


SCENE  IV. 

Pant.  What  means  my  father  then  ?  why  coun^ 
terfeit  ?  ^ 

JDavua,  That  1*11  explain.  If  he  were  ang^now^ 
Merely  that  Chremes  has  refus'd  his  daughter. 
He'd  think  himself  in  fault ;  and  justly  too. 
Before  the  bias  of  your  mind  is  known. 
But  granting  you  refuse  her  for  a  wife. 
Then  all  the  blame  devolves  on  you,  and  then 
Comes  all  the  storm. 

Pam,  What  course  then  shall  I  take  ^ 
Shall  I  submit — 

Davua,  He  is  your  father,  sir. 
Whom  to  oppose  were  dilHcult ;  and  then 
Glycerium's  a  lone  woman  ;  and  he'll  find 
Some  course,  no  matter  what,  do  drive  her  hence. 

Pam,  To  drive  her  Viexvc^  ? 
Davits,  DireclW. 


Pm,  Tcfn  me  then, 
^teU  me,  J^vnu,  what  were  best  to  do  ? 
ihmu,  Saj  that  you'n  meny. 

<iXB9ifff«  And  Where's  the  harm  ? 
-^fM.  Say  that  Vn  many! 
-fkmut.  Why  not? 
-^iflk  Never,  never. 
-ikmtB,  Donotrefhse! 
-^m*  Femiade  not ! 
^^v^laent.  Do  but  mark 
^^e  oonaeqaence. 

^  JRcMf.  Divorcement  from  Glycerium,  . 
'^^id  meiTii^  with  the  other. 
No  SQoh  thing, 
^nr  fiithor,  I  suppose,  accosts  you  thus : 
.^^^lAotie  yov  wed  to-day  /  J  vdtt,  quoth  you : 
J^Vhit  veison  has  he  to  reproach  you  then  ? 
^^hus  shall  you  baffle  all  his  settled  schemes, 
"^.nd  put  him  to  confusion ;  all  the  while 
^jecure  yourself:'  for  *tis  beyond  a  doubt 
^^at  Chremes  will  refuse  bis  daughter  to  you  j       ^ 
^o  obstinately  too,  you  need  not  pause, 
^r  change  these  measures,  lest  he  change  his  mind : 
^ay  to  your  father  then,  that  you  will  wed, 
"^hat,  with  the  wiU,  he  may  want  cause  to  chide* 
^ut  if,  deluded  by  fond  hopes,  you  cry, 
*<  No  one  will  wed  their  daughter  to  a  rake, 
**  A  libertine." — Alas,  you're  much  deceived  : 
For  know,  your  father  will  redeem  some  wretch 
[      From  rag^  and  beggary  to  be  your  wife. 
Bather  than  see  your  ruin  with  Glycerium. 
But  if  he  thinks  ^ou  bear  an  easy  m'md, 
He  too  will  grow  indiff 'rent,  and  seek  ouX. 


180  THE  AUDRIAN. 

Another  match  at  leisure :  the  mean  white 
Affairs  may  take  a  luckj  turn. 

Pam,  D'ye  think  so  ? 

Denms.  Beyond  all  doubt. 

Pam,  See,  what  you  lead  me  to. 

Davus,  Nay,  peace ! 

Pam,  V\\  say  so  then.    But  have  a  care 
He  knows  not  of  the  child,  which  I've  agreed 
To  educate. 

Davus,  Oh  confidence ! 

Pam,  She  drew 
This  promise  from  me,  as  a  firm  assurance 
That  I  would  not  forsake  her. 

Davus.  We'll' take  care. 
But  here's  your  father :  let  him  net  perceire 
You're  melancholy. 


SCENK  V. 
Enter  Simo  at  a  distance, 

Simo,  I  return  to  see 
What  they're  about,  or  wliat  they  meditate. 

Davus.  Now  is  he  sure  that  you'll  refuse  to  wed  - 
From    some    dark    corner    brooding"   o'er   blac^' 

thoughts 
He  comes,  and  fancies  he  has  fram'd  a  speech 
To  disconcert  you.    See,  you  keep  your  ground ! 

Pam.  If  I  can,  Bavus. 

Davus.  Trust  me,  Pamphilus, 
Four  father  will  not  chu^v^c  a  ain^le  word 
In  smger  with  you,  do  but  wjf  ^^oxx^Xk  ^^. 


Itl 


SCENE  VI. 

JEnSerBraMaxAbehintU 


^  ^.  To-day  my  miBter  bade  me  leare  aU  ete 
^rPamphiluB,  and  watch  how  he  proceedi» 
J^Vout  his  marriage ;  Wherefore  I  hare  now    ■ 
r^cillow'd  the  old  man  hither :  yonder  too 
r^nids  PamphiluB  himaetf^  and  with  him  BtTCa^ 
^o  busineM  then ! 


K  I  see  them  both  together. 

Ikuvw,  Now  mind,    {apart  to  Pam.) 

Simo,  Here,  Pamphihis! 

J)avus.  Now  turn  about, 
"^s  taken  unawares,  {apart.) 

Pam,  Who  calls  ?  my  father  ! 

Davtis,  Well  said !  {apart,) 

Simo.  It  is  my  pleasure  that,  that  to-day,  -m 

As  I  have  told  you  once  before,  you  marry. 

Davua,  Now  on  our  part,  I  fear  what  he'll  reply. 

{aside,') 

Pam,  In  that,  and  the  rest  of  your  commands, 
I  shall  be  ready  to  obey  you,  sir ! 

Byr,  How's  that !  {overhearing.) 

Davus.  Struck  dumb,  {aside.) 

Byr.  What  said  he  ?  {listening.) 

Simo,  You  perform 

Your  duty,  when  you  cheerfully  comply 

Witl^  my  desires. 

Davus.  There !  said  I  not  the  truth  \  (.afttri  U 
J'am.) 

Vol.  XJULV.  q 


Byr.  My  muter  then,  to  fitf  atf  1  o 
May  wUade  for  a  wife. 

AiiM.  Now  then  go  in, 
Tlut  when  you're  wanted  you  be  fbu 

P«m.  I  go. 

Bgr.  Ii  there  no  ftlth  in  the  affun 
'Ha  an  old  atying,  and  a  true  one  Ux 
"  Wall  mankind  each  loves  himaelf  t 
I^  teen  the  lady  i  know  her  beautif 
And  therefore  aooner  pardon  Pamphi 
If  be  had  rather  win  her  to  his  ann^ 
Than  yield  her  to  the*  embrtceaof  m 
'  I  will  go  bear  theae  tiding*,  and  rece 
Kneh  evil  treatment  for  my  evil  newi 


Manenl  Simo  and  Dirca. 

Damu.   Now  he  mppoaea  I've  a 

And  lifter  here  to  practite  it  on  him 
iSw.  Well,  what  now.  Dams } 
Daoni.  Nothing. 
iSiniB.  Nothing,  lay  you  } 
Skaiat,  Nothing  at  all. 
*ino.  And  yet  I  look'd  for  lometK 
Daraia,  So,  I  perceive,  yoii  did  :- 

him.  (onde) 
Sima.  Can  you  apeak  truth ' 
JOawu.  Hottei^j. 
Simt.  Say  then. 


p  — jt  irksome  to  my  son, 

^m  his  adventure  with  the  Andrian  > 
aniif..  N»,  faith  :  or  if  »t  all,  'twill  only  be 
_' Vo  Qr  three  days'  sniiety,  you  know  : 
Chen  'twill  be  over;  for  he  sees  the  tliint; 
^i\ita  true  light. 

Simo,  I.proise  lilm  for*t. 
iJocui.   While  you 
*t«atrain'd  him  not  j  and  while  his  youth  sllow'd, 

Xis  true  he  lov'd ;  and  even  then  by  stealth, 
^'Vh  wise  men  ought,  and  careful  of  liis  fame. 
^*DW  his  age  calls  for  matrimony,  now 
-I'd  matrimony  he  inclines  his  mind. 

Sima.  Vet,  in  my  eyes,  he  seem'd  a  little  ssd. 
Jiavui.   Not  upon   that   account.    He  bas,  h« 
thinks, 
-Arwlhef  reason  to  complain  of  you. 
Sme.  For  what  I 
Daviu.  A  trifle. 
Sme.  Well,  what  iflt? 

Jtavut.  Nay,  Bothinj;.  .    _. 

Siim.  Tell  me,  whatis'tf 
DavuM,  You  are  then,  he  compUios, 
Somewhat  too  sparing  of  expense. 
&*n»>.  IP 
Davttt.  Yoa. 
;       A  feast  of  scarce  ten  drachma  \    Does  this,  says  he^ 
I       Look  like  n  wedding-supper  for  his  son  > 
'       What  friends  can  I  invite  ?— especially 
At  such  a  time  as  this  P — and,  truly,  sir. 
You  have  been  very  frugal  j  much  too  sparing. 
I  can't  commend  you  for  it. 
Siiae.  Hold  your' pence. 
Jfavut.  I've  niSed  him.    (oittis,) 
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Simo.  I'll  look  to  that.    Away  !      (Exit  1 
What  now  ?    what  means  the  varlet  ?    P 

rogue, 
For  if  there's  any  knavery  on  foot. 
He,  I  am  sure,  is  the  contriver  on't. 


ACT  111. 

SCENE  r. 

I  Sao,  DiTDS,  caviing  ma  af  Sim*'*  Anwe— HiMg, 
hmix,  going  toKOTib  the  haute  of  GIgcerium. 

Mgiit,  At,  many,  'tig  ^b  yaii  say,  Leabia; 
^Dnen  scarce  ever  find  a  constunt  man. 
Ash.  The  Andrian's  maid-servant!  Is't  not  ? 


-Dfli'U 


Ay. 


I       Jfjns.  But  Pamphilus 

Sima.   Wliat  aays  she  ?  ((nrrAsorinj-.) 

Jfyiu,  Hag  been  true. 

Sinm,  How'i  that  ^  (overliearing.) 

Davtu.  Would  he  were  deaf,  or  she  vere  dumb . 

Myti;  For  the  child,  bcj'  or  girl,  he  hu  rewlv'd 
To  educate. 

Simo.  O  Jupiter  \  wbat'i  this 
Ifaear^  If  this  be  true,  I'm  last  indeed. 

LetbUt.  A  good  young  gentleman ! 

Mgiit.  tit,  very  good, 
lot  in,  in,  lest  jou  m>ke  ber  wut. 

LeMa,  I  follow.         iExtmitJt^iandLettia,) 

43 
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SCENE  II. 
Manent  Simo,  Davus. 

Davus.  Unfortunate  !  What  remedy !  ((mdeJ) 

Simo,  How's  this  ?  {to  himself) 
And  can  he  be  so  mad  ?  What !  educate 
A  harlot's  child ! — Ah,  now  I  know  their  drift  $ 
Fool  that  I  was,  scarce  smelt  it  out  at  fast. 

Davus.  (JUtening)   What's  this  he  says  he  hi 
smelt  out  ? 

Simo,  Imprimis,  (to  himself ) 
'T'ls  this  rogue's  trick  upon  me.    All  a  sham : 
A  counterfeit  deliv'ry,  and  mock  labour, 
Devis'd  to  frighten  Chremes  from  the  match. 

Glycerium,  {witfiin)  Juno  Lisina,  save  me  !  hel] 
I  pray  thee. 

Simo,  Hey  day !  already  ?  Oh  ridiculous  ! 
Soon  as  she  heard  that  I  was  at  the  door 
She  hastens  to  cry  out.    Your  incidents 
Are  ill-tim'd,  Davus. 

Davus.  Mine,  sir  ? 

Simo,  Are  you  players 
Unmindful  of  their  cues,  and  want  a  prompter  ? 

Davus,  I  do  not  comprehend  you. 

Simo,  {apart)  If  this  knave 
Had,  in  the  real  nuptial  of  my  son. 
Come  thus  upon  me  unprepar'd,  what  sport. 
What  scorn  he'd  have  expos'd  me  to !  But  now 
At  his  own  peril  be  it.    I'm  secure. 


SCENE  in. 

'  Me-enter  Lxsbia.— Akghtlui  a^an  at  the  dow 

JLeMa  $9  Arch,  {-within)  As  yet,  Archyllis,  all  the 
symptoms  seem 

As  good  as  mig^t  be  wish'd  in  her  conditioii; 

Firsty  let  her  make  ablution :  after  thal^ 

Itoink  what  Pve  order'd  her,  and  just  so  much : 

And  presently  I  will  be  here  again,    {coming  ftnh 

ward.) 

Now,  by  this  good  day»  Master  Pamphilus 

Has  got  a  chopping  boy :  Heaven  g^rant  it  live ! 

For  he's  a  worthy  gentleman,  and  scorn'd 

To  do  a  wrong  to  this  young  innocent.         (£»V.) 


SCENE  IV. 

Simo,  This  too,  where's  he  that  knows  you  would 
not  swear. 
Was  your  contriyance  ? 

DavuB.  MjrContrivance !  what,  sir  ? 

Simo,  Vfh^t  in  the  house,  forsooth,  the  midwife 
gave 
No  orders  for  the  lady. in  the  straw : 
But  having  issued  forth  into  the  street, 
Bawls  out  most  lustily  to  those  within. 
—Ob  J>aYus,  am  I  then  ao  much  your  scoytv^ 
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Seem  I  so  proper  to  be  play'd  upon, 
With  such  a  shallow,  barefac'd,  imposition  ? 
You  might  at  least,  in  reverence,  have  us'd 
Some  spice  of  art,  wer't  only  to  pretend 
You  fear'd  my  anger,  should  I  find  you  out. 
Davua,  V  fsuth  now  he  deceives  himself,  m 

SifM,  Did  not  I  give  you  warning  ?  threaten 
In  case  you  play*d  me  false  ?  But  all  in  vain : 
For  what  car'd  you  ? — What !  think  you  I  belie 
This  story  of  a  child  by  Pamphilus  ? 

Davua.  I  see  his  error :  Now  I  know  my  gi 

Simo,  Why  don't  you  answer  ? 

JDoTms,  What !  you  don't  believe  it  ? 
As  if  you  had  not  been  informed  of  this  ?  (are 

Simo,  I  been  inform'd  ? 

Davits,  What  then  you  found  it  out  ?     {arch 

Simo.  D'ye  laugh  at  me  ? 

Davus.  You  must  have  been  inform'd : 
Or  whence  this  shrewd  suspicion  ? 

Simo,  Whence !  from  you : 
Because  I  know  you. 

Daws.  Meaning,  this  was  done 
By  my  advice. 

Simo,  Beyond  all  doubt :  I  know  it. 

Davua.  You  do  not  know  me,  Simo.— 

Simo.  I  not  know  you  ? 

JDaviu,  For  if  I  do  but  speak,  immediately 
You  think  yourself  impos'd  on. 

Simo.  Falsely,  hey  ? 

DavuB,  So  that  I  dare  tvot  ope  my  lips  before 

Simo.  All  that  I  know  \&  \!K3^  \  ^\  ti'c^^^ 

Has  been  deliyex^d^^rc. 


Hooiw.  Toa've  found  It  oat  ? 
Tet  by  and  bye  tliey^  bring  the  btuitHn£^  here. 
And  h^  it  at  Ar  door.    Bemember,  sir, 
1  f^we  you  warning  that  wiH  be  the  case; 
llhat  you  may  stand  prepared,  nor  after  say, 
Twas  done  by  Davus's  adidee^  his  tricks ! 
t  would  fiun  cure  your  HI  opinion  of  me. 

9im0,  But  how  d'ye  know  ? 

Iknua.  I've  .heard  so,  and  believe  so* 
Berides  a  thousand  things  concur  to  lead 
To  this  conjecture.    In  the  first  place,  she 
Profeas'd  herself  with  child  by  Pamphilus: 
Tliat  proves  a  ftlsehood.    Now  that  she  pereeivo 
A  nuptial  preparation  at  our  house, 
A  midd's  de^atch'd  immediately  to  bring 
A  nudwiie  to  her,  and  withal  a  child; 
Ton  too  they  will  contrive  shall  see  the  chil4. 
Or  else  the  wedding  must  proceed. 

Stmo,  How's  this  ? 
Haidng  discover'd  such  a  plot  on  foot, 
Why  did  you  not  directly  tell  my  son? 

Datms.  Who  then  has  drawn  him  from  her  but 
myself? 
Tor  we  all  know  how  much  be  doated  on  her : 
But  now  he  wishes  for  a  wife.    In  fine,  « 

Leave  that  affair  to  me ;  and  you  mean  while 
Pursue,  as  yob've  begun,  the  nuptials;  which 
?he  Gods,  I  hope,  will  prosper  !     . 

Simo,  Ciet  you  in. 
Wait  for  me  there,  and  see  that  you  prepare 
What's  requisite.  (Eait  Daviis.) 

He  has  not  wrought  upon  me 
To  yield  implicit  credit  to  his  tale, 
j^(fr  do  I  know  if  all  he  Said  be  tme. 
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But,  true  or  false  it  matters  not :  to  me 
My  son's  own  promise  is  the  main  concern. 
Now  to  meet  Chremes,  and  to  beg  his  daughter 
In  marri^ige  with  my  son :  If  I  succeed. 
What  can  I  rather  wish  than  to  behold 
Their  marriage  rites  to-day  ?  For  since  my  son 
Has  g^ven  me  his  word,  I've  not  a  doubt. 
Should  he  refuse,  but  I  may  force  him  to  it  .* 
And  to  my  wishes  see  where  ichremos  comeB. 


SCENE  V. 

Enter  Chrexei. 

Simo,  Chremes,  Good  day  ! 

Chremes.  The  very  man  I  look'd  for. 

Simo.  And  I  for  you. 

Chremes,  Well  met. — Some  persons  came 
To  tell  me  you  inform'd  them,  that  my  daughter 
Was  to  be  married  to  your  son  to-day  : 
Ai\d  therefore  came  I  here,  and  fain  would  know 
Whether  'tis  you  or  they  have  lost  their  wits. 

Simo.  A  moment's  hearing;  you  shall  be  inform'< 
What  I  request,  and  what  you  wish  to  know. 

Chremes,  I  hear ;  what  would  you  ?  speak. 

Simo.  Now  by  the  Gods ; 
Now  by  our  friendship,  Chremes,  which,  begun 
In  infancy,  has  still  increas'd  with  age ; 
JVow  by  your  only  daugVaer,  fliud  my  son. 
Whose  presenratioiv  vr\\o\\^  ttsxs  <iw  >i«vx\ 


> . 


Xet  am  intreat  this Inxm:  and  let  tlie  matdi 
Which  ihotild  hftfe  heeii»  ttiU  be. 

<SbwMst.  Why,  why  intreid  ? 
Knoiniig  you  ought  not  to,  beieech  this  of  me. 
think  yoii»  that  I  am  other  than  I  wai^ 
When  fint  I  gave  my  promiae?  If  the  match 
Be  good  for  }>oth>  e'en  call  them  forth  to  wed. 
Bat  if  their  union  promisea*  more  harm 
Than  good  to  both,  you  abo»  I  beaeech  you, 
Conaalt  our  common  interest,  as  if  .. 
Toa  were  her  imther,  Pamphihis  my  aon. 

iSfono/  E'en  in  that  spirit,  I  desire  it^  Chromes, 
Intreat  it  may  be  done ;  nor  would  intreat. 
But  that  occasion  urges. 

Chremeti.  What  occauon  ? 

Simo,  A  difference  'twixt  Glycerium  and  my  soli. 

Ckremet,  I  hear,     (ironically.) 

Simo,  A  breach  so  wide  as  gpives  me  hopes 
To  separate  them  for  ever. 

Chremes.  Idle  tales ! 

Simo,  Indeed  'tis  thus. 

Ckremea,  Ay  marry,  thus  it  is. 
'Quarrels  of  lovers  but  renew  their  love. 

Simo,  Prevent  we  then,  I  pray,  this  mischief  now ; 
While  time  permits,  while  yet  his  passion's  sore 
Trom  contumeHes ;  ere  these  women's  wiles, 
Their  wicked  arts,  and  tears  made  up  of  fraud 
Shake  his  weak  mind,  and  melt  it  to  compassion. 
Give  him  a  wife :  by  intercourse  with  her,    ^ 
Knit  by  the  bonds  of  wedlock,  soon,  I  hope. 
He'll  rise  above  the  guilt  that  sinks  him  now. 

Ckremea,  So  you  believe :  for  me,  I  cannot  th\^V 
That  he'll  he  con$tant,  or  that  I  can  be«r  VX« 


■*"  JT-' 


192  TUS  AKURJAM. 

Simo,  How  can  you  know,  unless  you  make  thA 
trial? 

Chremes,  Ay,  but  to  make  that  trial  on  a  daugb- 
tcp 
Is  hard  indeed. 

Simo.  The  mischief,  should  he  fail. 
Is  only  this :  divorce,  which  heav'n  forbid ! 
But  mark  what  benefits  if  he  amend ! 
First,  to  your  friend  you  will  restore  a  son ; 
Gain  to  yourself  a  son-in-law,  and  match 
Your  daughter  to  an  honest  husband. 

Chremes.  Well! 
Sipce  you're  so  thoroughly  convinc'd  'tis  right, 
I  can  deny  you  naught  that  lies  in  me. 

Simo,  I  see  I  ever  lov'd  you  justly,  Chremet. 

Chrentes.  But  then 

Simo.  Hut  what? 

Cliremes.  Whence  is't  you  know 
Thiit  there's  a  difference  between  tliem : 

Simo.  Davus, 
Da\us,  in  all  their  secrets,  told  me  feo; 
AdvisM  me  too,  to  hasten  on  the  match 
As  fast  as  pfissible.     V^  ould  he,  d'ye  think.  * 

Do  that,  unless  he  were  full  well  assui'd 
M}  son  desir'd  it  too  ? — Hear  what  he  says. 
Ho  there!  call  Davus  forth. — But  here  he  come'- 


n».A^nmuv.  ISI 


« 


SCRHE  VI. 

EnterJ^AYVS. 

Iknms,  I  wfts  about  to  seek  yoa.  , 

•Sum.  What's  the  matter? 

JDlfiMit.  Why  is  not  the  bride  sent  Ibr  7  it  grows 

late, 
^ps.  D'ye  hear*  him  ?— Davus,  I  for  some  time 
Tas  fearful  of  you ;  lest,  like  other  slaves,     {past 
s  ilaves  go  now,  you  should  put  tricks  upon  m^, 
Ad  baffle  me,  to  favour  my  son's  love. 
Hovtit.  I,  sir  ? 

'  e  • 

Simo,  I  thought  so :  and  in  fear  of  that 
'OnceaPd  a  secret  which  PU  now  disclose. 

Davtia,  What  secret,  sir  ? 

8imo.  1*11  tell  you  :  for  I  now 
ilmost  begin  to  think  you  may  be  trusted,      [last. 

Davus.  YovVc  found  what  sort  of  man  I  am  at 

Simo,  No  marriage  was  intended. 

Oati/».  How  !  none  ! 

Simo,  None. 
>U  counterfeit,  to  sound  my  son  and  you. 

iJavue.  How  say  you  ? 

^imo.  Even  so. 
■davits.  Alack,  alack ! 

'lever  could  have  thought  it.      Ah,  what  art! 

CarcWtj.^ 
•S'lmo.  Hear  me.    No  sooner  had  1  aenl  "yrjxiva* 

t  opportunely  I  encountered  Chrenvea. 
^avu,.  How !  are  we  ruin'd  thcni     (.oHde.'^ 
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Simo.  I  told  bim  all. 
That  you  had  just  told  me. 


Daviu,  Confunon  !  how  ?        (aside,) 

Sitno.  Begg'd  him  to  grant  his  daughter,  and  ii 
With  much  ado  prevail'd.  [length 

Davua,  Undone!     (aside,) 

Simo,  How's  that  ?     (overhearing',) 

Havus,  Well  done  !  I  said. 

Simo.  My  g^od  friend  Chremes  then 
Is  now  no  obstacle. 

Chremes,  Til  home  awhile. 
Order  due  preparations,  and  return.  .  (Exit,) 

iSimo,  Prithee,  now,  Davus,  seeing  you  alone 
Have  brought  about  this  match 

Davus.  Yes,  I  alone. 

Simo,  Endeavour  farther  to  amend  my  son. 

Davus.  Most  diligently. 

Simo.  It  were  easy  now, 
"While  his  mind's  ii-ritatcd. 

Davus.  Be  at  peace. 

Simo.  Do  then  :  where  is  he  P 

Davus.  Probably  at  home. 

Simo.  I'll  in,  and  tell  him,  what  I've  now  told 
you.  (Exit,) 


SCENE  Vlt 
Davus  alone. 


Lost  and  undone!  To  prison  with  me  straight ! 
No  prayer,  no  play  •.  fot  \  \\vifi  x\\\v?Ci  ^\\  \ 
I>eceiv*d  the  old  uvaa,  \\u.m\i«)c'Oi Ywsv\JwCivi^ 


{ 
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With  tnarriage ;  marriage,  brought  about  to-day     . 
By  my  sole  means ;  beyond  the  hopes  of  one ; 
Against  the  other's  will, — Oh  cunning  fool ! 
Had  I  been  quiet,  all  had  yet  been  well. 
JBat  aee,  he's  coming.      Would  my  neck  were 
broken !  (retiret.) 


SCENE  Via. 
Enter  Pamfhilus  ;  Davus  behind, 

Pam,  Where  is  this  vilhun  that  has  ruin'd  me } 

JDannu,  I'm  a  lost  man. 

JPam.  And  yet  I  must  confess, 
That  I  deserv'd  this,  being  such  a  dolt, 
A  very  idiot,  to  commit  my  fortunes 
To  a  vile  slave.    I  suffer  for  my  folly, 
But  will  at  least  take  vengeance  upon  him. 

Davus.  If  I  can  but  escape  this  mischief  now, 
I'll  answer  for  hereafter. 

Pam,  To  mv  father 
What  shall  I  say  ? — And  can  I  then  refuse, 
W^ho  have  but  now  consented  ?  with  what  face  ? 
I  know  not  what  to  do. 

Davtis,  V  faith  nor  I ; 
And  yet  it  takes  up  all  my  thoughts.    Til  tell  him 
I've  hit  on  something  to  delay  the  match. 

Pam.  Oh  !         {seeing  Davus.) 

Davus,  I  am  seen. 

Pam,  So,  good  sir .'  what  say  you } 
See,  bow  I'm  hamper*d  with  your  fvT\e  a(\N\c<i. 
Matw^,  (com'fij^  forward)     But  I'll  deWve.T  ^w 
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J*am,  Deliver  me  ? 

Davus,  Certainly,  sir. 

T'am.  What,  as  you  did  just  now  i 

Davus,  Better,  I  hope. 

Patn.  And  can  you  then  believe 
That  I  would  trust  you,  rascal  ?  You  amend 
My  broken  fortunes,  or  redeem  them  lost  ? 
You,  who  to-day,  from  the  most  happy  state. 
Have  thrown  me  upon  marriage. — Did  not  I 
Fortel  it  would  be  thus  ? 

J}(nm8,  You  did  indeed. 

Pam,  And  what  do  you  deserve  for  this  ? 

JDavus,  The  gallows. 
— ^Yet  suffer  me  to  take  a  little  breath, 
I'll  devise  something  presently. 

Pam,  Alas, 
I  have  not  leisure  for  your  punishment. 
The  time  demands  attention  to  myself, 
Nor  will  be  wasted  in  revenge  on  you. 


'V 


ACT  nr. 

8CBIIS  L 

ti  tfab  to  be  beHev^l.  or  to  be  told  ? 
Csn  dien  Midi  inbred  malioe  live  in  iMby 
To  joy  in  ill»  end  from  enoliher'i  woek 
To  diftw  \&k  own  delight  ?— Ab»  ii't  then  fo } 
^-Teib  raeli  thefe  tre,  the  mctnett  ef  minkuid» 
WliO^  from  e  ineftking  baahfhfaieM^et  fint 
Dire  not  reftite ;  but  when  the  time  eomcs  on 
To  make  the  promise  good,  then  force  perifBtce 
Open  themtekes  and  fear :  yet  must  deny. 
Then  too,  oh  ahameless  impudence,  they  cry, 
*  Who  then  are  you  ?  and  what  are  you  to  me  ? 
^  Why  should  I  render  up  my  lore  to  you  ? 
**  Faitii,  neighbour,  charity  begfins  at  home." 
—Speak  of  their  broken  faith,  they  blush  not,  they» 
Now  throwing  off  that  shame  they  ought  to  wear. 
Which  they  before  assum'd  without  a  cause. 
•^What  shall  I  do  ?  g^  to  him  I  on  my  wrongs 
Expostulate,  and  throw  reproaches  on  him  i 
What  wall  that  profit,  say  you  ? — ^very  much. 
I  shall  at  leiast  embitter  his  delight. 
And  gratify  my  anger. 


n2 
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SCENE  11. 
To  him  Pamphilub  and  DAVU^>. 

Pam,  Ob,  Charinus, 
By  my  imprudence,  unless  Heav'n  forefcntl, 
I've  ruin'd  both  myself  and  you. 

Char.  Imprudence ! 
Paltry  evasion  !   You  have  broke  your  faith. 

Pam.  What  now  ? 

Char,  And  do  you  think  that  words  like  tlies 
Can  baffle  me  again  ? 

Pam,  What  means  all  this  ? 

Char,  Soon  as  1  told  you  of  my  passion  for  b 
Then  she  had  charms  for  you. — Ah,  senseless 
To  judge  your  disposition  by  my  own  ! 

Pam,  You  are  mistaken. 

Char,  Was  your  joy  no  joy. 
Without  abusing  a  fond  lover's  mind, 
Fool'd  on  with  idle  hopes  ? — Well,  take  her. 

Pam,  Take  her  ? 
Alas,  you  know  not  wl)at  a  wretch  1  am  : 
How  many  cares  this  slave  has  brought  upon  r 
My  rascal  here. 

Char.  No  wonder,  if  he  takes 
Example  fron^  his  master. 

Pam.   Ah,  you  know  not 
Me,  or  my  love,  or  else  you  would  not  talk  thi 

Char.  Oh  vcs,  V  kuow  it  all.     You  had  but  i 
A  dreadful  altorcalYow  \\\V>\  ^oMt  ^\i>\\^T  •. 
And  therefore  he's  eTvt;x^^ai>  ^^^  q.q>\\^\.xw 


On  yoOf  Ibrtootty'to  wed.    (trndea^.) 

rioMm  "To  thsfw  J^  ttMli 
How  fitt]6  you  coBCcif^  oftejr  diilfCM^ 
llMe  nuptitb  were  nera  Mnbteoe*  moekeiy  ally 
Hot  Wai  A  sfHk  inteiraM  IM. 

CSbor.  tknowitt  « 

Y<m  are  eonttrailied,  ptKirnui,  b]r  indhmioo. 
Pom,  Naj,  but  hafe  palfeiiee !  ftm  don^  know— 
CAor.  i^faraw   ' 
;  That  you're  to  many  her. 
[     Pom.  Why  rack  me'thot? 
;  %  hear!  Re  never  ceaM  to  imporCone  - 
Tbt  I  would  ten  my  fkther  I  woidd  wed  $ 
,  So  inKft^  and  urg'd,  that  he  at  length  previdPd. 
Char,  Who  did  this  ? 

Pam,  Dams.  * 

Char,  Davus! 
Pam,  Davus  all. 
Char,  Wherefore? 

Pam,  I  know  not :  but  I  know  the  gods 
Meant  in  their  anger  I  should  listen  to  him. 
Char.  Is  it  so,  Davua? 
Danms,  Even  so. 
Char,  How,  villain  ? 
^The  gods  confound  you  for  it ! — Tell  me,  wretch, 
Had  all  his  most  inveterate  foes  desir'd 
To  throw  him  on  this  marriage,  what  advice 
Could  they  have  given  else  ? 

Davua,  I  am  deceived. 
But  not  disheartened. 

Char,  True,     (iromcally,) 
Davua,  This  way  has  fail'd  y 
We'll  try  unotber  way :  uoIcM  you  t]h\iik.« 
Because  the  business  has  gone  ill  at  ftti^» 


200  THE  ANSBIAir. 

We  cannot  graft  advantage  on  misfortune. 

Pam,  Oh  ay,  I  warrant  you,  if  you  look  to*t9 
Out  of  one  wedding  you  can  work  roe  two. 

Jknmt,  Pamphilus,  'tis  my  duty,  as  your  sIsTe^ 
To  strive  with  might  and  main,  by  day  and  night 
With  hazard  of  my  life,  to  do  you  service : 
'Tis  your's,  if  I  am  crost,  to  pardon  me. 
My  undertakings  fail  indeed,  but  then 
I  spare  no  pains.    Do  better  if  you  caui^ 
And  send  me  packing. 

Pam.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart : 
Place  me  but  where  you  found  me  first* 

Davita,  I  wiU. 

Pam,  But  do  it  instantly. 

Datms.  Hist !  hold  awhile  ; 
I  hear  the  creaking  of  Glycerium's  door. 

Pam.  Nothing  to  you. 

Davus,  I'm  thinking. 

Pam.  What,  at  last  >  [sent]} 

J)avu8,  Your  business  shall  be  done,  and  pre 


SCENE  in. 

Entei"  Mtsis. 

Jiytia  to  Glycer,  (vnthin)  Be  where  he  will,  I* 
find  your  Pamphilus, 
And  bring  him  with  me.  Meanwhile,  you,  my  sou 
Forbear  to  vex  yourself. 
Pam,  Mysisl 
Myais,  Who's  tXiete^ 
Oh  Pamphilus,  vr€lVlm^^>i«\ 


9P1 

Pom.  What's  the  mitte^f  • 
•IQfiif .  My  miitreti^  by  the  Imt  you  beiff  her» 
begs 
TiMff|ireseiicei]iiUiit]]rr   She  loafi  to  tee  you* 
Aflb  Ab»  Fm  undone:  Thii  fore  hreakf  out 
afrerii. 
Vnhappy  that  we  are^  thro*  your  cant  nMMn% 
to  be  tonnented  thus !  {u  Difug.)— She  hae  been 

to]4 
I A  Qoptud  18  prepared,  and  thereibftt  aenda. 
CSbr.  Prom  which  how  iafe  you  weie»  had  he 

been  quiet!    {poiuHrngtm  Donmt,) 
Ihmu.  Aye,  if  he  rayes  not  of  himaelf  enougby 
^irritate  htm.    (/o  Ckarnaa.) 
^m9.  Truly  that'a  tiie  cauae; 
^  therelbre  tis,  poor  90ttl»  the  8orrow8.th«a. 
^am,  Mysisy  I^swear  to  thee  by  all  the  Goda» 
*  fiever  will  desert  her ;  the*  assur'd 
^^  I  for  her  make  all  mankind  my  foes. 
1  sought  her,  carried  her :  our  hearts  are  one, 
^^  farewell  they  that  wish  us  put  asunder ! 
«^b,  nought  but  death  shall  part  us. 
■         Myrii,  I  revive. 

Pam.  Apollo's  oracles  are  not  more  true. 
If  that  my  father  may  be  wrought  upon, 
To  think  I  hinder*d  not  the  match,  'tis  well : 
But  if  that  cannot  be,  come  what  come  may. 
Why  let  him  know,  'twas  I  . . .  What  think  you 
now  P     {to  Char,) 
Char,  That  we  are  wretches  both. 
I        Davua,  My  brain's  at  work. 
Char,  Oh  brave ! 

J*am,  I  know  what  you'd  attempt. 
Ihivug,  Well,  well: 
/  will  effect  it  for  you. 
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JPatn,  Ay,  but  now. 

Davua,  E'en  now. 

Char.  What  18*1! 

Dannu,  For  him,  sir,  not  for  you« 
Be  not  mistaken. 

Char,  I  am  satisfied. 

Pam,  Say,  what  do  you  propose  ? 

Darow.  This  day,  I  fear. 
Is  scarce  sufficient  for  the  execution. 
So  think  not  I  have  leisure  to  relate. 
Hence  then !  You  hinder  me :  hence,  hence,  I 

Pam,  I'll  to  Glycerium.  (£ 

JDavut,  Well,  and  what  mean  you  ? 
Whither  will  you,  sir  ? 

Char,  Shall  I  speak  the  truth  ? 

JDavuB,  Oh  to  be  sure  :  now  for  a  tedious  tal 
■   Char,  What  will  become  of  me  ? 

Davus,  How  !  not  content ! 
Is  it  not  then  sufficient,  if  I  give  you 
The  respite  of  a  day,  a  little  day, 
By  putting  off  his  wedding  ? 

Char,  Ay,  but  Davus, — 

Davus,  But  what  ? 

Char,  That  I  may  wed— 

Davus.  Ridiculous! 

Char.  If  you  succeed,  come  to  me. 

Davus,  Wherefore  come  ? 
J  can't  assist  you. 

Char,  Should  it  so  fall  out — 

Davus,  Well,  well,  I'll  come. 

Char,  If  aught  I  am  at  home.  (£ 
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SCENE  TV. 
Manent  IIatv%  ICTin. 

.  Mysis,  wait  here  till  I  come  forth* 

For  what  ? 
.  It  must  be  ao. 

Make  haste,  then. 
.  In  a  moment.    {Exit  to  €U$eefim^9»'l 


SCENE  V. 

Mtbis  tUojie, 

2  securely  then  count  nothing  our'a? 
t  Gods  !  I  thought  this  Pamphilus 
itest  good  my  mistress  could  obtain, 
over,  husband,  ev'ry  way  a  blessing :  ' 
what  woe,  poor  wretch,  endures  she  not 
xount  ? '  Alas,  more  ill  than  good, 
comes  Davus. 


SCENE  VI. 

Be-enter  Davus  inth  the  cMUl, 

Prithee,  man,  what  now  ? 
fe  you  carrying  the  chlla  ? 
Oh,  Mysisy 

I  need  of  sdi  your  ready  Vvt> 
fi*  cuAoing*. 
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MyHs,  What  are  you  about  ? 

Davua.  Quick,  take  the  boy,  and  lay  him  at. our 
door, 
'  My8i8.  What,  on  the  bare  ground  ? 

Davua.  From  the  altar  then* 
Take  herbs  and  strew  them  underneath . 

Myaia,  And  why 
Can't  you  do  that  yourself? 

Davua,  Because,  that  if 
My  master  chance  to  put  me  to  my  oath 
That  'twas  not  I  who  laid  it  there,  I  may 
With  a  safe  conscience  swear,  (g'ivea  her  the  child.) 

Myais.  I  understand. 
But  pray  how  came  this  sudden  qualm  upon  you  ? 

Davus.   Nay,  but  be  quick,  that  you  may  com- 
prehend 
What  I  propose. — (jyTysis  lays  the  cJdUl  at  Sim9*r 
door.),  O  Jupiter!     {lookini^  out.) 

Myais.  What  now  ? 


*  From  the  altar,  &c.  Doiiatus  and  Scaliger  the  father  harr 
wriiton  that  the  Altar  mentioned  here,  was  the  altar  usoallj 
placed  on  the  stage.  When  a  tragedy  was  acted,  the  altar  wa« 
dedicated  to  Bacchus,  when  a  comedy,  to  Apollo.  But  in  my 
opinion  the  stage-altar  has  no  connection  with  this  pauage  x 
This  adventui'e  i%  not  to  be  considered  as  an  incident  in  a 
cotne'ty,  but  as  a  thing  which  passes  in  the  street.  Probability 
therefore  must  be  preser>'ed ;  which  it  cannot  be,  if  one  of  the 
stage-altars  is  employed  in  this  place.  At  Athens  every  honae 
had  an  altar  at  the  street  door ;  (which  streetHiItars  are  also 
of^n  mentioned  in  Plautus.)  These  altars  were  coYfnned  with 
fresh  herbs  every  day,  and  it  is  one  of  these  altars,  to  which 
I'erencc  here  alludes.    Dacier. 
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Mafmu,  Here  comes  the  father  of  the  bride ! — I 
change 
My  first  intended  purpose. 
Myria,  What  you  mean 
I  can't  Imagine. 

I}avu8.  Thia  way  from  the  right, 
HI  counterfeit  to  come : — ^And  be't  your  care 
To  throw  in  aptly  now  and  then  a  word. 
To  help  out  the  discourse  as  need  requires. 
Myns,   Still  what  you're  at,  I  cannot  compre- 
hend. 
But  if  I  can  assist,  as  you  know  best, 
Kot  to  obstruct  your  purposes,  1*11  stay. 

{Davua  retires.) 


SCENE  VII. 

Enter  Curemes,  going  to-warda  Simo*s. 
t 

Chremes,  Having  provided  all  things  necessary , 
[  now  return  to  bid  them  call  the  bride. 
IVhat's  here?    (seeing  the  child)  by  Hercules,   a 

child !     Ha,  woman, 
IVas't  you  that  laid  it  here  ? 

Ml/sis.  Where  is  he  gone  i 

(looking  after  Davus.'' 

Chremes.  What,  won't  you  answer  me  ? 

My  sis.  (looking  about)  Not  here  :  Ah  me  ! 
rhe  fellow's  gone,  and  left  me  in  tlie  lurch. 

Vol..  XLH'.  S 
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(Davus  coming  forward  and  pretending  not  U  te 

them,)  " 

Davus,   Good  heavens,  what  confusion  at  the ! 
forum ! 
The  people  all  disputing  with  each  other  * 
The  market  price  is  so  confounded  high,     (^hmd,) 
What  to  say  else  I  know  not.        {aatk,) 
Mysia.  (to  Davus)  What  d'ye  mean 

(  Chremes  retires,  and  listens  to  their  cmnver* 
sation,) 
By  leaving  me  alone  P 

Davus.  What  farce  is  this  ? 
Ha,  Mysis,  whence  this  child?  Who  brought  it 
here  ? 
Mysis.    Have  you  your  wits,  to  ask  me  such  a 

question  ? 
Davus.  Whom  should  I  ask,  when  no  one  else  is 

here  ? 
Chrenies.  {behind)  I  wonder  whence  it  comes. 

{to  Mmttlf,) 
Davus.  Wilt  answer  me  ?     (loud.) 
Mysis,  Ah !     (confused.) 

Davus.  This  way,  to  the  right !  (apart  to  Mytis,) 
Mysis.  You*re  raving  mad. 
Was*t  not  yoursfilf  ? 

Davus,  I  charge  you  not  a  word. 
But  what  I  ask  you.     (apart  to  Mysis.) 
Mysis.  Uo  you  threaten  me  ? 
Davus.  Whence  comes  this  child  ?    (loud.) 
Mysis.  From  our  house. 
Davus.  Ha !  ha !  ha ! 
No  wonder  that  a  Iiarlot  has  assurance. 
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Chremea,   This  is  the  Andrian's  servant-mud,  I 

take  it. 

Darous,  Do  we  then  seem  to  vou  such  proper 

folks 

To  play  these  tricks  upon  ?    {Umd  to  Mytit.) 

Chremes.  I  came  in  t^me.     {to  himself.) 

Datma,  Make  haste,  and  take  your  bantling  from 

our  door,     {loud.) 

Hold !  do  not  stir  from  where  you  are,  besure. 

{softly.) 

JUysis.  A  plagfue  upon  you :  you  so  terrify  me ! 

J}avu8,  Wench,  did  I  speak  to  you  or  no  ? 

{loud.) 

JIfysis.  "What  would  you  ? 

Davus.   What  would  I  ?    Say,  whose  child  have 
you  laid  here  ? 
Tell  me.    {loud.) 

Jlfysia,  You  don't  know  ? 

JDavus.  Plague  of  what  I  know  : 
Tell  what  I  ask.     {softly.) 

J^ysis.  Your's. 

Davus.  Cur's  ?  Whose  ?     {loud.) 

JHysis.  Pamphilus*s. 

Davus.  How  say  you  ?  Pamphilus's  ?     {loud.) 

Jklysis.  Why,  is*t  not  ? 

Chremes.    I  had  good  cause  to  be  against  this 
match,     {to  himself) 

Davus.  O  monstrous  impudence!      {bawling.) 

JSfysis.  Why  all  this  noise  ? 

Davus.    Did  not  I  see  this  child  conveyed  by 
stealth 
Into  your  house  last  night  ? 

J^ysis,  Oh  rogue.  \ 

.Davus.  'Tis  true. 
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I  saw  old  Canthara  stiifFM  out  ? 

Mijsia,  Thank  heav'n, 
•Some  free  women  were  present  at  her  1 
Davua,   Troth,  she  don't  know  the  g 
for  whom 
She  plays  this  g'aroe.     She  thiuks,  should 

see 
The  child  lay  here,  he  would  not  grant  1 

ter. 
Faith,  he  would  grant  her  the  more  willii 

Chremet.  Not  he  indeed. 

J)avua.  But  now  one  word  for  all, 
Take  up  the  child ;  or  1  shall  trundle  hin 
Into  the  middle  of  the  street,  and  roll 
You,  madam,  in  the  mire. 

Myna.  The  fellow's  drunk. 

Davus.  One  piece  of  knavery  begets  a 
Now  I  am  told,  'tis  whisper'd  all  about. 
That  she's  a  citizen  of  Athens —        (loui 

Chrcmea.  How ! 

Davua,    |And  that  by  law  he  will  be 
wed  her. 

•Mi/aia.  Why  prithee  is  she  not  a  citizc 

Chremea.  What  a  fine  scrape  was  1  wit 
Of  being  drawn  into  !         {to  himself.) 

Daxma.   \^'hat  voice  is  that  P         {ivniit, 
Oh  Chremes !  you  are  come  in  time.     At 


*  Some  free  women.   Free  women:  For  in  Or  wee  i 
Italy,  tlayei  were  not  admitted  to  give  evidence.    /) 

t  Andthat  by  lanv^  &c.  Anion^  ihe  law*  of  Aihe 
«qrjirablp  one,  which  coin\)c\\ed  \V\«  mun  t«»  .-iiarry  h 
AaJ  fftfbauclied,  if  the  >vat  a  fccc  ^onvatx.   CooVf . 


Chremea.  I  have  heard  all  already. 
DamiB,  You've  heard  all? 
CkremeB,  Yes,  all,  I  say,  £rom  first  to  last. 
Datnts,  Indeed? 
I    Good  lack,  what  knaveries !  This  lyings  jade 
Should  be  dragg'd  hence  to  torture — This  is  he ! 

(/o  MfHsJ) 
Think  not  'twas  Davus  you  imposed  upon. 
Myn*.  Ah  me ! — Good  sir,  I  spoke  the  truth  in- 
deed. 
Chremea,   I  know  the  whole. — ^Is  Simo  in  the 

house? 
J)avus.  Yes  nr.  (Exit  Chremea.) 


SCENE  VIII. 
JHoTient  Davus,  Mtsis.     Davus  runs  up  to  her. 

Mysia,  Don't  offer  to  touch  me,  you  villain ! 
If  I  don't  tell  my  mistress  every  word — 

Davua.     Why  you  don't  know,  you  fool,  what 
good  we've  done ! 

M/aia.  How  should  I  ? 

Davua.  This  is  father  to  the  bride  : 
Nor  could  it  otherwise  have  been  contrived 
That  he  should  know  what  we  would  have  him. 

Myaia,  Well, 
You  should  have  given  me  notice. 

Davua.  Is  there  then 
No  difT'rence,  think  you,  whether  all  you  sa*,^ 
FaJJ5  naturally  from  the  heart,  or  coiuea 
lYom  dull  premeditation  ? 

S  2 


Eiiler  Cum.. 

l.-tila,  Iti  till*  strqet 
Tbcy  luy  thai  Cliryuiliv'J;  wlio  rallicr  cbOK 
I'o  iicip  \\p  riclics  bete  bjr  wftnton  ways, 
Than  Id  Tive  pour  itnil  lioncatly  «t  Tioinc : 
She  (lesd,  her  fortune  cornea  by  law  to  me. 
Uul  I  see  periiuiii  to  Inquire  of.    (gars  up.)  Sm 
you' 
Mgtii.   GuDil  now,  wliu'a  lliit  I  b;i?  !  la  it  not 
Crito, 
Ohry«i«'»  kinsman.'  Ay,  the  very  samp. 

Crito.  O  Myrii,  »avq  you '. 

,Mi/tii.  Save  you,  Criio ' 

Criio.  Cliryai) 
hllicn-h«? 

Myti:  Ay,  she  ha*  lert  us,  puor  auul ' 

Crlie.    And  yci  haw  go  ye  on  hcvc  ^ — preltj 

MyiU.  We! — ns  wc  tait,  its  the  ulJ  saying- goeii 
Wlicn  as  we  -inaulil  we  cannot. 

t'tiVs.  And  Clycerlum, 
llua  she  found  out  her  parentei 

M!/«t.  WoukltheUid! 

CHio.  Not  yet  l  an  ill  wind  blew  nic  Iiilher  then. 
Tor  truly,  had  I  been  apprii'd  of  thai, 
I'd  ne'er  have  set  fool  Wt-.  fttAii  Gl^cerium 


Wb«t  Chrjsisleft,  she  takes  possession  of: 
And  now  for  me,  a  stranger,  to  commence 
A  law-suit  here,  how  good  and  wise  it  were. 
Other  examples  teach  me.    She,  I  warrant, 
Bas  got  her  some  gallant  too^  some  defender : 
3Por  she  was  growing  up  a  jolly  girl 
When  first  she  joumied  hither.    They  will  cry 
Hiat  Vm  a  petty-fogger,  fortune-hunter, 
A  beggar. — And  besides  it  were  not  well 
To  leave  her  in  distress. 

Myna.  Good  soul !  troth,  Crito, 
You  have  the  good  old-fashion'd  honesty.   . 

Crito.  Well,  since  I  am  arriv'd  here,  bring  me 
to  her. 
That  I  may  see  her. 

JHtyria,  Ay,  with  all  my  heart. 

DoTTus.  I  will  in  with  them :  for  I  would  not 
choose 
That  our  old  gentleman  should  see  me  now. 

{Ejcitcnt.) 


SCWJE   I. 


I 


C'hnvtft.  Enough  already,  Simn,  ami  cnougli 
IVe  •hovn  my  fri«nil>hip  far  you  t  liB/Brded 
Bnou^  of  peril :  urge  me  llicu  no  more  ! 
Wlihing  tu  pleuc  yoii,  1  luul  near  deairay'il 
My  (lauKhler'n  peace  mid  hsppincBi  for  cvtr, 

Sima,    Ah,   Chremes,  I   must  now  intrctt  Ac 

More  urge  you  to  confinn  Uie  prorois'd  boon. 
Chrtmei.  Hark  how  unjuit  you  Me  thro'  wilful- 

So  you  obtain  what  you  ilemanil,  you  set 
No  bound*  to  my  compliance,  nor  conaider 
What  you  request ;  for  if  you  did  consider, 
you'd  ceaje  to  lotd  me  with  the*e  injuiiei } 
Sima.  What  injuries? 
Ckremet.  Ii  tlist  a  question  now  > 
MaTe  you  not  driven  me  lo  plight  my  child 
To  one  poueat  with  other  love,  averse 
To  marriage  -,  to  eipoae  her  to  divorce. 
And  crazy  nuptials  i  by  her  woe  and  banc 
To  work  a  cure  for  your  diitempcr'd  non  ? 
Tfou  had  prevail'il;  I  trareU'd  in  ihe  match. 
While  circumstances  would  admit ;  but  now 
The  CMC  is  cbang'd,.  content  you  :— It  is  said, 

TAit  ■he's  ■  utiien;  vc\a\4,'a^»)Ti\'. 

Pritbee  excuse  u» ' 
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SivM,  Now,  for  heaven's  sake, 
Befieye  not  then),  whose  interest  it  is 
1>>  make  hioi  vile  and  abject  as  themselves. 
Tliese  stories  ard  all  feispt'd,  concerted  all. 
To  break  the  match  :  when  the  occasion's  past, 
tbA  urges  them  to  this,  they  will  desist. 

Chtmes.  Oh,  you  mistake :  E'en  now  I  saw  the 
maid 
Wnngling  with  Davus. 

Simo.  Artifice  !  mere  trick. 

Chremee.  Ay,  but  in  earnest ;  and  when  neither 
knew 
That  I  was  there. 

Simo,  It  may  be  so  :  and  Davus 
Told  me  before-hand  they'd  attempt  all  this ; 
Though  If  I  know  not  how,  forgot  to  tell  you. 


SCENE  II. 

Enter  Davus /r«m  Glycerium's. 

Davus  (to  himself.)  He  may  be  easy  now  I  war- 
rant him — 

Chremes,  See  vonder's  Davus. 

Simo.  Ha  !  whence  comes  the  rogiie  ? 

Davus.   By  my  assistance,  and  this  stranger's 
safe,  (to  himself.) 

Simo,  What  mischief's  this  ?  (listejiiv^.)         « 

Davus.  A  more  commodious  man. 
Arriving  just  in  season,  at  a  time 
So  critical,  I  never  knew,     {to  fiimself.) 

Simo.  A  knave ! 
Who's  that  he  praises  ?     (Ustemng .)         ^w 
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Darms,  All  is  now  secure,  (^o  himtelf.) 

Simo,  Why  don't  I  speak  to  hiiti  ? 

Uavus.  My  master  here  !     {ttirnin^'  about,} 
What  shall  I  do  ?     (to  %'m8elf.) 

Simo,  Good  sir,  your  humble  sen^ant!   {sneerit^,} 

Davu8.  Oh  Simo !  and  our  Cbremes ! — All  ii  now 
Prepar'd  within. 

Simo.  You've  taken  special  care.     (ironicaUtf.} 

Davu8.  E'en  call  them  when  you  please. 

Simo.  Oh,  mighty  fine  ! 
That  to  be  sure  is  all  that's  wanting  now. 
— But  tell  me,  sir  !  what  business  had  you  there  i 

(pointing  to  Glycerium's.) 

Davua,  I  ?     (confused,) 

Simo.  You. 

Davua,  I  ?      (stammering,) 

Simo.  You,  sir. 

Davua.  I  went  in  but  now.     {disordered.) 

Simo.  As  if  T  ask'd,  how  long  it  was  ag^. 

Davus.  With  Pamphilus. 

Simo.  Is  Pamphilus  \\  ithin  ? 
— Oh  torture  ! — Did  not  you  assure  me,  sirrah. 
They  were  at  variance  ? 

Dax'us.  So  they  are. 

SiiTio.  Why  til  en 
Is  Pamphilus  within  r 

Chremes.  Oh  wAj/  d'ye  think  r 
He's  gone  to  quarrel  with  her.     (sueerintf.) 

Mavus.  Nay  but,  Chrcmcs, 
There's  more  in  this,  and  you  shall  hear  strange 

news. 
There's  an  old  countr>'man,  I  know  not  who, 
Is  just  arriv'd  here  ;  cow^^icwX.  ;v\\v\.  ^Vwewd  j 
His  look  l^.8peii\ta  Viitu  o^  aotcvt  cvtiva<iv^txv<i^ . 


A  gnrc  scTerity  is  in  his  ficc. 
And  cred^  in  his  words. 

&*m9.  What  stonr  now  r 

JOavuM.  Nay,  nothing,  sir,  but  what  I  heard  him 
sar. 

Simo.  And  what  says  he,  then  ? 

HoTttr.  That  he's  well  assur'd 
GlTceriuro's  an  Athenian  citizen. 

Simo,  Ho,  Dromo  !  Dromo !     {cailin^.) 

Da-cut,  What  now  P 

Simo    Dromo ! 

Iktw9.  Hear  me. 

Simo.  Speak  but  a  word  more^-Drumo ! 

Jktvu*.  Pray,  sir,  hear  ! 


SPRNK  III. 

Enter   I)  HO  MO. 

Droniu.  Your  picasure,  sir  ? 

Simo.  Here  ilrug*  him  headlong  in, 
And  truss  the  rascal  up  immediately. 

Dromo.  AVhom  ? 

Simo,  Day  us. 

Davus.  Why  ? 

Simo,  Because  I'll  have  it  so. 
Take  him,  I  say. 

Davus.  For  what  offence  ? 

Simo.  Off  with  him  ! 

Davus,  If  it  appear  that  I've  said  aught  but  iniUi . 
Put  me  to  death. 

S/^/a,  I  will  not  hear,    VU  trounce  "yow. 
Z/avu^,  But  though  it  should  pTOV<iMvi<i>^^^^ 


^m 
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SiiBB.  True  or  fslae. 
See  that  you  keep  him  bound  :  and  do 
dind  the  rfiire  hand  and  foot.    Away ! 
(£z«un(  AwM  e 


SCENE  IV. . 
JUanent  Sixo,  Chbehis. 
By  heaven. 

As  I  do  live,  I'll  make  you  know  this  Ai 
Whtit  peril  lies  in  trifling  with  »  Diaste 
And  mnke  him  know  what  'tis  to  ptagu 

CAremei.  All,  be  not  in  Buchngc. 

Simo.  Oh  ChremcB,  Chremcs, 
Fili&l  unkindncss  '. — Don't  you  pity  me 
,To  feel  all  this  for  such  s  tlinnkiess  son 
Here,  Punphilus,  come  forth  \  ho.  Pan 
Hive  yoa  no  shame !    [calliBg  ol  Giscei 


SCENE  V. 
Ejitrr  Vi.jirw.rtMt. 
Pom.  Who  oils  f— Undone  '.  my  fitl 

'Sints.  What  say  you  ?  Host 

Chitmea.  Ah,  rather  speak  at  once 
Your  purpose,  Simo,  and  forbear  repro 
Sima.  As  if  'twere  posuble  to  utter  i 
Severer  thin  he  ments'.— TcU  me  ther 
Gfycerium  \-  a  citiien^ 
J^im.  They  »3  •». 


'T-.* 


mm».  Tb€fmfwoi'^Ob^mmnagbnfndeuB^^'-' 
Vmf  be  coDiidcr  wlnt  he  nyi  i  does  he 
'lepenfc  the  deed  ?  er  does  his  celoar  take 
'^SWihae  of  thine  9— To  be  m  wetk  oftoiily 
J^guDit  the  cuatom  of  our  dtiaem, 
•Agwiat  the  law,  aguMt  Ut  Ikter's  wm, ' 
Td  wed  bhnaelf  to  shame  aad  tUa  Tile  woman. 

Pom.  Wretch  that  I  am! 

Am.  Ah,  Patnpfaiiiia!  d^  fsel 
Tour  wi«tehedfieaa«t  last?  Then,  then,  when  first 
Ton  wrought  upon  jrour  nnnd  at  anjr  rate 
To  gratify  your  passion  i  firom  that  hour 
Wen  inight  you  feel  yoilr  state  of  wretchedness. 
—Bat  why  give  in  to  this  f  Why  torture  tha% 
Why  Tex  my  spirit  ?  Why  alffict  my  age, 
flsr  faia  diaterap'rature  ?  Why  rue  M  sfais  ? 
—No ;  let  him  have  her,  joy  in  her,  live  with  her. 

JPam.  My  father! 

Simo,  Howy  my  father  / — can  I  think 
You  want  this  father  ?  You  that  for  yourself 
A  home,  a  wife,  and  children  have  acquir'd 
Agadnst  your  father's  will  ?  And  witnesses 
Subom'd,  to  prove  that  she's  a  citizen  ? 
— ^You've  gain'd  your  point. 

Pam,  My  father,  but  one  word  ! 

Simo.  What  would  you  say  ? 

Chremes,  Nay,  hear  him,  Simo. 

Simo.  Hear  him  ? 
What  must  I  hear  then,  Chremes  f 

Chremea.  Let  him  speak. 

*Jgahutthelaw,  Tlierewai«bMrtiii«iif(tlieAtiieiutBi,tb&t 
to  citizen  diouJil  marry  a  itnuiger ;  whkh  law  tlbvo  «MXui&»k 
Mefr  M  wen  aot  bom  of  two  citizcDi,  tma.  aH  <Aaei^  ^C^^ 
WAonoar.    See  I'/taercA'4  U/b  tf  fcrUUt.    Cs*a. 
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SifM.  Well,  let  him  speak :  I  heftj 

Pam.  I  confess 
I  love  Glyceiium :  if  it  be  a  faulty 
That  too  I  do  confess.    To  you,  my 
I  yield  myself  i  dispose  me  as  you  p^ 
Command  me !  say,  that  I  shall  take 
Leave  her ; — ^I  will  endure  it,  as  I 
This  only  I  beseech  you,  think  not  I 
Subom'd  this  old  man  hither. — Suffc 
To  clear  myself,  and  bring  him  here 

Simo,  Bring  him  here  ! 

Pam,  Let  me,  father ! 

Chremea.  'Tis  but  just: 
Permit  him ! 

Pam,  Grant  me  this  ! 

Simo,  Well,  be  it  so.  (J 

I  could  bear. all  this  bravely,  Chremi 
Much  more,  to  know  that  he  deceiv'< 

Chremea.  For  a  great  fault  a  little 
Suffices  to  a  father. 


SCENE  VI. 


Re-enter  Pamphilus  toith  Ci 

Crito,  Say  no  more  ! 
Any  of  these  inducements  would  prei 
Or  your  entreaty,  or  that  it  is  truth. 
Or  that  I  wish  it  for  Glycerium's  sake.^ 

Chremea,  Whom  do  I  see  ?  Crito,  thi 
Nay  certainly  'tis  Cn\.o. 

Crito.  Slave  yo>j,  C\«^mfe*\ 


.,  ■^- 


&  V 

Grift*  Aoddoa[t» 
lot  is  tlik  8lmo  ? 

aifM.  Add  he  ibr  me  ? 
8o»  iify  jeQ  MTf  ^^^^  ^^^  Gljoukini 
Is  an  Atfaemm  <attsen  I 

Cfit9*  Boyon 
Denif  H? 

Amp.  Whit  tbeiiy  a     jroaeomepfeptt'd? 

CWto.  Prapto'd !  jfor  what } 

Aiwa.  And  dare  you  aak  fbr  what  ? 
fludl  yea  go  on  thus  with  impunity  f 
Lay  mares  for  inezpe   Bnc^d,  libera],  you^* 
H^ftand,  temptation,  and  fidr  piomiaei^ 

toetMng  thdr  minds »    .   . 

'  Crit9,  Hare  yon  your  witsf 

Simo,  -—And  then 
With  marriage  solder  up  their  harlot  loves  ? 

Pam,  Alas,  I  fear  the  stranger  will  not  bear  this. 

(<utcfe.) 

Chremea,  Knew  you  this  person,  Simo,  you'd  not 
think  thus ; 
He's  a  good  man. 

SifM,  A  g^od  man  he  ? — ^To  come, 
Altho'  at  Athens  never  seen  tijl  now, 
$0  opportunely  on  the  wedding  day ! — 
Is  such  a  fellow  to  be  trusted,  Chremes  ? 

Pam,  But  that  I  fear  my  father,  I  could  make 
That  matter  clear  to  him.  {ande,) 

Simo.  A  aharper  * 

Crito.  How? 

C*reme».  It  Is  14a  humour^  Gtito  \  do  ivot\i^^<^^ 
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Crito,  Let  him  look  to't.  If  he  pertisto  in  wjrng 
Wbate'er  he  pleases,  I  shall  make  him  hetr 
Something  that  may  displease  him. — Do.  I  stir  . 
In  these  affairs,  or  make  them  my  concern? 
Bear  your  misfortunes  patiently !  For  me. 
If  I  speak  true  or  false,  shall  now  be  known. 
— **  A  man  of  Athens  once  upon  a  time 
*'  Was  shipwrecked  on  the  cos^it  of  Andltos :  with 

"him 
*'  This  very  woman,  then  an  infant.    He 
"  In  this  distress  applied*  it  so  fell  out, 
"  For  help  to  Chrysis*  father — 

Simo.  All  romance. 

Chremes,  Let  him  alone. 

Crito.  And  will  he  interrupt  me  ? 

Chremes    Go  on. 

Crito,  ** Now  Chrysis' father,  who TCceiv^dUoif 
"  Was  my  relation.    There  I've  often  heard 
**  The  man  himself  declare,  he  was  of  Athens. 
"  There  too  he  died." 

Chremes.  His  name  ? 

Ciito,  His  name,  so  quickly  ? — Phania. 

Chremes,  Amazement ! 

Crito.  By  my  troth,  I  think  'twas  Phania; 
But  this  I'm  sure,  he  said  he  was  of  Rhamnus. 

Chremes.  Oh  Jupiter ! 

Criio.  These  circumstances,  Chremes, 
Were  known  to  many  others,  then  in  Andros. 

Chremes.  Heav'n  grant  it  may  be  as  I  wish  !— 
Inform  me, 
Whose  daughter,  said  he,  was  the  child  i  his  own  : 

Crito.  No,  not  his  own. 
Chremes,  Whose  t\\et\^ 
(-rito.  His  brother's  dau^^Vvltt. 


1 


TUB  AirsBLur.  321 

Gkreme9,  Muie^  mine  undoubtedly ! 

Crito,  What  saj  you  ? 

I^fno.  How ! 

Pam.  Harkj  Pamphilus ! 

Simo.  But  why  believe  you  this  ? 

Chremea,  That  Phania  was  my  brother. 

&'mo.  True.    I  knew  him. 

Chremes.  He,  to  avoid  the  war,  departed  hence ; 
And  fearing  'twere  unsafe  to  leave  the  child, 
Embark'd  with  her  in  quest  of  me  for  Asia; 
Since  when  I've  heard  no  news  of  him  till  now. 

Pam.  I'm  scarce  myself,  my  mind  is  so  enrapt 
"With  fear,  hope,  joy,  and  wonder  of  so  great. 
So  sudden  happiness. 

Simo.  Indeed,  my  Chremes, 
I  heartily  rejoice  she's  found  your  daughter. 

Pam.  I  do  believe  you,  father. 

Chremes.  But  one  doubt 
There  still  remains,  which  gives  me  pain. 

Pam.  Away 
"With  all  your  doubts  !  You  puzzle  a  plain  cause. 

{aside.) 

Crito.  What  is  that  doubt  ? 

Chremes.  The  name  does  not  agree. 

Crito.  She  had  another,  when  a  child. 

Chremes.  What,  Crito  ? 
Can  you  remember  ? 

Crito.  I  am  hunting  for  it. 

Pam.  Shall  then  his  memory  oppose  my  bliss. 
When  I  can  minister  the  cure  myself? 
No,  I  will  not  permit  it. — Hark  you,  Chremes, 
The  name  is  Pasibula. 

Crito.  True. 
CAremes,  The  SSime, 
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Pam.  I've  heard  it  from  herself  a  thousand  timeg. 

Simo,  Chremes,  I  trust  you  will  believe,  we  all 
Rejoice  at  this. 

Chremes.  'Fore  heaven  I  believe  so. 

Pam.  And  now,  my  fiither 

Simo.  Peace,  son !  the  event 
Has  reconciled  me. 

Pam.  O  thou  best  of  fathers  \ 
Does  Chremes  too  confirm  Glycerium  nunc  ? 

Chremes.  And  with  g^od  cause  if  Simo  hinder 
not. 

Pam.  Sir!     {to  Simo.) 

Simo.  Be  it  so. 

Chremes.  My  daughter's  portion  is 
Ten  talents,  Pamphilus. 

Pam.  I  am  content. 

Chremes.    I'll  to  her  instantly :    and  prythee^ 
Crito, 
Along  with  me  !  for  sure  she  knows  me  not. 

{Exeimt  Chremes  and  Criio.) 

Simo,  Why  do  you  not  gives  orders  instantly 
To  bring  her  to  our  house  ? 

Pam.  The'  advice  is  good.  / 

ril  give  that  charge  to  Davus.  | 

Simo.  It  can't  be. 

Pam.  Why? 

Simo.  He  has  other  business  of  his  own^ 
Of  nearer  import  to  himself. 

Pam.  What  business  ? 

Simo.  He's  bound. 

Pam.  Bound !  how,  sir  ! 

SUmo.  How  sir  ?— neck  and  heels. 
Pam,  Ah,  let  him  be  eti\%x^^^\ 
Simo,  It  aball  be  done. 
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Cut  instantly. 

I'll  in,  and  order  it.  (JExi'l.) 

O  what  a  happy,  happy  day  ii  this ! 


SCENE  vm. 

Enter  CHABiin7B  behind, 

\  I  come  to  see  what  Pamphilus  is  dcung : 
lere  he  is. 

.  And  is  this  true  ? — Yes,  yes, 
'  'tis  true,  because  I  wish  it  so. 
bre  I  think  the  life  of  Gods  etema], 
It  their  joys  are  permanent ;  and  now, 
il  hath  her  content  so  absolute, 
too  am  immortal,  if  no  ill 
1  betwixt  me  and  this  happiness. 
•  a  bosom-friend  now  to  pour  out 
itacies  before  him ! 
\  What's  tliis  rapture  f     (listening;) 
.  Oh,  yonder's  Davus :  nobody  more  wel- 
come : 
,  1  know,  will  join  in  transport  with  me. 
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SCENE  THE  LAST, 
Enter  Davus. 

JDavus,  (entering)  Where's  Pamphilus.^ 

Pam,  O  Davus ! 

Daviis.  Who's  there  ? 

Pam,  I. 

Jktvus,  Oh  Pamphilus ! 

Pam.  You  know  not  my  good  fortune. 

JDavua.  Do  you  know  my  ill-fortune  ? 

Pam,  To  a  tittle. 

Davua.  'Tis  after  the  old  fashion,  that  my  ilb 
Should  reach  your  cars,'  before  your  joys  reach 
mine. 

Pam.  Glycerium  has  discover'd  her  relations. 

Davus,  Oh  excellent! 

Char.  How's  that  ?     (listening.) 

Pam.  Her  father  is 
Our  most  dear  friend. 

Davus,  Who  ? 

Pam.  Chrem<;s. 

Davus.  Charming"  news  ! 

Pam,  And  I'm  to  marry  her  immediately. 

Char.    Is  this  man  talking*  in   his   sleep,   and 
dreams 
On  what  lie  wishes  waking  ?  (listening:) 

Pam.  And  moreover, 

Por  the  child  Davus 

Davus,  Ah,  sir,  say  ivo  mote. 
You^rt  the  only  fav'tit^  oi  Wi^  Oo^*. 


T--^ 
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or.  Vm  made 

t  be  true.  I'll  speak  to  them,  (cmm  firwardJ) 
m.  Who's  tliere  ? 
inus !  oh,  well  met. 
\ar.  I  giye  you  joy. 
m.  Tou'ye  heard  then-^ 
ar,  Ev'ry  word :  and  piythee  now,  • 
ur  good  fortune,  think  upon  your  friend. 
Dies  is  now  your  own;  and  will  perfimn 
;eyer  you  shall  ask.  ^ 

m,  I  diall  remember, 
re  tedious  to  expect  his  coming  forth : 
i;  with  me  then  to  Glycerium ! 
8,  do  you  go  home,  and  hasten  them 
tch  her  hence.    Away,  away  f 
vui,  I  go.  (^Exetita  Patn,  and  Char.) 

(DavWf  addretting  the  audieni^,^ 
not  till  they  come  forth :  Within 
I  be  betroth'd ;  within,  if  aught  remains 
ne,  'twill  be  concluded— Clap  your  hands ! 
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■d  perceiTing^  hii  piece  caviU'd  it 
critics,  and  hii  adremries 
enting  what  we're  now  to  play* 
own  cause ;  and  you  shall  be  the  jodgUl* 
be  merits  praise  or  cendenuMftiQli. 
iMpoiknetcmUea  is  a  piece 
usb  a -comedy  which  PhnlQi^ 
mslated,  call'd  CoMXOBinrfM. 
pinning^  of  the  Grsecian  play 
\  youth,  who  rends  a  giri  potaee 
■ocurer :  and  this  inmdent* 
I  by  Plautus,  rendered  word  Ibr  wor^ 
ird  interwoven  with  his  JBrothertf 
piece  which  we  represent  to^lay. 
f  this  be  theft,  or  honest  use 
smain'd  unoccupied. — For  that 
Jice  tells  that  certiun  noble  persons 
bard,  and  write  in  concert  vdth  him  ; 
h  they  deem  a  heavy  slander,  he 
is  greatest  praise :  that  he  can  please 
o  please  you,  who  all  the  people  please 
o  in  war,  in  peace,  in  counsel,  ever 
ler'd  you  the  dearest  services, 
bore  their  faculties  so  meekly, 
not  now  the  story  of  the  play  : 
Id  men,  who  first  appear,  will  open  t 
n  act  be  sliown. — Be  favouTa^\^  \ 
mr  candour  to  the  poet  now 
s  future  earnestneaa  to  wi\te\ 
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ACT  I. 

SOKNB  I. 
£filfr  Micio. 

lo«  tltoris  l<<-OEfobim»  did  imC  raturn 
t  nifht  fr6m  iupi>er  i  nO|  nor  iny  ono 
ill  the  tUvei,  who  went  to  tee  for  him. 
rii  eommonly,— Mul  oh  how  truly  !•— tAid^ 
t>U  Are  ftbiient,  or  deUy,  'twere  beet 
t  ihnuld  bcfftl  you,  which  your  wife  denounoei^ 
vhteli  in  Migcr  iihe  cnllii  down  upon  you, 
n  tliAt  which  Icindvut  ])iirentA  fear.-^our  wife, 
:m  delay,  or  thiiilcM  timt  you're  in  love, 
ov'd,  or  dritilc,  or  entertain  youraelf, 
in)(  your  |)l(;aNiir(*,  while  nhts  pinrH  nt  home 
nd  wlmt  u  world  uf  i'anvn  pohncmh  tnc  now  I 
V  ttnxiouH  that  my  noii  in  nut  rctuniM  t 
t  lie  take  cold,  or  full,  or  brctMk  n  limb  ! 
odM,  tliftt  A  nuiii  Nhoiild  mdrcr  uny  one 
wind  hiniNcli'NO  cIoko  about  Iuh  licart^ 
,0  grow  dearer  to  him  tlian  liinmelf ! 
I  yet  he  in  not  mi^  fion,  but  m^  \)To\.>\t:^% 
7§e  bent  of  mind  in  wholly  O^ff^TtwV* 
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T^  from  youth  upward  even  to  this  day» 

Have  led  a  quiet  and  serene  town-life  ; 

And,  as  some  reckon  fortunate,  ne'er  married. 

He,  in  all  points  the  opposite  of  this, 

Has  past  his  days  entirely  in  the  country 

With  thrift  and  labour ;  married ;  had  two  sons. 

The  elder  boy  is  by  adoption  mine ; 

I've  brought  him  up ;  kept ;  lov'd  him  as  my  owfl 

Made  him  my  joy,  and  all  my  soul  holds  dear. 

Striving  to  make  myself  as  dear  to  him. 

I  give,  o'erlook,  nor  think  it  requisite 

That  all  his  deeds  should  be  control'd  by  me. 

Giving  him  scope  to  act  as  of  himself ; 

So  that  the  pranks  of  youth,  which  other  childtz 

Hide  from  their  fathers,  I  have  us'd  my  son 

Not  to  conceal  from  me.    For  whosoe'er 

Hath  won  upon  himself  to  play  the  fiUse  one. 

And  practise  impositions  on  a  father, 

IVill  do  the  same  with  less  remorse  to  others ; 

And  'tis,  in  my  opinion,  better  far 

To  bind  your  children  to  you  by  the  tics 

Of  gentleness  and  modesty,  than  fear. 

And  yet  my  brother  don't  accord  in  this. 

Nor  do  these  notions,  nor  tliis  conduct  please  him 

Oft  he  comes  open-mouth'd — Why  how  now,  Micio.' 

Why  do  you  ruin  this  young  lad  of  cur's  ? 

Why  does  he  wench  ?  why  drink  ?  and  why  do  yott 

Allow  him  money  to  afford  all  this  ? 

You  let  him  dress  too  fine.    *Tis  idle  in  vou. 

m 

— 'Tis  hard  in  him,  unjust,  and  out  of  reason. 
And  he,  I  think,  deceives  himself  indeed. 
Who  fancies  that  authority  more  firm 
founded  on  force,  lYiaxk  viY^tvi  built  on  fricndflbip* 
For  thus  I  reasoDy  th^  \^ti«>u^^«  m>i«K^*. 
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He  who  perforins  his  duty,  driven  to't 
%  fear  of  punishment,  while  he  believes 
His  actions  are  observed,  so  long  he's  wary ; 
^ut  if  he  hopes  for  secrecy,  returns 
^o  his  own  ways  again :  But  he  whom  kindness,  " 
Him  also  inclination  makes  your  own  : 
^^  burns  to  make  a  due  return,  and  acts, 
j^*^sent  or  absent,  evermore  the  same. 
_^i8  this  then  is  the  duty  of  a  father, 
J^Q  make  a  son  embrace  a  life  of  virtue, 
^%ther  from  choice,  than  terror  or  constraint. 
"^ere  lies  the  mighty  difference  between 
"-^  father  and  a  master.    He  who  knows  not 
'^'^ow  to  do  tliis,  let  him  confess  he  knows  not 
^ow  to  rule  children. — But  is  this  the  man, 
^^hom  I  was  speaking  of?  Yes,  yes,  *tis  he. 
*Je  seems  uneasy  too,  I  know  not  why, 
"^nd  I  suppose,  as  usual,  comes  to  wrangle. 


SCENE  II. 
Enter  Demea. 

Micio,  Demea,  I'm  glad  to  see  you  well. 

Demea.  Oho  ! 
Well  met :  the  very  man  I  came  to  seek. 

•Micio,  But  you  appear  uneasy :  What's  the  mat- 
ter? 

Demea,  Is  it  a  question,  when  there's  JEschinus 
To  trouble  us,  what  makes  me  so  uneasy  ? 

J^do,  I  said  it  would  be  so.'-Y^YnxW^ii^  ^q»wO. 
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Demea,   'What  has  he  done?   a  wretdi,  whoin 
neither  ties 
Of  shame,  nor  fear,  nor  any  law  can  bind ! 
For  not  to  speak  of  all  his  former  pranks. 
What  has  he  been  about  but  even  now  ? 

J^ficio,  IVhat  has  he  done  ? 

JJemea.  Burst  open  doors,  and  forc'd 
His  way  into  another's  house,  and  beat 
The  master  and  his  family  half  dead  ; 
And  carried  off  a  wench  whom  he  was  fond  of. 
The  whole  town  cries  out  shame  upon  him,  Miei^ 
1  have  been  told  of  it  a  hundred  times 
Since  my  arrival.    'Tis  the  common  talk — 
And  if  we  needs  must  draw  comparisons. 
Does  not  he  see  his  brother,  thrifty,  sober. 
Attentive  to  his  business  in  the  country  ? 
Not  g-iven  to  these  practices  ?  and  when 
I  say  all  this  to  him,  to  you  I  say  it. 
You  arc  his  ruin,  Micio. 

JMicio.  How  unjust 
Is  he,  who  wants  experience!  who  believes 
Nothing  is  right,  but  what  4ic  does  himself! 

Demea.  Why  d'ye  say  that  ? 

JVIicio.  Because  you,  Dcnica, 
Judge  wrongly  of  tliesc  matters.    *Tis  no  crime 
For  a  young  man  to  weivch,  or  drink. — 'Tis  not. 
Believe  mc  ! — nor  to  force  doors  open. — This, 
If  neither  you  nor  1  have  done,  it  was 
That  poverty  allowM  us  not.     And  now 
You  claim  a  merit  to  vourself,  from  that 
Wliich  want  constrainM  you  to.    It  is  not  fair. 
For  had  there  been  but  wherewithal  to  do't,       # 
tVe  Jikcwise  ghould  \w?<i  <ioxifi\.\\\».    Wherefore 
yoa, 
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m  fM  ft  «i%  vmpW  kt  jour  joQ^fer  •mib 
m,  while  it  niti  ii»  •gt,  ponoe  hit  ylaMUiCit 
Ifaer  tlii%  wiien  it  lev  JbMQMM  ki»  yeai% 
ben*  alter  wiihlag  loog^  ke  4Mfl  ait  laat 
ndofyoq^  he  dKHiUl  nftfMt'ttak 
Ommo.  (A  Jupiter!  the  «Mlt^vill.4ii9tJlMim»d. 

^  no  ennw^  d^e  a^»  ftr  •  jMomr  ««ii 

take  theae  counea^ 

IKeii.  Najr,  nay ;  do  but  hear  ae» 

raHmme  withtheadtanethiaf  teevirl    ' 

■r  elder  aon  yoQ  gare  me  Ifer  addpte&t 

^  fliiiie  then,  Oemea  I  andif  he.^aff»(lrf% 

ran  offiBMce  to  me,  and  I  srait  iHBtrr. 

eburden.  <  Doeabe  treats  or  diM;?frdnp) 

s  at  my  cost Or  wench  ?  I  MlfHppibr.MlW 

nle  'tis  convenient  to  me  i  when  ftia  jiflb  "vr  ' . 

)  nuatresaea  perhaps  will  drat  hinrjOVit^  -  • 

las  he  broke  open  doors  f  ve^  make  them 

*  grood. 
torn  a  coat  ?  It  shall  be  mended.    I» 
ink  heaven,  have  enough  to  do  all  thi%   ^ 
i  'tis  as  yet  not  irkaome.-^ln  a  word^ 
cease,  or  choose  some  arbiter  between  ua : 
prove  that  you  are  more  in  fault  than  l^ 
Temea.  Ah,  learn  to  be  a  father;  learn  from 

those, 
10  know  what  'tis  to  be  indeed  a  parent ! 
\Gcio,  By  nature  you're  his  father,  I  by  coun- 
sel. 
Jetnea.  You !  do  you  counsel  any  thing  ? 
Ificto.  Nay,  nay ; 
ou  persist,  I'm  gone. 
9emea.  Is't  thus  yoa  treat  me } 
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Micio.  Must  I  still  hear  the  same  thing  o'er : 

o'er  ? 

Demea.  It  touches  inc. 

jyUcio.  And  me  it  touches  too. 
But,  Demea,  let  us  each  look  to  our  own ; 
Let  me  take  care  of  one,  and  mind  you  t'other. 
For  to  concern  youi-self  with  both,  appears 
As  if  you'd  redemand  the  boy  you  gave. 

Demea,  Ah,  Micio  \ 

Mieio,  So  it  seems  to  me. 

Demea,  Well,  well; 
Xiet  him,  if  'tis  your  pleasure,  waste,  destroy. 
And  squander ;  it  b  no  concern  of  mine. 
If  henceforth  I  e'er  say  one  word— 

Micio.  Ag^n? 
Ang^y  again,  good  Demea  ? 

Demea.  You  may  trust  me. 
Do  I  demand  hifn  back  again  I  gave  you  ? 
—It  hurts  me.  .  I  am  not  a  stranger  to  him. 
— ^But  if  I  once  oppose — Well,  well,  IVe  done. 
You  wish  I  should  take  care  of  one.    I  do 
Take  special  care  of  him ;  and  he,  thank  heav'oj 
Is  as  I  wish  he  should  be  :  which  your  ward, 
I  warrant,  shall  find  out  one  time  or  other. 
I  will  not  say  aught  worse  of  him  at  present. 

(Ejci 
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"Hoagfa  what  he  says  be  not  entirely  true* 

^"Itte^s  something  in  it^  and  it  toncbes  me. 

^  I  di|»embled  my  concern  with  lum, 

^ecttiae  the  nature  of  the  man  is  such, 

^0  pacify^  I  most  oppose  and  thwart  him  ^ 

^ad  even  thus  I  scarce  can  teach  him  pati— ce. 

te  were  I  to  inflame*  or  aid  his  anger, 

^  were  as  great  a  madman  as  himself.    ..,^  .> 

let  J^Bchinus^  'tis  true,,  has  been  to  blame.     * 

^Hiat  wench  is  there  he  has  not  lov'd  ?  to  whom 

le  has  not  made  some  present  ? — And  but  lately 

Tlr'dy  I  suppose,  and  sick  of  wantonness) 

[e  told  me  he  propos'd  to  take  a  wife.- 

hop'd  the  hey-day  of  the  blood  was  over, 

jnd  was  rejoic'd :  but  his  intemperance 

reaks  out  afresh. — Well,  be  it  what  it  may, 

U  find  him  out ;  and  know  it  instantly, 

*  he  is  to  be  met  with  at  the  forum.  (Exit.) 
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ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. 

Enter  JEscHnrirs,  Sanitio,  PABMB:fro,  the  Ifirsie 
GiBLy  and  a  Crowd  of  People, 

« 

San,  Hblf,  help,  dear  countrymen,  for  hearen't 
sake! 
Assist  a  miserable  harmless  man  ! 
Help  the  distrest ! 
jE^ch,   (to  the  girl)    Fear  nothing :  stand  jo*' 
there ! 
.  Why  d'ye  look  back  ?  you're  in  no  danger.    Nc* 
ver, 
While  I  am  by,  shall  he  lay  hands  upon  you. 
San.  Ay,  but  I  will,  in  spite  of  all  the  world. 
*^8ch.  Rog^e  as  he  is,  he'll  scarce  do  any  thing 
To  make  me  cudgel  him  again  to-day. 

San.    One  word,  sir  JEschinus!  that  you  mK} 
not 
Pretend  to  ignorance  of  my  profession ; 
•I'm  a  procurer. 

^  Tm  a  procurer.  He  nj%  ihU  to  Aschinai  to  intimidate 
him,  alluding  to  the  privileges  allowed  to  the  procurers  al 
Athcn.%  on  account  of  the  profit  accruing  to  the  republic  froo 
their  traffic  in  slaves.  It  was  forbid  to  abuse  them,  on  pain  o 
disinheritaoce.  Hence  in  Lucian  a  young  man,  complaining  c 
being  disinherited  by  Vu«  fk\^et,w^^  tk  'nro^voCorxoc  uCptfiU 
"  whit  ilaye  meKcihaat  a«««iMm«^\uK<(\a3(!^TDaii^>s»ix»^\^^ 
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jEacb,  True. 
Sitn.  And  in  my  way 
Of  as  gfood  faith  as  any  man  alive. 
Hereafter,  to  absolve  yourself,  yau'U  cry, 
That  you  repent  of  having  wrong'd  me  thus. 
I  shan't  care  that  for  your  excuse,    (snapptn^  Ma 

fingers.)  Be  sure, 
I'll  prosecute  my  right ;  nor  shall  fine  words 
Atone  for  evil  deeds.    I  know  your  way. 

«*rm  sorry  that  1  did  it ;  and  1*11  swear 

"You  are  unworthy  of  this  injurj," 

Though  all  the  while  I'm  us'd  most  scurvily. 
JEsch.  {to  Par,)  Do  you  go  forwards,  Parraeno, 
and  throw 
The  door  wide  open. 
San.  That  sha'n't  signify. 
jEsch,  (to  Par.)  Now  in  with  her  ! 
San.  {stepping  bet-ween)  1*11  not  allow  it. 
^sch.  {to Par.)  Here! 
Come  hither,  Parmeno  ! — you're  too  far  off. — 
Stand  close  to  that  pimp's  side — there — there — 

just  there  ! 
And  now  be  sure  you  always  keep  your  eyes 
Stedfastly  fix'd  on  mine  ;  und  when  I  wink, 
To  drive  your  fist  directly  in  his  face. 
San.  Ay,  if  he  dare. 

^Esch.  {to  Par.)  Now  mind! — {to  Sannio.)   Let 
go  the  girl ! 
{Sannio  still  sini/^-gUng  with  the  girl,  JEschinua 
•winks,  and  Parmeno  strikes  Sannio.) 
San.  Oh  monstrous ! 
•.^sch.  lie  shall  double  it  unless 

\0L,XL1V.  X 
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You  mend  your  manners. 

(^Parmeno  strikes  Sannio  agrain.) 

San.  Help,  help :  murder,  murder ! 

jEsch,  (^0  Par,)  I  did  not  wink :  but  joa  had 
better  err 
lliat  way  than  t'other. — Now  go  in  with  her. 

{Parmeno  leads  the  girl  into  Judo's  house.) 

Sa7i.    How's  this? — Do  you  reign  king  here, 
iGschinus  ? 

^sch.   Did  1  reign  king,  you  should  be  recom- 
pens'd 
According  to  your  virtues,  I  assure  you. 

San.  What  business  have  you  with  me  .' 

^sch.  None. 

Sati.  *D'ye  know 
Who  1  am,  -aischinus  ? 

^Esch.  Nor  want  to  know. 

San.  Have  I  louch'd  auijlit  ofyour's,  sir? 

^fisch.  If  you  had, 
You  should  have  suftcr'd  i'or  it. 

San.  What  greater  rijht 
Have  you  to  take  uwa\  my  slave,  for  whom 
1  paid  my  money  r  answer  me  ! 

*4SatA.  'Twcro  best, 
You'd  leave  ofrbeHowin^:  before  our  door: 
If  vou  continue  to  be  troublesonie, 
I'll  have  you  dniggM  into  the  house,  and  there 
Lash'd  without  mercy. 

San.  How,  a  freeman  lash'd ! 

K^lsch.  Ev'n  so. 

San.  O  monstrous  tvransiv  !  Is  this 

•  D^yeknow  who  1  am  ?    KottiiO  <ju\  )»\tn  ?    K.  Iblw  term,  lif  tti* 
Oing »  ** Do  I  owe  you  iiWY  >iivtt^^"**    Dwuitus, 


r,r' 


■moaiotUi 

Etch,  Uymi  IwTe  brtvfd  «iiougfa»        . 

ue  to  mdnli^roe  inth  one  word,  yoa  inmp. 

Son.  Whoha9bniwPdm9at»yourie%orI? 

etffft.  Well,  well ! 

more  of  that,  but  to  the  point ! 

km.  What  point  ? 

ist  would  you  hare  f  * 

Etch.  Will  you  aDow  me  Uien 

i^ak  of  what  concerns  ywi? 

few.  WilUngly^  .  ,^ 

!idc  but  in  justice.  t  ■•.*.,.  , 

Esch.  Very  fine !  a  ^j^'  ..      .Z V^ 

i  talks  of  justice !  ^     "^-  -'*.■  .   .« ' 

S011.  Well,Iama|Mmp;~   /.  ...,  ■    A 

i  common  bane  of  youth,  a  peijarer, 

»ublic  nuisance,  I  confess  it :  ydt 

*ver  did  you  wrong. 

Each.  No,  that's  to  come. 

Uin,  Prithee  return  to.  whence  you  first  set  out, 

sir! 
Each.  You,  plague  upon  you  for  it !  bought  the 
.    girl  •  . 

•  twenty  minae  ;  which  sum  we  will  give  you. 
?an.  What  if  I  do  not  choose  to  sell  the  girl  ? 
II  you  oblige  me  ? 
Each.  No. 

km,  I  fear'd  you  would. 
Each.   She's  a  free-woman,  and  should  not  be 

sold, 
d,  as  such,  *by  due  course  of  law  I  claim  l\et. 

«> 


•-  ■^-■*yj 
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Now  then  consider  which  you  like  the  best. 
To  take  the  money,  or  maintain  your  action. 
Think  on  this,  pimp,  till  I  come  back  again. 


SCENE  ir. 

Sakitio  alone. 

Oh  Jupiter !  1  do  not  wonder  now 

That  men  run  mad  lyith  injuries.    He  drags  i 

Out  of  my  own  house;  cudgels  me  most  soun 

And  carries  off  my  slave  against  my  will  : 

And  after  this  ill  treatment,  he  demands 

The  music-girl  to  be  made  over  to  him. 

At  the  same  price  I  bought  her. — He  has  pou 

His  blows  upon  me,  thick  as  hail ;  for  which. 

Since  he  deserves  so  nobly  at  my  hands. 

He  should  no  doubt  be  gratified. — Nay,  nay. 

Let  me  but  touch  the  cash,  Vm  still  content. 

But  this  I  guess  will  be  the  case  :  as  soon 

As  I  shall  have  agreed  to  take  his  price. 

He'll  produce  witnesses  immediately, 

To  prove  that  I  have  sold  her.— Anil  the  mon 

Will  be  mere  moon-shine. '•  l>y  and  by.* 

**  To-morrow." 
— Yet  I  could  bear  tliat  too,  i!io'  micli  wrong 
Might  I  but  get  the  money  after  all : 

rartJtd  tnanv.  L«w  termi.  The  tleffm!cps  of  the  li'jcrty  o 
oiher  M\'rv  calWtl  «^«»<;i7ore.^,ttwv\  \W  «v\\\  cvwwvwtnctd  ui 
account  called  LibtraUs  tamrt, w\ ^«^vwu oS ^vvi^vv.\\\»   i^w 
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Tor  thus  it  is,  friend  Sannio ;  when  a  man 
fias  taken  up  this  trade,  he  must  receive. 
And  pocket  the  affronts  of  young"  gallants. 
— ^But  nobody  will  pay  me,  and  1  draw 
■Conclusions  to  no  ])urpose. 


SCENE  in. 

Ejitei  Stutb. 

Syn<*.  (to  ^9ch.  "witldn)  Say  no  more  I 
Let  me  alone  to  talk  with  him  !  I  warrant 
IMl  make  him  take  the  money  ;  ay,  and  own 
Thot  he's  well  treated  too.  {eeming-  fovward.) 

Wliy  how  now,  Sannio  ? 
What's  the  dispute  I  overlieard  just  now 
^Twixt  you  and  my  young*  master? 

San,  Never  was 
Any  dispute  conducted  more  unfairly, 
Than  that  between  us  two  to-day  !  poor  f 
"With  being"  drubb'd,  and  lie  witli  drubbing*  me, 
'Till  we  were  both  quite  weary. 
Si/rvs.  All  your  fault. 
Sa?i.  What  conl<l  I  do  •' 
Svrus.  Give  a  young"  ni:in  his  way. 
iSVm.  WJjat  could  I  give  him  more,  who  gave  my 

face  ? 
St/rus.  Nay,  but  do  you  know  my  meaning,  San- 
nio ? 
To  seem  upon  occasion  to  slight  money, 
Proves  173  the  end,  sometimes,  the  gteaXes^.  ^wxv, 
V'Jjv prlthcc,  blockhead,  could  you  be  ».^T\):\ei, 

X  2 
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Had  you  abated  somewhat  of  your  right, 

And  humour'd  the  young  gentleman,  he  woald  not 

Ifave  paid  you  back  again  with  interest  ? 

San.  I  never  purchase  hope  with  ready  money. 

Synta.  Away  !  you'll  never  thrive.    You  do  not 
know 
How  to  ensnare  men,  Sannio. 

San,  Well,  perhaps. 
Your  way  were  best :  yet  I  was  ne'er  so  crafty 
But  I  had  rather,  when  'twas  in  my  power. 
Receive  prompt  payment. 

Syrtia.  Pshaw  !  1  know  your  spirit : 
As  if  you  valued  twenty  minae  now. 
So  you  might  do  a  kindness  to  my  master ! 
— Besides  they  say  you're  setting  out  for  Cypnii. 

(carelenfy,) 
San.  Ha !         {alarm'd) 

Syrua. — And  have   bought  up  a  large  stock  of 
goods 
To  carry  over  thither. — Hir'd  a  vessel. 
That  'tis,  1  know,  which  keeps  you  in  suspense : 
When  you  return,  I  hope,  you'll  settle  this. 

iS'rtTi.  I  shall  not  budge  a  foot. — Undone  by  heav'n! 
I'rg'd  by  these  hopes  they've  undertaken  this. 

{ande.) 
Syma.  He  fears.     IVe  thrown  a  small  rub  in  his 

way.     {aside.) 
San.  {to  himself)  Confusion !  they  have  nick'd  me 
to  a  hair ! 
I've  bought  up  sev'ral  slaves,  and  other  wares, 
For  exportation ;  and  to  miss  n»y  time 
At  Cyprus-fair  would  be  a  heavy  loss. 
Then  if  I  leaye  th\s\>\jiS)Vxv^^\)TQ\L^ivW\w<s 
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AlPs  over  with  me :  and  at  my  return 

'Twill  come  to  nolhing,  g^own  quite  cold  and  stale. 

•• — What!  come  at  last? — Why  did  you  stay  so 

long } 
**  Where  have  you  been  ?'* — ^that  it  were  better  lose 

it, 
Than  wait  for  it  so  long",  or  sue  for't  then. 

Syvua,  {coim??g-  up  to  Mm)  Well,  have. you  calcu- 
lated what's  your  due  ? 

San.  Monstrous  oppression !  Is  this  honourable. 
Or  just  in  -Silscliinus,  to  take  away 
My  property  by  force  ? 

Syru»,  So,  so !  he  comes.         (aside.) 
— ^I  have  but  one  word  more  to  say  to  you. 
See,  how  you  like  it. — Rather,  Sannio, 
Than  run  the  risk  to  get  or  lose  the  whole, 
E*en  halve  the  matter :  and  he  shall  contrive 
To  scrape  together  by  some  means  ten  minx. 

San.  Alas,  alas!  am  1  in  danger  then 
Of  losing  ev'n  my  very  principal  ? 
Shame  on  him !  he  has  looseii'd  all  my  teeth  : 
lily  head  is  sweli'd  all  over  like  a  mushroom  : 
And  will  he  dieat  me  too  ?  I'm  going  no  where. 

Si/ru8,  Just  as  you  please — Have  you  aught  else 
to  say. 
Before  I  go  ? 

San.  Yes,  one  word,  prithee,  Syrus  ! 
However  things  have  happen'd,  rather  than 
I  should  be  driven  to  commence  a  suit. 
Let  him  return  me  my  bare  due  at  least ; 
The  sum  she  cost  me,  Syrus. — I'm  convinc'd 
You've  had  no  tokens  of  my  friendship  yet ; 
But  jou  aba]]  £nd  I  will  not  be  ungrale(\3\. 
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Syrus,  I'll  do  my  best.    But  I  see  Cteupbo, 
He  is  rejoic'd  about  his  mistress. 

San.  Say, 
Will  you  remember  me  ? 

Syru8,  Hold,  hold  a  little  !  (Syrus  and  San.  retire,) 


SCENE  IV. 

» 

Enter  Ctesipro  at  another  part  of  the  stage. 

Ctea.  Favours  are  welcome  in  the  hour  of  need 
From  any  hand ;  but  doubly  welcome,  when 
Conferred  by  those,  from  whom  we  most  expect 

them. 
O  brother,  brother,  how  shall  I  applaud  thee  ? 
Ne'er  can  I  rise  to  such  a  licig-ht  of  praise 
But  your  deservings  will  out-top  me  still : 
For  in  tliis  point  I  am  supremely  blest. 
That  none  can  boast  so  excellent  a  brother. 
So  rich  in  all  good  qualities,  as  I. 

Syrus,  {coming  foi^uard)  O  Ctesipho  ! 

Ctes.  (turning  round)  O  Syrus!  where's  my  bro- 
Ihcr  ? 

Synts.  At  home,  where  he  expects  you. 

Ctes.  lla !         U^y/iilli'-) 

Syrus.  What  now  ? 

Ctes.  What  now  l—by  his  assistance  I  live,  Syrui. 
All,  he's  a  friend  indeed !  who  disregarding* 
All  his  own  interests  for  my  advantage. 
The  scandal,  infamy,  intrigue,  and  blame, 
All  due  to  mejWa  CLtvNiv\i\^oTv\\YKv"&€W. 
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I  What  could  exceed  it ?— Bat  who's  there?— The 
door 

GreakB  on  the  hinges,    {ojering  to  go  off,) 
Syrua,  Hold !  'tis  ^schinus. 

(J 


SCENE  V. 

Enter  JEsceisirs. 

^E»ch,  Where  is  that  rascal  ? 

Sail,  (behind)  lie  inquires  for  me. 
Has  he  brought  out  tlie  cash  with  him  ? — Coofu. 

sion! 
I  sec  none. 

•^wh,  (to  Ctcsipho)  Ha !  well  met :  I  long'd  to  see 
vou. 
How  is  it,  Ctesipho  ?  All's  safe.    Away 
With  melancholy ! 

Ct€9.  Melancholy !  I 
Be  mclancbolv,  who  have  such  a  brother  ? 
Oh  my  dear  -a::iscliinus !  thou  best  of  brother*, 
■ — Ah,  I'm  asham'd  to  praise  you  to  your  face. 
Lest  it  appear  to  come  from  flattery, 
Bather  than  gratitude. 

•^«f/t.  Awav,  vou  fool ! 
\    As  if  we  did  not  know  each  other,  Ctesipho. 
I    U  only  fjrieves  me,  we  so  lately  knew  this, 
When  things  were  almost  come  to  sucli  a  pass. 
That  all  the  world,  had  they  desir'd  to  do  it, 
Could  not  assist  yoa, 

/ 
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Ctes,  'Twas  my  modesty. 

•SEach,  Pshaw !  it  was  folly,  and  not  modi 
For  such  a  trifle,  almost  fly  your  country } 
Heaven  forbid  it ! — fie,  fie,  Ctesipho  I 

Ctea.  I've  been  to  blame^ 

JEach,  Well,  what  says  Sannio  ? 

Syrua.  He's  pacified  at  last. 

jEach.  I'll  to  the  forum. 
And  pay  him  off. — You,  Ctesipho,  go  in 
To  the  poor  girl. 

San,  Now  urge  the  matter,  Syrus ! 

(apart  t 

Syrua,  Let's  go ;  for  Sannio  wants  to  1 
prus. 

San,  Not  in  such  haste :  tho'  truly  Fve 
To  loiter  here. 

Syrua.  You  shall  be  paid  :  ne'er  fear ! 

San,  But  all  ? 

Syrua.    Yes,    all :    so    hold    your   ton| 
follow ! 

San,  I  will.  (  Eant  after  ^^sddnus — Syru 

Ctea.  Hist !  harkye,  Syrus ! 

Syrua.  {turning  back)  Well,  what  now  ? 

Ctea.    For  heaven's   sake  discharge  tha 
fellow 
immediately ;  for  fear,  if  further  urgM, 
This  tale  should  reach  my  father's  cars :  ai 
I  am  undone  for  ever. 

Synia,  It  sha'n't  be. 
Be  of  good  courage  !  meanwhile,  get  you  i 
And  entertain  yourself  with  her ;  and  ord< 
The  couches  to  be  spread,  and  all  prepar*! 
For,  these  pTe\\tvv\T\a.T\^a  ouce  despatch'd, 
I  shall  march  Viomtviwcd*  m^  ^vmivyw^. 


TK»  BmOTHSBB.  251 


es.  Do! 

since  this  business  has  tum'd  out  so  welJ, 
;  spend  the  day  in  mirth  and  jollity ! 

{Exeunt  teverally.) 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. 

SOSTBATA,   CaNTHARA. 

Sq8,  Prithee,  good  nurse,  how  will  it  go  witk 
her? 

Can.  How  go  with  her?    Why  well  I  snitut 
you. 

So8.  Her  pains  be^n  to  come  upon  her,  nunc* 

Can.  You're  as  much  frighten'd  at  your  time  of 
day, 
As  if  you  ne'er  were  present  at  a  labour. 
Or  never  had  been  brought  to  bed  yourself. 

So8.  Alas,  I've  no  soul  licrc  :  we're  all  alone, 
fieta  is  absent ;  nor  is  there  a  creature 
To  fetch  a  midwife,  or  call  JEschinus. 

Can.  He'll  be  here  presently,  1  promise  you: 
Tor  he,  good  man,  ne'er  lets  a  single  day 
(jJo  by,  but  he  is  sure  to  visit  us. 

So8.  He  is  my  only  comfort  in  my  sorrows. 

Can.  Troth,  as  the  case  stands,  madam,  circttm" 
stances 
('ould  not  have  happen'd  better  tl>an  they  have: 
And  since  your  daughter  sufler'd  violence, 
'Twas  well  she  met  witli  such  a  man  as  tliis ; 
A  man  of  honour,  rank,  and  family. 

So8.  He  is,  indeed,  a  worthy  gentleman  : 
The  Gods  preserve  him  to  us ! 
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SCENE  U. 

Enter  Qita  hastily  at  another  part  of  the  Stage. 

Geia.  We  are  now 
So  absolutely  lost,  that  all  the  world 
Joining  in  consultation  to  apply 
&lief  to  the  misfortune,  that  has  fallen 
On  me,  my  unstress,  and  her  daughter,  all 
^ould  not  ^yail. — Ah  me !  so  many  troubles 
^yiron  us  at  once,  we  sink  beneath  them, 
^pe,  poverty,  oppression,  solitude. 
And  infamy !  oh,  what  an  age  is  this ! 
Oh  wicked,  oh  vile  race ! — oh  impious  man ! 

So8,  (to  Canihara)  Ah,  why  should  Geta  seem 
thus  terrified. 
And  agitated ! 

Geta.  {to  Mmself)  Wretch !  whom  neither  honour, 
Kor  oaths,  nor  pity  control  or  move  ! 
Kor  her  approaching  labour ;  her,  on  whom 
He  shamefully  committed  violation  ! 

Soa.  I  don't  well  understand  him. 

Can.  Prithee  then 
T^et  us  draw  nearer,  Sostrata ! 

Geta.  {to  himself)  Alas, 
I'm  scarcely  in  my  perfect  mind,  I  bum 
With  such  fierce  anger. — Oh,  that  I  had  all 
That  villain-family  before  me  now, 
Tliat  I  might  vent  my  indignation  on  them, 
Wliile  yet  it  boils  within  me.<^'rhere  is  nothing 
I'd  not  endure  to  he  revenged  on  them. 
First  I'd  tread  out  the  Stinking  sivuff  h\a  ttXXx^r, 
Voz.  XUV.  Y 
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Who  gave  tlie  monster  being. — And  then, 
"Who  uvg'd  him  to  it, — how  I'd  tear  him  !- 
I'd  seize  him  round  the  waist,  and  lift  him 
Then  dash  his  head  against  the  ground,  a: 
The  pavement  with  his  brains. — For  JEsch 
I'd  tear  his  eyes  out,  and  then  tumble  Iiim, 
Headforemost  down  some  precipice. — The 
I'd  rush  on,  drag,  crush,  trample  under  fo( 
But  why  do  I  delay  to  tell  my  mistress 
This  heavy  news  as  soon  as  possible  ?     {fft 

So8,  Let's  call  him  back.— Ho,  Geta ! 

Can,  Whosoe'er 
You  are,  excuse  me. 

Soa,  1  am  Sostrata.  [I  sought  you,  ^1 

Geta.  Where,  where  is  Sostrata  ?     (tttrm 
Impatiently  I  sought  you :  and  am  glad 
To  hav^  encounter'd  you  thus  readily. 

Sos.  What  is  the  matter  ?  why  d'ye  trcmb 

Geta.  Alas! 

Sos,  Take  breath ! — But  why  thus  niov 
GetaP 

Geta.  We're  quite 

Sos.  Quite  what  ? 

Geta.  Undone:  we're  ruin'd.  Madam. 

Sos.  Explain,  for  heaven's  sake  ! 

Geta    Kv'n  now 

Sos.  What  now  ? 

Geta.  iEschinus 


Sos.  What  of  -^Ischinus  ? 
Geta.  II us  quite 
Estrang'd  himself  from  all  our  family 
Sos.  Hou  's  that  ?  confusion  !  why  ■' 
Geta    Hg  \ovcs  ai\\o\.VveY» 
AW.  Wretc\\lV\*dA.V,MHv\ 


F 
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Geta,  Nor  that  clandestinely ; 
But  snatchM  her  in  the  face  of  all  the  world 
.    horn  a  prociircrr. 

So8.  Are  you  sure  of  this  ? 

Geta     Sure?    Witli   these  very   eyes  I  saw  it, 

Madam. 
Sos»  Alas,  alas  !  What  then  can  we  believe ! 
To  whom  g-ive  credit  ? — What  ?  our  ^schinus  1 
Our  very  life,  our  sole  support,  and  hope  ! 
V^ho  swore  he  could  not  live  one  day  without  her. 
And  promis'd  he  would  place  the  new-born  babe 
^pon  his  father's  lap,  and  in  that  way 
Wring  from  him  his  consent  to  marry  her  ! 
Geta.  Nay,   weep  not,   mistress ;    but  conuder 
rather 
^hat  course  were  best  to  follow :  to  conceal 
^iTiis  wrong,  or  to  disclose  it  to  some  friend  ? 

Can.  Disclose  it  1  Are  you  mad  ?  Is  this  a  thing 
To  be  disclos'd,  d'ye  think  ? 

Geta.  I'd  not  advise  it. 
Jor  firM,  that  he  has  quite  abandon'd  us, 
*rhc  tiling  itself  declares,     if  we  then  make 
The  story  known,  no  doubt  but  he'll  deny  it. 
Your  reputation,  and  your  daughier's  life 
Will  be  eiidanger'd  :  or  if  he  confess. 
Since  he  alfects  anotlier,  'twere  not  good 
Thai  hi    should  wed  your  daughter. — For  whicJi 

reasons. 
Silence  is  requisite. 
Sos.   All,  no  :   not  I. 
Geta.  What  mean  you? 
So8,  To  disclose  the  whole. 
Ccta.  How,  Madam ! 
Thjnk  what  you  are  about. 
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So8,  Whatever  happens. 
The  thing  can't  be  in  a  worse  state  than  now. 
In  the  first  place  my  daughter  has  no  portion, 
And  that  which  should  have  been  her  second  dowt]r» 
Is  also  lost ;  and  she  can  ne'er  be  giv'n 
In  marriagfe  as  a  virgin.    For  the  rest, 
If  he  denies  his  former  commerce  with  her, 
I  have  the  ring  he  lost  to  vouch  the  fiict. 
In  short,  since  I  am  conscious  to  myself. 
That  I  am  not  to  blam6  in  this  proceeding. 
And  that  no  sordid  love  of  gfain,  nor  aught, 
Unworthy  of  my  daughter  or  myself. 
Has  mixt  in  this  affair,  I'll  try  it,  Geta. 

Geta,  Well,  I  agree,  'twere  better  to  ^idoieit 

Soa.  You  then  away,  as  fast  as  possible. 
And  run  to  Heg^o  our  g^d  friend  and  Idnsmaiif 
To  let  him  know  the  whole  affair :  for  he 
Was  the  chief  friend  of  my  dear  Simulus, 
And  ever  show'd  a  great  regard  for  us. 

Geta.  And  well  he  does,  for  no  one  else  ctfCi 
for  us. 

So8,  And  you,  good  Canthara,  away  with  haste. 
And  call  a  midwife  ;  that  we  may  be  sure 
Of  her  assistance  in  the  time  of  need. 

{Exeunt  severaUv) 


SCENE  III. 

Enter  Dknea. 

J)em.  Confusion  !  I  have  heard  that  Ctesipho 
Was  present  -with  l\U  brother  at  this  riot. 
This  is  the  sum  oi  ali\  tk^  tb^wtv^^^ 
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If  he,  even  he,  a  sober,  hopefal  lad. 
Hay  be  seduc'd  into  debaucheries. 
^But  where  shall  I  inquire  for  him  ?  i  warrant 
They  have  decoy'd  him  into  some  vile  brotliel. 
That  profligate  persuaded  him,  I'm  sure. 
^But  here  comes  Syrus ;  He  can  tell  me  all. 
And  yet  this  slave  is  of  the  g^ng ;  and  if 
He  once  perceives  that  i'm  inquiring  for  him, 
Jle'll  never  tell  me  any  thing,  a  ro|^ue  ! 
I'll  not  discover  my  design. 


SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Stbus  at  another  part  of  the  ttage, 

Syrua.  (to  himself)  We've  just 
Disclos'd  the  whole  of  this  aflfair  to  Micio, 
Exactly  as  it  happen'd.     I  ne*er  saw 
The  good  old  gentleman  more  pleas'd. 

Deni.  Oh  heaven. 
The  folly  of  the  man  !     {listening-.) 

Syrus.  (to  liimself)     He  prais'd  his  son  ; 
Me,  who  concerted  tlie  whole  scheme,  he  thank'd. 

Dem.  I  burst  with  rage,      (listening.) 

Syrus.  (to  himself)     He  told  the  money  down 
Immediately,  and  tlirew  us  in  beside, 
To  make  an  entertainment,  a  half-mina  : 
"Which  I've  laid  out  according  to  my  liking. 

Uem.  So  !  if  you'd  have  your  business  well  ta'en 
care  of. 
Commit  it  to  this  fellow  ! 

Syrus.  (overheaj'ing)  Who's  there  \  "DeXftft^X 
/  did  not  sec  you,  air.    How  goes  it  \ 

Y  ^ 
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Dem,  How? 
I  can't  suf&cientl/  admire  your  conduct. 

Syrw^  {negligently)   Silly  enough,  to  sty  tbe 
truth,  and  idle. 
(  To  servanit  vithin) — Cleanse  you  the  rest  of  tboio 

fish,  Dromo :  let 
That  large  eel  play  a  little  in  the  water. 
When  I  return  it  shall  be  bon'd ;  till  then 
It  roust  not  be. 

Dem,  Are  crimes  like  these 

Syru8.  {to  Demea)  Indeed 
I  like  them  not,  and  oft  cry  shame  upon  them. 
(To  servants  -within) — See  that  those  salt  fish  art 
well  soak'd,  Stephanie. 

J)em,  Gods,  is  this  done  on  purpose  ?    Does  he 
think 
'Tis  laudable  to  spoil  his  son  ?    Alas  ! 
I  think  I  see  the  day,  when  ^schinus 
Shall  fly  for  want,  and  list  himself  a  soldier. 

Synis,  O  Demea !  That  is  to  be  wise  :  To  see 
Not  that  alone  which  lies  before  your  feet. 
But  ev'n  to  pry  into  futurity. 

/>em.  What !  is  the  music-girl  at  your  house .' 

Sj/ru8,  Ay, 
Madam's  within. 

Dem.  What !  and  is  ^schinus 
To  keep  her  at  home  with  him  ? 

Syrus.  I  believe  so  ; 
Such  is  their  madness. 

Dem,  Is  it  possible  f     ' 

Syrus,  A  fond  and  foolish  father ! 

Dem.  I'masham'd 
To  own  my  brotheT«  Vm  ^scv^V^teVm. 


ffgrut.  All ! 

BM  to  ft  dMl  afdiffVeio^  Vtmu^ 

ere  is  a  migiity  diffe^pmim  biiCvre«a  yon ! 
•  «K^  torn  top  to  toe,  all  iMier  wisdooi  t 
, »  mere  dotard.— Woold  /o«  e*er  pmikl 
ff*lKigrlf>doitichtliiafi?  •  • 

Ami.  Pendt  him ?  I? 
riioold  t  not  much  rtther  imell  hia  mt 
mootlit  before  he  dad  hot  dream  af  it? 
i|w.  Pshaw !  do  yoa  boast  foot  TigOaaoe  to 

mef 
!km  Heaven  keep  him  ever  as  he  is  at  pMseat. 
ilrriit*  As  &theiB  form  tbdr  ddUreab  so  thij 

pfQfve*  ■  ■• 

fhm.  But  now  we're  tpealdng  of  Un,  hi7e  ypa 


seen  '''' 


e  hd  to-day  ?     (with  an  affected  carete$9neii,) 

^lyrw.  Your  son  d'ye  mean  ? — 111  dme  him 

0  the  country,  (aside) — He  is  hard  at  work 

on  your  grounds  by  this  time,    (te  Demea,) 

Dmt.  Are  you  sure  oa't  ? 

^yrui.  Sure  ?  I  set  out  with  him  myself. 

Dem,  Good  !  g^od  ! 

as  afraid  he  loiter'd  here,    (aside,) 

SyriM.  And  much 

ng^d«  I  promise  you. 

Dem.  On  what  account  ? 

ilifrus.  A  quarrel  with  his  brother  at  the  forum, 

out  the  music-girL 

Tern.  Indeed? 

Jyrui,  Ay>  faith : 

did  not  minee  tAe  matter :  heiflpokeo^ 

Jf  tfteisisft  iw  teffing  down  in  p«pi. 
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All  unexpected.  Master  Ctesipho 
Cries  out — "  Oh  iEschlnus,  arc  these  yourcounei? 
Do  you  commit  these  crimes ;  and  do  you  bring 
Such  a  disgrace  upon  our  family  ?"  i 

Dem.  Oh,  oh,  I  weep  for  joy. 

SyruB.  — **  You  squander  not 
The  money  only,  but  your  life,  your  honour." 

Dem.  Heaven  bless  him !  he  is  Uke  his  ancestors. 

{loeepmg.) 

Synia,  Father's  own  son,  I  warrant  him. 

Uem.  Oh  Syrus ! 
He's  full,  of  all  those  precepts,  he  ! 

Syrus,  No  doubt  on't : 
He  need  not  go  from  home  for  good  instructioo. 

Dem.   I  spare  no   pains ;  neglect  no  means 
train  him. 
— In  short,  I  bid  lilm  look  into  the  lives 
Of  all,  as  in  a  mirror,  and  thence  draw 
Prom  others  an  example  for  himself. 
«  Do  this." 

Syms.  Good  ! 

Dem.  "  Fly  that." 

Synis.  Very  good ! 

Dem.  "  'I'his  deed 
Is  commendable." 

Syrus.  That's  the  thiiii^! 

Vem.  **  That's  reprehensible." 

Synts.   Most  excellent ! 

Dem.  "  And  then  moreover 


Synift.  Faith,  1  have  not  time 

To  give  you  further  audience  just  at  present. 

I've  got  an  admirable  dish  offish  ; 

And  I  must  lake  \;oov\  t-AXC  \\\<i.^  ^vt  Tvvit  spoilt. 

for  tliut  werv:  uu  oWcwc^i  ^  ^xw<Q>\V'Vi^'K«».% 


.t 


•.I 
J- 


i^  M  tvere  la  jmi  to  le«re  iuidaa» 
» things  yo«jiMtaGv^entiiWi*d:  aadlttgrt.  .< 
ordiiig^Wxiy  we«kabi|Uie%.  ..>. 

I««3k  Qj  fidlowH^iiTes  tlM  iel(«une  w^r»    . 
This  is  too  M^.— TbM  k  burnt  sp  tto  inadi* 
9i«t  liLnot  nioe  And  Qlerafy^-rXlutt^:  vdl 

done.  :..'•/ 

d«iJkddo8Qftgaii)u*VTl        «jm 
t  giro  tiiein  the  bieit  pvei  t&i 

iKHTt,  I  bid  tben  lotfk      9ib»     I 
in  a  mimnv  Demea,  ano  il       e  i 
^duty  <^a  cook. — Tliia  tcnooi  ok  our^ 
m»  18 idle:  but wbat fon XQO do ? 
mding  to  the  man  must  be  the  lesson, 
rooldjoooiiglit  else  with  OS?  ' 
lip.  Ifpoiir  r^ermation. 
fyruM.  Do  you  go  hence  into  the  conatiy  ? 
Jem.  Straight. 
lyrut.  For  what  sjiould  you  do  here  where  ne« 

body, 
irever  good  your  precepts^  carettomind  them? 

(£»'#.) 


•  :  •^ 


* 


SCENE  V. 
Dexea  alone. 


len  will  hence,  since  he,  on  whose  account 
itlier  came,  is  gone  into  the  country, 
is  my  only  care,  he* a  my  concern, 
brother,  since  be  nee^s  will  have  It,  so« 
y'  look  to  JEschinua  himself.        But  N?\kO 


263  TUB  BROTHEmS. 

Is  coining  yonder  ?   *Hegio,  of  our  tribe  P 

If  I  see  plainly,  beyond  doubt  'tis  he. 

Ah,  we've  been  old  acquaintance  quite  from  bqyi; 

And  such  men  now-a-days  are  wondrous  scarcei 

A  citizen  of  ancient  faith  and  virtue  ! 

The  commonwealth  will  ne'er  reap  harm  from  bin. 

How  I  rejoice  to  see  but  the  remains 

Of  this  old  s^ock !  Ah,  life's  a  pleasure  now. 

I'll  wait,  that  I  may  ask  about  his  health. 

And  have  a  little  conversation  with  him. 


SCENE  VI. 

Enter  HEoro,  Gbta  conversing  eU  a  di^anee. 

Hegio.   Good  heaven  !   a  most  unworthy  tctknif 
Geta! 
Can  it  be  true  ? 

Geta.  Even  so. 

Ileg-io.  A  deed  so  base 
Sprung  from  that  family  ? — Oh  JEschinus, 
I'm  sure  this  was  not  acting  like  your  father. 

Demea.  {beJiind)  So  !    he  has  heard  about  this 
music-girl, 
And  is  afi'ected  at  it,  though  a  stranger. 
While  his  good  father  truly  thinks  it  nothing. 
Oh  monstrous!  would   that  he  were  somewhere 

nigh. 
And  heard  all  this  ! 

Heffio.  Unless  they  do  what's  just. 
They  shall  not  carry  off  the  matter  thus. 

*  Hegio^ofour  tribe.  Wc  an>  tuld  that  tin-  Ailiuiiaiia  were dt* 
vided  into  tnbe%|V)ui  viT\u>t«  %x«  xiox.  «^5kv^«»  yu  their  mm* 
bcr. 
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Ueta.  Our  only  hope  is  in  you,  Hegio. 
You're  aur  sole  finend,  our  guardian,  and  our  father. 
'file  good  old  Simulus,  on  his  death-bed. 
Bequeathed  us  to  your  care.    If  you  desert  us. 
We  are  undone  indeed. 

Negio,  Ah,  name  it  not ! 
I  will  not,  and,  with  honesty,  I  cannot. 

J^em,  I'll  gt)  up  to  liim. — Save  you,  Hegio  ! 

lie^o.  The  man  1  look'd  for. — Save  you,  Demca  ? 

J}em,  Your  pleasure  ! 

Hegio.  JGschinus,  your  elder  son. 
Adopted  by  your  brother,  has  committed 
A  deed  unworthy  of  an  honest  man, 
And  of  a  gentleman. 

Dem,  How  so  ? 

negio.  You  knew 
Our  friend  and  good  acquaintance,  Simulus  ? 

Jh'm.  Ay,  sure, 

Hfgio,  He  has  dcbauch'd  his  daughter. 

J)nu.  Ifow  ! 

Jie^io.    Hoi  J,   Ocmca;  for  the  worst  is  still  to 
come. 

Dam,  Is  there  aught  worse  ? 

Hegio.  MucIj  worse  :  for  this  perhaps 
Might   be  cxcus'cl.     The   night,   love,   wine,  and 

youth 
Might  [>rompt  him.     'Tis  the  frailty  of  our  nature. 
— Soon  as  his  sense  returning  made  him  consciou?; 
Of  his  rash  outrage,  of  liis  own  accord 
He  came  to  the  girl's  mother,  weeping,  praying, 
Jntreating,  vowing  constancy,  and  swearing 
That  he  would  take  her  home. — He  was  forgiven  ; 
The  thing  conceal'd ;  and  his  vows  ctedvVed. 
The  g-irl  from  that  enrounter  prov*(A  V\\\\  c\\\\<V\ 
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This  is  the  tenth  month. — He,  good  gentleininy 
Hfts  g^t  a  music-girl,  heav'n  bless  the  mark ! 
With  whom  he  means  to  live,  and  quit  the  other. 

Dem,  And  are  you  well  assured  of  this  ? 

Hegio.  The  mother. 
The  girl,  the  fact  itself,  are  all  before  you» 
Joining  to  vouch  the  truth  on't.    And  besides, 
This  Geta  here — as  servants  go,  no  bad  one. 
Nor  given  up  to  idleness — maintuns  them ; 
The  sole  support  of  all  the  family. 
Here  take  him,  bind  him,  force  the  truth  from  him. 

Geta,  Ay,  torture  me,  if  'tis  not  so,  g^ood  Den^** 
Nay,  -Eschinus,  I'm  sure,  will  not  deny  it. 
Bring  me  before  him. 

Dem,  (aside)  I'm  ashamed  :  and  what 
To  do  or  what  to  say  to  him,  I  know  not.  ' 

Pamphila,  (-within)  *Ah  me!  I'm  torn  to  pieces! 
— Racking  pains ! 
Juno  Lucina,  help  me  !  save,  t  pray  thee  ! 

Jfegio.  Ha  !  Is  slie  then  in  labour,  Geta  ? 

Geta,  Yes,  sir. 

Jlegio.  Hark !  she  now  calls  upon  your  justice, 
Demea ! 
Grant  her  then  freel}^  what  law  else  will  claim. 
And  heaven  send,  that  you  may  rather  do 
What  honour  bids!  But  if  you  mean  it  not. 
Be  sure  of  this  :  that  witli  my  utmost  force 

•  Ah  me !  h.c.  This  is  the  second  instance  in  our  ■ntlior  of  ibe 
outcries  of  a  >voman  in  labour :  a  circurostauce  not  eaiUy  to  be 
reconciled  to  modem  notions  of  decency,  though  certainly  consi. 
(lercil  as  no  indecoruRi  in  those  days.  I  shall  not  defend  the 
practice ;  but  cannot  Iielp  obs-r\  ing,  ihat,  allowing  such  an  in- 
cident.  Terence^  m  xl^t  v^^^^'^^VuwaAce^makct  a  mon  paibeik 
tnd  ontor\pa&  uns  oC  \u 
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I'll  Tindicate  the  girl,  and  her  dead  father. 
He  was  my  kinsman !  we  were  bred  together 
From  children ;  and  our  fortunes  twin'd  together 
In  war,  and  peace*  and  bitter  poverty. 
Wherefore  Fll  try,  endeavour,  strive,  nay  lose 
My  life  itself,  before  I  will  forsake  them. 
—What  is  your  answer  ? 

Bern.  I'll  find  out  my  brother: 
What  he  advises,  I  will  follow,  Hegiu. 

Begio,  But  still  remember,  Demea,  that  thbmord 
Tou  live  at  ease;  the  more  your  pow'r,  your 

wealth, 
Your  riches,  and  nobility ;  the  more 
tt  is  your  duty  to  act  honourably. 
If  you  regard  the  name  of  honest  men. 

I^em,  Go  to  :  we'll  do  you  justice. 

Begio,  'Twill  become  you. 
Gets,  conduct  me  in  to  Sostrata.  (Exit  -with  Geta.) 


SCENfi  VII. 

Demea,  iUone. 

This  is  more  than  I  foretold ;  and  well 

If  his  intemperance  would  stop  hei'e  ! — But  this 

Immoderate  indulgence  must  produce 

Some  terrible  misfortune  in  the  end. 

—1*11  hence,  find  out  my  brother,  tell  my  news. 

And  empty  all  my  indignation  on  hira.  (Uaiil.") 

Vol.  XLTV.  7, 
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SCENE  vni. 

Ee-enter  Hegio,  speaking  to  Sostbata  at  tJic  do6K» 

Be  of  good  cheer,  my  Sostrata ;  and  comfort. 

As  much  as  in  yoar  pow'r,  poor  Parophila ! 

V\\  find  out  Miclo,  if  he's  at  the  forum. 

And  tell  him  the  whole  story :  if  he'll  act 

With  honour  in  it,  why  'tis  well ;  if  not. 

Let  him  but  speak  his  mind  to  me,  and  then 

I  shall  know  how  to  act  accordingly.  (Exit.) 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  T. 
Ctzsii<B09  Stbus. 

(Hes,  Mt  father  g^ne  into  the  country,  say  you  ? 

Syrut.  Long^  since. 

Ctet,  Nay ;  speak  the  truth ! 

Syrua,  He's  at  his  farm. 
And  hard  at  work.  I  warrant  you. 

Ctes.  I  wish. 
So  that  his  health  were  not  the  worse  for  it. 
He  might  so  heartily  fatigue  himself, 
As  to  be  forc'd  to  keep  his  bed  these  three  days ! 

Synis,  I  wish  so  too ;  and  more,  if  possible. 

Ctes,  With  all  my  heart ;  for  I  would  fain  con*, 
sume, 
As  I've  begun,  the  live-long  day  in  pleasure. 
Nor  do  I  hate  that  farm  of  cur's  so  much 
For  any  thing,  as  that  it  is  so  near. 
For  if  'twas  at  a  greater  distance,  night 
Would  come  upon  him,  ere  he  could  return. 
But  now,  not  finding  me,  l*ra  very  sure 
He'll  hobble  back  again  immediately ; 
Question  me  where  l*ve  been,  that  I've  not  seen 

him 
All  the  day  logg ;  and  what  shall  I  reply  ? 

Synis.  What,  can  you  think  of  noll\\v\§^. 

/,V/'fi.  No,  not  I. 
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Synis,  So  much  the  worse. — Have  yeu  no  client, 
Or  guest  ?  [friend, 

Ctes.  I  have.    What  then  ? 

Syru9,  You've  been  engag*d 
With  them. 

Ctea,  When  not  engag'd  ?  It  cannot  be. 

Syrus,  It  may. 

Ctes.  Ay  marry,  for  the  day  I  grant  you. 
But  if  I  pass  the  night  here,  what  excuse 
Then,  Syrus  ?  ^ 

Syrus.  Ah !  I  would  it  were  the  custom 
To  be  engag'd  at  night  too  with  one's  friends ! 
-^But  be  at  ease  ?  I  know  his  mind  so  well. 
That  when  he  raves  the  loudest,  I  can  make  him 
As  gentle  as  a  lamb. 

Ctes.  How  so  ? 

Syrus,  He  loves 
To  hear  you  prais'd.    I  sing  your  praises  to  him. 
And  make  you  out  a  little  god. 

Ctes.  Me  ! 

Syrus.  You. 
And  then  the  old  man  blubbersjike  a  cliild, 
For  very  joy. — But  have  a  care  !     (looking  out.) 

Ctes.  What  now  ? 

Sijrus.  •The  wolf  i'  the'  fable  ! 

Ctes.  What,  my  father  ? 

Syrus.  He. 

Ctes.  What's  the  best,  Syrus  ? 

Syrus.  In!  fly!  I'll  take  care. 

Ctes.  You  have  not  seen  nie,  if  he  asks  :  d\e 
hear  ? 

Syrus.  Can't  you  be  quiet  ?  {pushes  out  Ctesipho.) 

*Thev>elf  in  the  fable.  Luputinfalmla.   K\Jcw<:x\»^v^BN£<{>a^ 
(iiat  the  penon  ofN»\\omv.c  »t«*v«»^\w^\*»x>a«w\. 
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SCENE  II. 


JEnter  Demea  at  another  part  of  the  stage, 

Dem,  Verily,  I  am 
A  most  unhappy  man  !  for  first  of  all, 
I  cannot  find  my  brother  any  where ; 
And  then  besides,  in  looking  after  him, 
I  chanc'd  on  one  of  my  day-labourers. 
Who  had  but  newly  left  my  farm,  and  told  me 
Ctesipho  was  not  there.     WhaX  shall  I  do  ? 

Cteaipho,  {peeping  out)  Syrus  ■^ 

Syrue.  What? 

Ctea,  Does  he  seek  me  ? 

Syrus,  Yes. 

Ctta,  Undone ! 

Syrua.  Courage ! 

Demea.  {to  fUmself)  Plague  on  it,  what  ill  luck  is 
I  can't  account  for  it ;  but  I  believe  [this  ! 

That  I  w^as  born  for  nothing  bijt  misfortunes. 
1  am  the  first  who  feels  our  woes  ;  the  first 
Who  knows  of  them  ;  the  first  who  tells  the  news ; 
And  come  what  may,  I  bear  the  weight  alone. 

Syrus.  {beldml)  Ridiculous  !  he  says  he  knows  all 
And  he  alone  is  ignorant  of  all.  [first ; 

Dem,  I'm  now  return'd  to  see  if  Micio 
Be  yet  come  home  again. 

Ctes.  {peepivif  out)  Take  care,  good  Syrus,^ 
He  don't  rush  in  upon  us  unawares ! 

Syrus.  Peace  !  I'll  take  care. 

Ctes,  'Faith,  I'll  not  trust  to  you. 
But  shut  myself  and  her  in  some  by-place 
Together  :  that's  the  safest, 

Syf-us.  Well  away!  (  Ctesipho  disappearti^^ 
''U  drive  the  old  man  hence,  I  wsarranX  Y^^* 

Z  2 
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Dem.  {seeing  Syrua)  But  see  that   rascal  Syrus 
coming  hither  ! 

Syrus.  {advancing  hastily,  and  pretending  not  t9 
see  Demea) 
By  Hercules,  there  is  no  living  here. 
For  any  one,  at  this  rate. — I'd  fain  know 
How  many  masters  I'm  to  have. — Oh  monstrous ! 

Dem.  What  does  he  howHbr  ?  What's  the  mean'« 
ing  on't  ? 
Hark  ye,  my  good  sir !  prithee  tell  me,  if 
My  brother  is  at  home. 

Syrus.  J\iy  good  sir  !  Plague  I 
Why  do  you  come  with  your  good  sirs  to  me  ? 
I'm  half  kill'd. 

Dew.  What's  the  matter? 

Syrus.  Wiiat's  the  matter  ! 
Ctesipho,  veng-eance  on  him,  fell  upon  me. 
And  cudgel'd  mc  and  the  poor  nmsic-girl 
Almost  to  death. 

J)cm,  Indeed  ? 

Syrus.  Indeed.     Nay  sec 
How  he  has  cut  my  lip  !  {pretending  to  shoxv  it.) 

Dem.  On  what  accTount  ? 

Syrus,    The   girl,   he  iiays,  was  bought  by  my 
advice. 

Detn.  Did  not  you  say  you  saw  him  out  of  town 
A  little  while  ago  ? 

Syrus.   And  so  I  did. 
But  he  came  back  soon  after,  like  a  madman. 
lie  had  no  mercy.     Was  not  he  asham'd 
To  beat  a  poor  old  fellow  ?  to  beat  me  ; 
Who  bore  him  in  my  arms  but  t'other  day. 
An  urchin  thus  \V\g\\  ?  (^sKoiuiTi^.y 

Dem,  Oh  rare,  Clcs\\i\\o\ 
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other's  own  son  !  A  man,  I  warrant  him. 

Synu.  Oh  rare,  d'ye  cr}*  ?  I'faitli,  if  he  is  wise, 
He'll  hold  his  hands  another  time. 

JDem,  Oh  brave ! 

Synu.  Oh  mighty  brave,  indeed ! — Because  he 
beat 
i  helpless  girl,  and  me  a  wretched  slave. 
Who  durst  not  strike  again ;--oh,  to  be  sure, 
Mighty  brave,  truly ! 

l)ein.  Oh,  most  exquisite ! 
Ify  Ctesipho  perceiv'd,  as  well  as  I, 
That  you  were  the  contriver  of  this  business. 
—But  is  my  brother  here  ? 

Sifrus.  Not  he.  {sulkily.) 

Bern.  I'm  thinking 
Where  1  shall  seek  him. 

Syrtig.  I  know  where  he  is  : 
But  I'll  not  tell. 

Dem.  How,  sirrah  ? 

Syrus.  Even  so. 

Dem.  I'll  break  your  head. 

Syru.s'.  I  cannot  tell  the  name 
Of  him  he's  gone  to,  but  1  know  the  place. 

Dem.  Well,  where 's  the  place  r 

Synis.  D'ye  know  the  portico 
fust  by  the  market,  down  this  way  ?  {pointing.) 

Hem.  1  do. 

Syrus.  (io  uj)  that  street ;  keep  straight  along  ; 
and  then 
Tou'll  sec  a  hill ;  go  straight  down  that :  and  then 
)n  this  hand  there's  a  chapel;  and  just  by 
I  narrow  lane,   {pointiuc,'.) 

Dem.  Where?  (/ookinjr.) 

Sj/ru^.  There ;  by  the  great  wild  ftg-tTec. 
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D'ye  know  it,  sir  ? 

jDem.  I  do. 

Syrus.  Go  through  that  lane. 

Dem.  That  lane's  no  thoroughfare. 

St/ru8,  Ay,  very  true  : 
No  more  it  is,  sir. — What  a  fool  I  am  f 
I  was  mistaken. — You  must  go  quite  back 
Into  the  portico ;  and  after  all. 
This  is  the  nearest  and  the  safest  way. 
— D'ye  know  Cratinus'  house  ?  the  rich  man? 

Dem,   Ay. 

Syru8.  When  you've  pass'd  that,  turn  short  upon 
the  left. 
Keep  straight  along  that  street,  and  when  you 

reach 
Diana's  Temple,  turn  upon  the  right. 
And  then,  on  this  side  of  the  city  gfate. 
Just  by  the  pond,  there  is  a  baker's  shop. 
And  opposite  a  joiner's. — There  he  is. 

Dem.  What  business  has  he  there  ? 

Syj^s.  He  has  bespoke 
Some  tables  to  be  made  with  oaken  legs 
To  stand  the  sun. 

Dem.  F©r  you  to  drink  upon. 
Oh  brave ! — But  I  lose  time.    I'll  after  him. 

(Exit  haiHlv,) 


SCENE  III. 
Stbvs  alone. 

Ay,  go  youT  ways,  VW^^otY^omt  old  shrunk  sliankfi 
As  you  deserye9  o\^  'Dt^VQiw^^\*-£»^^^f!^sfi;>s^ 
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Loiters  intolerably .    Dinner's  spoil'd. 

Ctesipho  thinks  of  nothing  but  his  g^rl. 

'Tis  time  for  me  to  look  to  myself  too. 

Faith,  then  I'll  in  immediately  ;  pick  out 

All  the  tid-bits,  and  tossing  off  my  cups. 

In  lazy  leisure  lengthen  out  the  day.  (Exit.) 


SCENE  IV. 
Enter  Micio  and  Heoio. 

Micio,  I  can  see  nothing  in  this  matter,  Hegio, 
Wherein  I  merit  so  much  commendation. 
Tis  but  my  duty  to  redress  the  wrongs 
That  we  have  caus'd  :  unless,  perhaps,  you  tookmc 
For  one  of  those,  who,  having  injur'd  yon. 
Term  fair  expostulation  an  affront ; 
And  having  first  ofTended,  are  the  first 
To  turn  accusers. — I've  not  acted  thus ; 
And  is't  for  this  that  I  am  thank'd  ? 

Hegio.  Ah,  no; 
I  never  thought  you  otlier  than  you  are. 
But  let  me  beg  you,  Micio,  go  with  me 
To  the  young  woman's  mother,  and  repeat 
Yourself  to  her,  what  you  have  jdst  lold  me  : 
— Tliat  the  suspicion,  fall'n  on  ul'^sciiinus. 
Sprung  from  his  brother  and  tlie  music-girl. 

Mivio.  If  you  believe  I  ouglit,  or  think  it  need- 
I.et's  go.  [fill, 

Hegin.  'Tis  very  kind  in  you  :  for  thus 
You'll  raise  her  spirit  drooping  with  V\\e  \o^^ 
Of  ^rief  and  misery,  and  have  perform' d 
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Ev*ry  good  office  of  benevolence. 
But  if  you  like  it  not,  I'll  go  myself. 
And  tell  her  the  whole  story. 

Micio.  No»  rU  go. 

Begio,  'Tis  good  and  tender  in  your  nttnre, 
Micio. 
For  they,  whose  fortunes  are  less  prosperooa^ 
Are  all,  I  know  not  how,  the  more  suspicious ; 
And  think  themselves  neglected  and  contemn'd* 
Because  of  their  distress  and  poverty. 
Wherefore  I  think  'twould  satisfy  them  more, 
If  you  would  clear  up  this  affair  yourself. 

Micio,  What  you  have  said  is  just,  and  very  true* 

Hegio.  Let  me  conduct  you  in. 

Micio.  With  all  my  heart.  {Extwa.) 


SCENE  V- 

JEscH.  alone. 

Dh  torture  to  my  mind  !  that  this  misfortune 
Should  come  thus  unexpectedly  upon  me  ! 
1  know  not  what  to  do,  which  way  to  turn. 
Fear  shakes  my  limbs,  amazement  filb  my  soul. 
And  in  my  breast  despair  shuts  out  all  counsel. 
Ah,  by  what  means  can  I  acquit  myself? 
Such  a  suspicion  is  now  fallen  on  me : 
And  that  so  grounded  on  appearances, 
Sostrata  thinks  that  on  my  own  account 
I  bought  the  music-girl.     That's  plain  enough 
From  the  old  nurac.    Yot  iiv^^Uix^  her  by  chance, 
As  she  was  seT\t£TomYi«tTvct^»w>5^^^'CK^^'«>^s:> 


TU  BmOTBXBB.  3305 

,  tnd  ask'd  her  of  my  Pamphila. 
I  she  in  Ubour  ?  are  you  going  now 
call  a  midwife  P'— **  Go,  go,  iEschiniu ! 
ay,  you  have  deceiv'd  us  long  enough, 
>Pd  us  enough  with  your  fine  promises," 
.  she.—"  What  now  ^*  says  I.—"  Farewel, 

••  enjoy 
5  girl  that  you're  so  taken  with !"— I  saw 
diately  their  cause  of  jealousy : 
contained  myself,  nor  would  disclose, 
mother's  business  to  a  tattling  g^ossip, 
iom  the  knowledge  on't  might  be  betray 'd. 
b  what  shall  I  do  now  ?  shall  I  confess 
pri  to  be  my  brother's ;  an  affair 
b  should  by  no  means  be  reveal'd  ?•— -But  not 
^ell  on  that. — ^Perhaps  they'd  not  disclose  it : 
much  doubt  if  they  would  credit  it : 
my  proofs  concur  against  myself. — 
i  her  off;  I  paid  the  money  down ; 
793  brought  home  to  me. — All  this,  I  own, 

own  fault.     For  should  I  not  have  told 
ther,  be  it  as  it  might,  the  whole  ? 
lid,  I  doubt  not,  have  obtain'd  his  leave 
arry  Pamphila. — ^What  indolence, 
till  this  iiour !  now,  iEschinus,  awake  ! 

first  I'll  go,  and  clear  myself  to  them. 
»  the  door,    (soes  wp.)— Confusion !   how  I 

tremble ! 

guilty-like  I  seem,  when  I  approach 
lOuse !  {knocks.)  Hola !  within !  'Tis  I ; 
Sschinus.    Come,  open  somebody 
oor  immediately  ! — Who's  there  ?  A  stranger! 
;p  aside.     (reHres.) 
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SCENE  VI.  ' 

Enter  Micio. 

Mtcio.  (Jo  Sostrata  -within)  Do  as  IVe  told  yoa» 
1^11  find  out  ^schinus,  and  tell  hira  all.  [Sostnti. 
— ^But  who  knock'd  at  the  door  ?  {coming  ftrward,) 

»/E8ch.  {behind.)  By  Heav'n,  my  father ! 
Confusion ! 

J^Ucio,  {seeing  him)  ^schinus  ! 

*^8ch.  What  does  fie  here  ?     {atide,) 

Micio.  Was't  you  that  knock'd  ?— What,  not  i 
word!  Suppose 
I  banter  him  a  little.     He  deserves  it, 
For  never  trusting  this  aflnfir  to  me.     {atide.) 
— Why  don't  you  speak  ? 

^sth.  Not  I,  as  1  remember,     {disordered.) 

Micio.  No,  I  dare  say,  not  you :  for  I  was  WOB* 
d'ring 
What  business  could  have  brought  you  here.— H* 

blushes. 
All's  safe,  I  find,     {aside.) 

»,Esch.  (recoveiing)  But  prithee,  tell  me,  sir, 
What  brought  yon  here  ? 

Micio.  No  business  of  my  own. 
But  a  friend  drew  me  hither  from  the  forum, 
To  be  his  advocate. 

^flach.  In  wliat  ? 

Micio.  V\\  tell  you. 
This  house  is  tenanted  by  some  poor  women,  [on*t> 
Whom,  I  believe,  you  know  not ; — Nay,  I'm  sure 
For  'twas  but  laleXy  X\vt^  c^m^  ^n^t  \\\\.V\<it » 
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h.  Well  ? 

0.  A  young  woman  and  her  mother. 

k.  Well  ?  [il  seems, 

0,  The  father's  dead. — This  friend  of  mine, 

her  next  relation,  by  the  law 

d  to  marry  her. 

h.  Confusion!     (ande.) 

0.  How  ? 

h.  Nothing. — Well  ? — pray  go  on,  sir  !*- 

0.  He's  now  come 

e  her  home  ;  for  he  is  of  Miletus. 

h.  How  !  take  her  home  with  him  f 

0.  Yes,  take  her  home. 

i.  What !  to  Miletus  ? 

9.  Ay. 

i.  Oh  torture!  (awcfe.)— Well ? 

ay  the  women  ? 

0.  Why,  what  should  they  ?  Nothing, 
the  mother  has  devis'd  a  tale 

her  daughter's  having  had  a  child 
e  one  else,  but  never  mentions  whom : 
m,  she  says,  is  prior ;  and  my  friend 
not  to  have  her. 
i.  WeJl  ?  and  did  not  this 
sufficient  reason  ? 
7.  No. 

1.  No,  sir  ? 

all  this  next  relation  take  her  off: 

?.  Ay,  to  be  sure  :  why  not  ? 

!.  Oh  barbarous,  cruel  ! 

0  speak  plainly,  sir, — ungenerous  ! 

).  Why  so  ? 

I.  Whj  8o,  sir? — What  d'ye  thiuk 

ne  of  him,  the  poor  unhapt)y  yov\\\\ 

■irv.  A  a 
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Who  was  connected  with  her  first ; — who  still 
Loves  her,  perhaps,  as  dearly  as  his  life ; — 
When  he  shall  see  her  torn  out  of  his  arms, 
And  borne  away  for  ever  ? — Oh  shame,  shame ! 

jmdo.   Where  is  the  shame  on't  ?— Who  b^ 
troth'd,  who  gave  her  ?  [b^ 

When  was  she  married  ?  and  to  whom  ?  Wheie  a 
And  wherefore  did  he  wed  another's  right  ? 

JEsch,  Was  it  for  her,  a  girl  of  such  an  age, 
To  sit  at  home,  expecting  till  a  kinsman 
Came,  nobody  knows  whence,  to  marry  her? 
— This,  sir,  it  was  your  business  to  have  said, 
And  to  have  dwelt  on  it. 

Micio,  Ridiculous! 
Should  I  have  pleaded  against  him,  to  whom 
1  came  an  advocate  ? — ^But  after  all. 
What's  tliis  affair  to  us  ?  or,  what  have  we 
To  do  with  them  ?  let's  go  ! — Ha  I  why  those  teaft' 

JEsch.  Father,  beseech  you,  hear  me  ! 

»Micio.  ^scliinus, 
I  have  heard  all,  and  I  know  all,  already : 
For  F  do  love  you ;  wherefore  all  your  actions 
Touch  me  the  more. 

^^b'ch.  So  may  you  ever  love  me. 
And  so  may  I  deserve  your  love,  my  father. 
As  I  am  sorry  to  have  done  this  fault. 
And  am  asham'd  to  see  you  ! 

Micio.  I  believe  it ; 
For  well  I  know  you  have  a  liberal  mind 
But  I'm  afraid  you  iirc  too  negligent. 
For  in  what  city  do  you  think  you  live  ? 
You  have  abus'd  a  virgin,  wliom  the  law 
Forbade  your  toucluw^j;. — 'Twas  a  fault,  a  great  on€ ; 
But  yet  a  naturA  liavYvw^.    ^wv>j  v^>\\^Ti» 
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oibt  bad  ineii«  hiiTe  often  done  the  tanie. 
ifter  thii  event,  can  yoa  j^eteod 
o]^tlle  least  pxecanlkMi  ?  &r  eonrider'd    . 
ihoiild  lie  done»  or  how  ?— If  ahame  IbilNide 
effing  me  yourself,  yon  (riioald  hare  ftiiuid 
atiier  means  to  let  me  know  of  it. 
I  these  doubts,  ten  mo^ttis  have  afipt  avaj. 
ive  betrayed,  as  te  aa  in  yod  hf^ 
]( the  poor  young  woman,  and  your  dtSId^ 
did  you  think  the  gods  would  bdng  about 
asiness  in  your  sfeep  t  and  thkt  your  wift^ 
At  your  stir,  would  be  conrey'd  to  you 
Nir  bed-chamber  ? — ^I  would  not  have  yott 
legligent  in  other  mattersw^<3omea 
up,  son !  you  shall  wed  her. 
h.  How! 
'o.  Cheer  up, 

A.  Nay,  prithee,  do  not  mock  me,  father! 

0.  Mock  you?  I?  wherefore? 

h,  I  don't  know ;  unless 

so  much  desire  it  may  be  true,  , 

jfore  fear  it  more. 

10. Away  ;  go  home ; 

pay  the  gods,  that  you  may  call  your  wife* 

• 

h.  How's  that?  my  wife  ?  what !  now  ? 

i9.  Now. 

A.  Now  ? 

io.  Ev'n  now,  as  soon  as  possible. 

:A.  May  all 

cxls  desert  roe,  sir,  but  I  do  love  you, 

tbsii  my  eyes ! 

9,  Tbanber? 
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JEsch,  As  well. 

Micio.  That's  much. 

^8ch.  But  where  is  ihat  Milesian  ? 

Micio,  Gone: 
Vanish'd :  on  board  the  ship.— But  why  d'ye  loitei 

jEach,  Ah,  sir,  you  rather  go,  and  pray  the  godf 
For,  being  a  much  better  man  than  I, 
They  will  the  sooner  hear  your  pray'rs. 

JMicio.  I'll  in. 
To  see  the  needful  preparations  made. 
You,  if  you're  wise,  do  as  I  said,  {HxH 


SCENE  VII. 

JEscHiNUS,  alone. 

How's  this  ? 

Is  this  to  be  a  father  ?  Or  is  this 

To  be  a  son  ? — Were  he  my  friend  or  brother, 

Could  he  be  more  complacent  to  my  wish  ? 

Should  I  not  love  him  ?  bear  him  in  my  bosom? 

Ah !  his  great  kindness  has  so  wrought  upon  me, 

That  it  shall  be  the  study  of  my  life 

To  shyin  all  follies,  lest  they  give  him  pain. 

— But  I'll  in  straight,  that  I  may  not  retard 

"My  marriage  by  my  own  delay.  {Edit.) 
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SCENE  VIII. 
Demea,  alone. 

m 

''^ith  walking. — ^Now  great  Jove  confound  you,  Sy- 

rus; 
^^Hi  and  your  blind  directions !  I  have  crawl'd 
^ll  the  town  over :  to  the  gate  ;  the  pond ; 
^^here  not  ?  No  sign  of  any  shop  was  there, 
"^op  any  person  who  had  seen  my  brother. 
^■^Now  I'll  in  therefore  and  set  up  ray  rest 
^ti  his  own  house,  till  he  comes  home  again.  Q^oin^,) 


SCENE  IX. 

Enter  Micio. 

Mido.  ril  go  and  let  the  women  know  we're 

ready. 
Bern.  But  here  he  is.— I  have  long  sought  you, 

Micio. 
Micio,  What  now  ? 

Dem.  I  bring  you  more  offences ;  great  ones ; 
Of  that  sweet  youth— 
Micio,  See  there ! 
J}em,  New  ;  capital ! 
J^jRcio,  Nay,  nay,  no  more ! 
2^m.  Ab,  you  don't  know— 
M'a'fi*  I  do, 


I' 


'  l]^.Ofool»yoQthiiikImeaatlieiiMineigii 
Thb  is  a  npe  upon  a  otizeB. 

Muh,  I  know  it. 

Dem.  How  f  d^e  know  it»  and  endure  tt^ 

JMM0.  Why  not  endure  it } 

Bern,  Tell  me,  don*t  yoa  rare  f 
Dont  yoo  p>  mad  ? 

JUicM.  Mo}  to  be  sure  Td  rather 

Dem.  Theresa  a  ehild  bom. 

MhU.  HeaVa  biHiU| 

Hem.  And  the  1^     '.',.- 
Has  nothini^. 

Mkh.  I  hare  heard  io* 

Bern,  And  ia  he 
To  nany  her  without  a  fortune  ? 

Micio.  Ay. 

Dem,  What's  to  be  done  then  ? 

Micio.  What  the  case  requires. 
The  girl  shall  be  brought  over  here. 

Dem,  Oh  Jove ! 
Can  that  be  proper  ? 

Micuk,  What  can  I  do  else  ? 

Dem^  What  can  you  do  ? — ^If  you're  not 
griev'd, 
It  were  at  least  your  duty  to  appear  so. 

JHtci9.  I  have  (contracted  the  young  won 
him: 
The  thing  is  settled :  His  their  wedding^^y : 
And  all  their  apprehensions  Vve  remov'd. 
This  is  still  more  my  duty. 

Dem,  Are  you  pleas'd  then 
With  this  adventure,  Bficio  ? 

ABcio,  N«ft  at  aW, 
If  I  could  help  xt*.Tio^  ^\Qa^9«*.iii\«Na:^ 


"^■■d 


IlMvitiMtitii^f.*   Tbe  life  of  nMui 
^.  ikft  a  game  at  teUcf.    Iftbocait 
jv^^^^ueh  is  moft  necenary  be  not  tbrown^ 
^■^hAf  which  chanee  tendi^  yoa  mult  correct  1^  art. 

Una.  Oh  rare  corrector /-^Bf  your  ari  no  le« 
^lum  twenty  minae  have  heen  thrown  away 
^  yonder  music-wench ;  who^  out  of  hand^ 
^ioft  be  tent  packing ;  if  no  buyer,  gratis. 

Mcio.  Not  in  the  least;  nor  do  I  mean  to  sdl  her. 

'  Ikm.  What  will  yoa> do  then  ? 

ilficM.  Keep  heir  in  niy  hpuseik 

1km.  Oh  heav'n  a«^d  earth !  a  harlot  and  a.wife 
t||  the  same  house ! 

JlSdo.  Whynot? 

Jkm.  Have  you  your  wits  ?     - 

Mdo.  Truly  I  think  so. 
.-   Dem.  Now,  so  help  roe  heav'n, 
Seeing  your  folly,  I  believe  you  keep  her 
To  sing  with  you. 

Jlficio.  Whynot? 

Dem.  And  the  young  bride 
Shall  be  her  pupil  ? 

Mido,  To  be  sure. 

Dem.  And  you 
Dance  hand  in  hand  with  them  P 

iMEcto.  Ay. 

Dem.  Ay  ? 

Mdo.  And  you 
Make  one  amongst  us  too  upon  occasion. 

Dem.  Ah !  are  you  not  ashamed  on't } 

Micio,  Patience,  Demea ! 
Lay  by  your  wrath,  and  seem  as  it  becomes  you, 
Cheerftd  and  free  of  heart  at  jwxt  «9ll?%'trt^$Ml< 


'\ 
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--Ill  but  speak  with  the  bride  and  Soitnta» 
And  then  return  to  you  immeduitely.  ( 


SCENE  X. 
•  SDiMBA.  alone, 

Jove,  what  a  li&Y  wlmtaniners !  what  diatn 
A  bride  ju^^jtljfiu^  tirae  without  a  portioi 
A  munc-giriUMiidjr  there  in  keeping; 
A  house  of  waste ;  the  ycMilh  a  libertine ; 
The  old  man  a  dotard !— ^s  not  in  the  pow 
Of  Providence  herself,  howe'er  desirous. 
To  save  from  ruin  such  a  family. 


SCENE  XI. 

Enter  at  a  distance  Stbus  drunk. 

Syrus,  (to  himself)  Faith,  little  Syrus,  you'n 
special  care 
Of  your  sweet  self,  and  playM  your  part  most 
— Well,  go  your  ways : — but  having  had  my 
Of  ev'ry  thing  within,  Tve  now  march' d  foi 
To  take  a  turn  or  two  abroad. 

Dem,  {behind)%Lo6\L  there ! 
A  pattern  o£  in&tcucMoiiV 


de^s  old  Demea.    (jvtn^  up  tp  him)    What's 

the  matter  now  ? 
I  why  so  melancholy  ? 
bn.  Oh  thou  viUam ! 
yn».  What!  are  you  spouting  seotencei,  old 

wisdom  ? 
\em.  Were  you  my  servant— 
)fnu,  Tou'd  be  plaguy  rich, 
I  settle  your  affairs  most  wonderfully. 
Vm.  Fd  make  you  an  eaample. 
'yru9.  Why  ?  for  what  ? 
lem,  Why^  sirrah  ?— In  the  nudst  of  thb  ^sturh 

ance, 

I  in  the  heat  of  a  most  heavy  crime. 

He  all  is  yet  confusion,  you've  g^t  drunk, 
if  for  joy,  you  rascal ! 
?yr««.  Why  the  plague 

I I  not  keep  within  ?    {aside,) 


SCENE  xn. 

Enter  Dromo  hastily, 

• 

Dromo,  Here  !  hark  ye,  Syrus ! 

isipho  begs  that  you'd  come  back. 

Syrus.  Away  !     {pushing  him  off,) 

Dem,  What's  this  he  says  of  Ctesipho  ? 

Syrus.  Pshaw !  nothing. 

Dem,  How,  dog,  is  Ctesipho  within  ? 

Syrus.  Not  he. . 

J}em,  yvhy  does  be  name  him  then^ 
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Syrua,  It  is  another 

Of  the  same  name — a  little  paraedte — 

D'ye  know  him  ? 

Detn,  But  I  will  immediately,    (going*) 

Syrua,  {stopping  him)  What  now  ?  where  now  I 

Dem.  Let  me  aJone.     ■>  ,  ..      v 

Sym«.  Don't  go  •  ^  C'truggl^sr.) 

Dem.  Hands  off!  what,  won't  you  ?  must  I  brtiii 
you,  rascal  ? 

(disengaget  htnuefffrom  Syrtu,  and  exii») 


SCENE  xm. 

Stbus,  alone. 

He's  gone — gone  in— and  faith  no  welcome  roarer— 
— Especially  to  Ctesipho. — But  what 
Can  1  do  now  ?  unless  till  this  blows  overj 
I  sneak  into  some  corner,  and  sleep  off 
This  wine  that  lies  upon  my  head  ? — I'll  do't. 

{Exit  reeling.) 


SCENE  XIV. 

JCnU-r  Mino  /rotn  Sosthita. 

Jlicio.  {to  SoHtrata  within) 
Ml  is  prepap'd :  and  we  are  ready,  Sostrata, 
As  Tvc  already  lo\d  ^ovi,  when  you  please. 
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But  who's  this  ^forces  open  our  street-door 
With  so  much  yiolence  ? 

JEfiter  Dbmea  on  Mother  aide, 

Dem,  Confufflon!  death! 
What  shall  I  do  ?  or  how  resolve  ?  where  vent 
My  cries  and  exclamations  ? — Heav'n  !  Elarth !  Sea ! 

JMiao.  (behind)  So !  all's  discovered :  that's  the 
thing  he  raves  at. 
— ^Now  for  a  quarrel !— I  must  help  the  boy. 

Dem.  (seeing  Asm)  Oh»  there's  the  grand  cor- 
rupter of  our  children ! 

Micio,  Appease  your  wrath^  and  be  yourself 
again! 

Dem,  Well,  I've  appeas'd  it ;  I'm  myself  again ; 
I  spare  reproaches ;  let  us  to  the  point ! 
It  was  agreed  between  us,  and  it  was 
Tour  own  proposal  too,  that  you  should  never 
Concern  yourself  with  Ctesipho,  nor  I 
With  JEschinus.     Say,  was't  not  so  ? 

J^cio.  It  was: 
I  don't  deny  it. 

Dem,  Why  does  Ctesipho 
Itevel  with  you  then  ?  Why  do  you  receive  him  ? 
Buy  him  a  mistress,  Micio  ? — Is  not  justice 
My  due  from  you,  as  well  as  your's  from  me  ? 
Since  I  do  not  concern  myself  with  your's. 
Meddle  not  you  with  mine  I 


•  Forces  open  our  street  door^  fljrc  I  forgot  to  observe  before, 
that  in  Athens  the  ttreet>doors  were  made  to  open  outwards ; 
so  that  when  any  one  was  coming  out,  the  noise  of  the  door 
(which  is  often  mentioned  in  these  comedies)  served  to  give  no- 
tice to  those  in  the  street,  that  they  might  escape  bein^VivaX^VAA. 
make  waj  for  the  openinf;  of  the  door.    Dadtr, 
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J^cio,  This  is  not  fair ; 
Indeed  it  is  not.    Think  on  the  old  saying, 
"  All  things  are  common  among  friends.'* 

Dem,  How  smart ! 
Put  off  with  quips  and  sentences  at  last ! 
Micio,  Nay,  hear  me,  if  you  can  have  patiei 
Demea. 
— First,  if  you  are  griev'd  at  their  extravaganci 
Let  this  reflection  calm  you !  Formerly, 
Tou  bred  them  both  accotding  to  your  fortnne, 
Supposing  it  sufficient  for  them  both  : 
Then  too  you  thought  that  I  should  take  a  wif( 
Still  follow  the  old  rule  you  then  laid  down : 
Hoard,  scrape,  and  save  ;  do  every  thing  you  t 
To  leave  them  nobly !  Be  that  glory  your's. 
My  fortune,  fall'n  beyond  their  hopes  upon  th 
Let  them  use  fVeely  !  As  your  capital 
Will  not  be  wasted,  what  addition  comes 
From  mine,  consider  as  clear  gain  :  and  thus. 
Weighing  this  impartially,  you'll  spare 
Yourself,  and  me,  and  them,  a  world  of  trouh 
Dem.  Money  is  not  llie  thing :  their  morals- 
Aficio.  Hold ! 
1  understand;  and  meant  to  speak  of  that. 
'I'here  are  in  nature  sundry  marks,  good  Dem 
By  which  you  may  conjecture  easily, 
That  when  two  persons  do  the  self-same  thin| 
It  oftentimes  falls  out,  that  in  the  one 
*Tis  criminal,  in  t*oth{rr  'tis  not  so  : 
Not  that  the  thing  itself  is  different. 
But  he  who  does  it. — In  these  youths  1  see 
The  marks  of  v\Tl\xe  •,  ^T\d  I  trust,  they  Ml  prov 
Such  as  wc  w\h\\  \\\o.\xv.  T\\cn  \\"a.\*i  vitwst,\> 
Attention,  *m  its  se\xw\\\  \\\icx^\ 'iVwvv^  -, 
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^^  fondness  for  each  other ;  all  sure  sig^s 

^an  ingenuous  mind  and  noble  nature  : 

■^  tho*  they  stray,  you  may  at  any  time 

^laim  theiD. — But  perhaps  you  fear  they'll  prove 

"^00  inattentlTe  to  their  interest. 

%  my  dear  Demea,  in  all  matters  else 

^crease  of  years  increases  wisdom  in  us : 

'Hiis  only  vice  age  brings  along  with  it ; 

**  We're  all  more  worldly-minded,  than  there's 

need:"  ^^ 

Whidl^^ABBion  age,  thit^MRk  all  passions  else, 
^1  ripen  in  your  sons  too. 

Bern.  Have  a  care 
lliat  these  fine  arguments,  and  this  great  mildness 
l>on't  prove  the  ruin  of  us,  Micio ! 

Mcio,  Peace ! 
It  shall  not  be :  Away  with  all  your  fears ! 
This  day  be   rul'd   by  me :    come,   smooth   your 
brow. 

Dem.    Well,  since  at  present  things  are   so,  I 
must. 
But  then  1*11  to  the  country  with  my  son 
To-morrow  at  first  peep  of  day. 

Micio,  At  midnight, 
So  you'll  but  smile  to-day. 

JDem.  And  that  wench  too 
I'll  drag  away  with  me. 

Micio.  Ay ;  tliere  you've  hit  it. 
For  by  that  means  you'll  keep  your  son  at  home ; 
Do  but  secure  her. 

Bern.  I'll  see  that :  for  there 
I'll  put  her  in  the  kitchen  and  the  mill. 
And  make  her  full  of  ashes,  smoke,  ai\d  itv^i^  •. 

Vol.  XLIV.  B  b 


n 
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Nay  at  high  noon  too  she  shall  gather  stubble, 
m  bum  her  up,  and  make  her  black  as  coaL 

Micio,  Right !  now  you're  wise.— >And  then  Vi 
make  my  son 
Go  to  bed  to  her,  tho'  agunst  his  will. 

Dem,  D'ye  laugh  at  me?  how  happy  in  your 
temper ! 
I  feel 

Micio,  Ah !  that  again ! 

Dem.  I've  done. 

Micio,  In  then !        4^ 
And  let  us  suit  our  homoor  to  the  time. 
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ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. 

DxxxA  aUme, 

NxTSA  did  man  lay  down  to  fiur  a  plan. 

So  wise  a  rule  of  life,  but  fbrtune,  age. 

Or  long  experience  made  some  change  in  it ; 

And  taught  him,  that  those  things  he  thought  he 

knew, 
lie  did  not  know,  and  what  he  held  as  best. 
In  practice  he  threw  by.   |The  very  thing 
That  happens  to  myself.    For  that  hard  life 
"Which  I  have  ever  led,  my  race  near  run. 
Now  in  the  last  stage,  I  renounce  :  and  why  ? 
But  that  by  dear  experience  I've  been  told. 
There's  nothing  so  advantages  a  man. 
As  mildness  and  complacency.     Of  this 
My  brother  and  myself  are  living  proofs : 
He  always  led  an  easy,  cheerful  life : 
Good-humour'd,  mild,  offending  nobody. 
Smiling  on  all;  a  jovial  bachelor, 
His  whole  expenses  centred  in  himself. 
I,  on  the  contrary,  rough,  rigid,  cross. 
Saving,  morose,  and  thrifty,  took  a  wife  : 
— What  miseries  did  marriage  bring! — had  chil- 
dren ; 
— A  new  uneasiness ! — and  then  besides. 
Striving  all  ways  to  make  a  fortune  for  tixeta. 
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I  have  worn  out  my  prime  of  life  and  health : 
And  now,  my  course  near  finished,  what  return 
Do  I  receive  for  all  my  toil  ?  Their  hate. 
Meanwhile  my  brother,  without  any  care. 
Reaps  all  a  father's  comforts.    Him  they  love. 
Me  they  avoid  :  to  him  they  open  all 
Their  secret  counsels ;  doat  on  him ;  and  both 
Repair  to  him ;  while  I  am  quite  forsaken. 
His  life  they  pray  for,  but  expect  my  death. 
Thus  those,  brought  up  by  my  exceeding  labour, 
He,  at  a  small  expenBeyitti  made  his  own : 
The  care  all  mine,  and  til  the  pleasure  his. 
— Well  then,  let  me  endeavour  in  my  turn 
To  tea^h  my  tongue  civility,  to  give 
With  open-handed  generosity. 
Since  I  am  challengf'd  to't ! — and  let  me  too 
Obtain  the  love  and  reverence  of  my  children! 
And  if  'tis  bought  by  bounty  and  indulgence, 
I  will  not  be  behind-hand. — Cash  will  fail : 
What's  that  to  me,  who  am  the  eldest  bom  ? 


SCENE  If. 

Enter  Syrcts. 

iSt/rus.  Oh  sir  !  your  brother  has  despatch'd  roc 
to  you 
To  beg  you'd  not  go  further  off. 

J)enu  Who's  there  ? — 
What,  honest  Syrvia  I  save  you :  how  is't  with  you  r 
How  goes  it? 
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Syru8»  Very  well,  sir. 

J^em.  (aside)  Excellent ! 
Now  fop  the  first  time  I,  against  my  nature. 
Have  added  these  three  phraaes,  "honest  Synis ! 
•*  How  is't  ?— How  goes  it  i"—{to  Syrus)  You  hare 

prov'd  yourself  , 

A  worthy  servant.    Til  reward  you  for  it. 

Syrus.  1  thank  you,  sir. 

Detn,  I  will,  I  promise  you ; 
And  you  shall  be  conyine'd  ont  very  soon. 


SCENE  m. 

Enter  Geta. 

Geta,  (to  Soatrata  -within)  Madam,  I'm  going  to 
look  after  them, 
That  they  may  call  the  bride  immediately. 
—But  here  is  Demea.    Save  you  ! 

jDem.  Oh !  your  name  ? 

GetQi,  Geta,  sir. 

Bern*  Geta,  I  this  day  have  found  you 
To  be  a  fellow  of  uncommon  worth  : 
For  sure  that  servant's  faith  is  well  approved 
Who  holds  his  master's  interest  at  heart, 
As  1  perceiv'd  that  you  did,  Geta !  wherefore, 
Soon  as  occasion  offers.  111  reward  you. 
— I  am  endeavouring  to  be  affable. 
And  not  without  success,     (aside) 

Geta,  'Tis  kind  iJi  you 

JBb2 
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.       To  think  of  your  poor  daTe^  mr, 
^  Bern,  {oHde)  First  of  all 

I  court  tbe  mobi  and  win  tfaem  by  dcfwwi.' 


SCENE  IV. 

lAcA.  They mmderne with th^ dekgrsi  -and. 
while 
They  krish  all  this  pomp  upon  the  nuptiali*  . 
They  waste  the  live-long  day  in  preparatioii. 

Hem.  How  does  my  son  ? 

^8ch.  My  father !  are  you  here  ? 

Dem,   Ay,  by  affection,  and  by  blood  your  h^ 
ther. 
Who  love  you  better  than  my  eyes.*-But  why 
Do  you  not  call  the  bride  ? 

^ach.  'Tis  what  I  long  for  ; 
But  wait  the  music  and  the  singers. 

Dem.  Pshaw ! 
Will  you  for  once  be  ruPd  by  an  old  fellow  ? 

JEach,  Well? 

Dem.   Ne'er  mind  singers,  company,  lights^  mu- 
sic ; 
But  tell  them  to  throw  down  the  g^arden  wal^ 
As  soon  as  possible.     Convey  the  bride 
That  way  and  lay  both  houses  into  one. 
Jbring  too  the  mother,  and  whole  family. 
Over  to  us. 
*^9ch,  I  will.    OYiOD^wnn3MWt^%JiSKv«t\ 
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Dem,   {aride)    Charming' !   See  there  !   he  calji 
me  charming  now. 
-i-liy  bfother^s  house  will  be  a  thorough-fare ; 
Thronged  with  whole  crowds  of  people  ;  much  ex- 
pense 
'Will  follow :  very  much,  what's  that  to  me  ? 
I  am  call'd  charming,  and  get  into  favour. 
— ^Ho!  order  Babylo  immediately 
To  pay  him  twenty  minac^-Prithee,  Syrus, 
"Why  don't  you  execute  your  orders  ? 

Syru8.  What? 

Dem.  Down  with  the  wall  \-^(Exit  •S'yri/ff)— Vou, 
Geta,  go,  and  bring 
The  ladies  over. 

Geta,  Heaven  bless  you,  Demea, 
For  all  your  friendship  to  our  family !  (Exit  Greta,) 

Dem,    They're  worthy  of  it. — What  say  you  to 
this  ?     (to  ^acMmis) 

^8ch.  I  think  it  admirable. 

Dem.  *Tis  much  better, 
Than  for  a  poor  soul,  sick,  and  lying-in, 
To  be  conducted  thro*  the  street. 

•^8ch.  I  never 
Saw  any  thing  concerted  better,  sir. 

Dem.   *Tis  just  my  way. — But  here  comes  Mi- 
ni o. 


^^^  scevB  V. 

^B  CnMr  Htoto. 

^H  Mint,    (at  rntrtng)    II7  brother  cwder  i^  d)V 

^H  My '  when  i>  he  I 

^V       ~Wa>  thi*  jour  order,  Dcniea  t 
^V  Dem.  'Tvu  my  order  ( 

^B         And  by  llii*  rocana,  «nd  rrtry  other  w*;. 
^r  I  wnuld  unit«,  Kft,  cbcriih.  and  obligpc. 

And  join  the  (amily  to  oof'i '. 

^kA.  PnydOiiir'     {«e  Jfirio.) 

JtBeia,  1  don't  oppoK  it. 

Oem.  Nay.  but  'lii  our  diilj'. 
Urn,  there'*  the  mollicr  of  the  hride — 

Jiede.  What  then  > 

Jiem.  Worthy  and  mwdest. 

Midi.  So  Ihey  My. 

Dtm.  In  yewa. 

Oem.  And  ao  f*r  adranc'd,  that  ibe  ii  lonf 
Put  child-bctrjng,  a  poor  lone  woman  too. 
With  none  to  comfort  her, 
Midi.  What  meant  illthii' 
J}f«i.  ThU  woman  'tis  your  place  to  marry,  bro- 
ther i 
—And  youHs  ((0  ^ich.)  to  bring  him  to  it. 
Micia.  I  miirry  her ! 
.Dim.  You. 
JUir,».  1  ( 
item.  Y«»,y«til»l- 
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J^tirio,  Kidiciiloim! 

i;r;w.  (/•  ^liich.)  If  you're  a  miiii,  hcMl  <lf>*l. 

JKMch.  {tnMicin.)  Dear  fatlior  ! 

Miri9.  How! 
Do  yoti  then  join  him,  foni  P 

J}em.  Nay,  cIoiiM  driiy  : 
It  cnii't  Ik-  otlicrwiHc. 

Mich.  Ynti'vc  lowt  your  Hcnscn  ! 

JEnrh.  l.cX  iiir  prevail  upon  yoUy  sir  ! 

Micio,  YouVo  mad. 
Away ! 

I)rm.  Ohligr  your  Hon. 

Midn.  Have  you  your  witHi 
I  a  new  married  man  al  Hixty-fivc ! 
And  marry  a  dccropid  poor  old  woman  ; 
Is  lliat  what  you  advi.sc  me  P 

^litrh.   Do  it,  Hir  ! 
I've  promiH*d  tlu'ui. 

Mirin.  You*vr  promisM  Ihcm  indeed  ! 
Prithoc,  boy,  promim:  for  yourHclf. 

Jh-m,  (3onu>,  come ! 
What  iflic  aHk*d  Htill  more  ofyuu  ? 

•Micio.  Ah  if 
This  WHH  not  ('v*ii  th<:  utnioNt. 

!)rfn.  N:iy,  com  ply  ! 

•^Invh.   \\v  not.  olnlunito  ! 

Jh;m.  Ooim*,  conir,  promino  him. 

JMiriu.    Won't  y(Mi  desist  ?  * 

.'F.sr/i.   No,  not  till  I  prevail. 

JMiiin.   This  is  liicre  i'orec. 
linn.   Nuy,  nay,  comply,  ^^ood  Micio! 
'\liiio.    'I'Ijo'  this  ap|»e!U's  to  mc  uhsuvd,  ^vvv^\\v;^ 
i'noVisih, 


■  * 


^  ^  And  quite  refrngnant  to  1117  fcheme  of  nb^ 

■v^ijfc^  if  yoa'ire  so  nmch  bent  6n*t,  kt  H  Ifel 

^  -^Wt^^  Obligincf  fkther,  vwtfa J 117  bert  lofi 

.  ,  -  *''^*  ■        wish,— What  more  ? 

— HegioV  th^  kiniiinaD,  {u  MUsU)  our  id 

too^ 
And  Teiy  poor.    We  shovld  do  him  wanut  ten 

Jfido.  Dowhi*? 

Hfm.  There  is  afittlej^iece  of  groiuidb 
Which  you  let  out  aeir  iomiu    Liet's  gi?e  111 
To  Uve  upon. 

JIficf*.  SolitOey'doyoiicaHitf 

Dflm.  Well»  if  His  k^  let^  gire  it.   Bl 
been 
Father  to  her ;  a  good  man ;  our  relation. 
It  will  be  given  worthily.    In  short, 
Tlut  sayingy  Micio,  I  now  make  my  own, 
Wnich  you  so  lately  and  so  wisely  quoted ; 
'<It  is  the  common  failing  of  old  men, 
«  To  b6  too  much  intent  on  worldly  matters.' 
Let  us  wipe  off  that  stain.    The  saying's  tru( 
And  should  be  practised. 

Mcio.  Well,  well ;  be  it  so. 
If  he  requires  it.     (pointing'  to  jEach,^ 

JEach,  I  beseech  it,  father. 

Vem,  Now  you're  indeed  my  brother,  toi 
body. 

Micio.  I'm  glad  to  find  you  think  me  so. 

JDem.  I  foil  him 
At  his  own  wei^ons.    {aside,) 
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SCENE  VL 
To  them  Stkus. 

Syru9>  I  have  executed 
Vour  orders,  Demea. 

Bern,  A  £^ood  fellow ! — Truly 
Sjrrns,  I  think,  diould  be  made  free  to-day. 

JMido,  Hade  free!  He  ?— Wherefore ? 

Bern,  Oh,  for  many  reasons. 

Syru9,  Oh  Demea,  you're  a  noble  gentleman. 
iVe  taken  care  of  both  your  sons  from  boys ; 
"Taught  them,  instructed  them,  and  giv^n  them 
The  wholesomest  advice,  that  1  was  able. 

Bern.  The  thing's  apparent :  and  these  offices, 
To  cater ; — ^bring  a  wench  in,  safe  and  snug ; 
^-Or  •in  mid-day  prepare  an  entertainment ;— / 
—All  these  are  talents  of  no  common  man. 

Syrua.  Oh  most  delightful  gentleman ! 

Dem.  Besides, 
He  has  been  instrumental  too  this  day 
In  purchasing  the  music-girl.     He  manag'd 
The  whole  aifair.    We  should  reward  him  for  it. 
It  will  encourage  others. — In  a  word. 
Tour  ^scbinus  would  have  it  so. 


*  In  mitUay  prepare  an  entertainment,  Appcrare  de  die  convu 
viunu— The  force  of  this  passage  ccnuigts  in  the  words  de  die^ 
because!  as  has  been  observed  in  another  phice,  the  chief  aeal  of 
the  Oracians  was  at  supper,  and  an  entertainment  in  th^  day- 
time was  considered  as  a  debauch,    Doctcr- 
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Micio.  Do  you 
Desire  it  ? 

JEsch.  Yes,  sir, 

Micio,  Well,  if  you  desire  it— 
Come  hitlier,  Syrus ! — Be  thou  free ! 

( Syims  kneels ;  J)iycio  stnkes  fani,  being  t/i 
ceremony  of  manumission,  or  ffivin^^  a  Hav\ 
his  freedom.) 

Syrus.  I  thank  you : 
'riiaujks  to  you  all ;  but  most  of  all,  to  Demea ! 

Dem.  I'm  glad  of  your  g^od  fortune. 

^sch.  So  am  I. 

Syjiis,  1  do  believe  it ;  and  I  wish  this  joy 
Were  quite  complete,  and  I  might  sec  my  wifci 
My  Phrygia  too,  made  free  as  well  as  I. 

Dem.  The  very  best  of  women  ! 

Syrus.  And  the  first 
That  suckled  my  young  master's  son^^your  grandson- 

J)cm.  Indeed!  the  first  who  suckled  him!— ^*)' 
tlicn. 
Beyond  all  doubt,  she  should  be  free. 

Micio.  For  what  ? 

Dem.  For  that.  Nay  take  the  sum,  whatever  it  be 
Of  mc. 

Syi-us.  Now  all  the  pow'rs  above  grant  all 
Your  wishes,  Demea  ! 

Micio.  You  have  thriv'n  to-dav 
Most  rarelv,  Svnis. 

Dem.  And  besides  this,  Micio, 
It  would  bo  handsome  to  advance  him  sometlii^fi 
To  try  his  fortune  with.     IIc*ll  soon  return  it. 

J\ficio,  Not  that,  (snappintr  his//ij:fc}-6.) 

•fisc/i.  lie's  V\o\\est. 
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yrut.  Faith,  I  will  return  it 

but  advance  it. 

Ztch,  Do,  sir ! 

Bcio.  Well,  111  think  on't. 

lem.  I'll  see  that  he  shall  do't.    (l«  Synu,) 

yru9.  Thou  best  of  men ! 

l9ch.  My  most indul^nt  father! 

Hcio,  What  means  this  ? 

ence    comes  this  hasty  change  of  maiuier% 

brother  ? 
ence  flows  all  this  extravagance }  and  whence 
B  sudden  prodigality  ? 
^em,  I'll  tell  you : 

show  you,  that  the  reason,  why  our  soni 
Jik  you  so  pleasant  and  agreeable, 
lot  from  your  deserts,  or  truth,  or  justice, 
:  your  compliance,  bounty,  and  indulgence, 
low,  therefore,  if  I'm  odious  to  you,  son, 
:ause  I'm  not  subservient  to  your  humour, 
tU  things,  right  or  wrong ;  away  with  care ! 
'■nd,  squander,  and  do  what  you  will ! — But  i^ 
hose  affairs  where  youth  has  made  you  blind, 
:er,  and  thoughtless,  you  will  suffer  me 
counsel  and  correct — and  in  due  season 
ilge  you — I  am  at  your  service. 
2»cA.   Father, 

11  things  we  submit  ourselves  to  you. 
at's  fit  and  proper,  you  know  best,— Bat  what 
11  come  of  my  poor  brother  ? 
Um,  I  consent 

it  he  shall  have  her :  let  him  finish  there. 
Etch.  All  now  is  as  it  should  be* — [to  the  audi' 

ence)    Clap  your  handal 
'o£.  XLIV.  C  c 
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8oxnU>vA.- 

8CBNE— Atbivs. 


- 


PROLOGUE. 


The  old  bard  finding  it  impossible 
To  draw  our  poet  from  the  love  of  rtne, 
•And  bury  him  in  indolence,  attempts 
%  calumny  to  scare  him  from  the  sta^^ ; 
^tending  that  in  all  his  former  plays 
The  characters  are  low,  and  mean  the  style ; 
^cause  he  ne'er  describ'd  a  mad-brain'd  youth, 
Vho  in  his  fits  of  phrensy  thought  he  saw 
A  hind,  the  dogs  in  full  cry  after  her ; 
-^er  too  imploring  and  beseeching  him 
^0  ^ve  her  aid. — But  did  he  understand, 
"^at  when  the  piece  was  first  produced,  it  ow'd 
^ore  to  the  actor,  than  himself,  its  safety, 
fe  would  not  be  thus  bold  to  give  offence, 
^-But  if  there's  any  one  that  says  or  thinks, 
^  That  had  not  the  old  bard  assidl'd  him  first, 
**  Our  poet  could  not  have  devis'd  a  prologue, 
•*  Having  no  matter  for  abuse ;" — ^let  such 
Receive  for  answer,  **  that  altho'  the  prize 
**  To  all  a^vent'rers  is  held  out  in  common. 
The  veteran  poet  meant  to  drive  our  bard 
From  study  into  want :  Me  therefore  chose 
<'  To  answer,  though  he  would  not  first  offend. 
*'  And  had  his  adversary  but  have  prov'd 
**  A  generous  rival,  he  had  had  due  praise  i 
*'  Vet  him  tlien  bear  these  censures,  aiidT^^^X.> 

f*  Of  his  own  slanders  'Us  the  due  reton^* 
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<*  But  henceforth  I  shall  ceue  to  speak  of  him, 
*'  Altho'  he  ceases  not  himself  to  raiL'' 

But  now  what  I'd  request  of  you»  attend ! 
To-day  I  hring  a  new  Play,  which  the  Greeks 
Call  Epidicazomenos ;  the  Latins, 
From  the  chief  chamcter,  name  Phormio : 
Fhormio,  whom  you  will  find  a  parasite. 
And  the  chief  engine  of  the  plot. — And  now. 
If  to  our  poet  you  are  well  incUn'd, 
Give  ear ;  he  favourable ;  and  be  silent ! 
Let  UB  not  meet  the  same  ill  fortune  now. 
That  we  before  encountered,  when  our  troop 
Was  by  a  tomult  driven  from  their  place; 
To  which  the  actors'  merit,  seconded 
By  your  g<>od-will  and  candoiir>  has  restored  ui. 


PHORMIO. 
ACT  I. 

SC£N£   I. 
Batub  a^mK, 

PA»  my  worthy  friend  and  countiymai^ 
to  me  yesterday ;  for  some  time  past 
w'd  him  some  smaU  balance  of  account; 
he  desir'd,  I  would  make  up ;  I  hare ; 
irought  it  with  me :  for  his  master's  ViXk^ 
nform'd,  has  lately  got  a  wife ; 
uppofie  this  sum  is  scrapM  together 
bride-gift.    Alack,  how  hard  it  is, 
he,  who  is  already  poor,  should  still 
¥  in  his  mite,  to  swell  the  rich  man's  heap ! 
he,  scarce  ounce  by  ounce,  from  short  al- 
lowance, 
f  defrauding  his  own  appetite, 
par'd,  poor  wretch !  Shall  she  sweep  all  at 

once, 
eding  with  what  labour  it  was  got  ? 
moreover,  shall  be  struck  for  more ; 
ler  gift,  when  madam's  brought  to  bed ! — 
ler  too,  when  master's  birth-day's  Jtept, 
hey  initiate  him. — All  this  Afamma 
carry  off,  the  bantling  her  excuse. 
'  tbkt  Gcta  i 


3KI 


\  jt 


^ 


F.     i 


scfiNB  n; 


■.^•' 


.*-* 


■Vi 


>ji 


.    Gei;  (ol  emcrifrj')  Ifm  xcd4ydf^d 
Inqqire-for  me 

JDav.  No  more !  he's  liere. 

G€f.  OhyDayiui! 
The  vety  man  thst  I VM  going  allif; 

JDop.  Here»  take  tbk!  (j^.a^wv^  %I 
toM:  youni^nditxighti  :|y'>j 

The  flum  I  oVd  you.  .    \ja! 

Gei,  Honeat,  wortby  Danroa t  -  ai 

I  thank  yoa  for  your  punctuality. 

Hav.  And  well  you  may»  as  men  aiiid  tfaMafa 
Things,  by  my  troth,  are  come  to  such  a  paai^ 
If  a  man  pays  you  what  he  owes,  you're  mack 
Beholden  to  him. — ^But,  pray,  why  so  aad  ? 

Get.  I  ?— You  can  scaiwe  imagine  what  dieal 
What  danger  I  am  in. 

J>av.  How  so  ? 

Get,  I'll  tell  you. 
So  you  will  keep  it  secret. 

Dav,  Away,  fool ! 
The  man,  whose  faith  in  money  you  have  triedL 
D'ye  fear  to  trust  with  words  ?^And  to  what  eaiA 
Should  I  deceive  you  ?  ^.* 

Get,  List  then ! 

Dav.  Vm  all  ear.  [Chnaeai 

Get,   D'ye  know  our  old  man's  elder  brath^ 

JkvD,  Know  Ynml— vf  wae« 
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.  As  well  as  I  know  yott. 
It  so  fell  out, 

tie  old  men  were  forc'd  to  journey  forth 
same  season.    He  to  Lemnos,  ours 
iicia,  to  an  old  acquaintance 
ad  decoy'd  the  old  curmudgeon  thither 
eedling  letters,  almost  promising 
lins  of  gold. 

.  To  one  that  had  so  much, 
ban  enough  already  ? 
Prithee,  peace ! 
's  his  passion. 
.  Oh,  would  I  had  been 
of  fortune;  I ! 
At  their  departure, 

0  old  gentlemen  appointed  me 
of  governor  to  both  their  sons. 

A  hard  task,  Geta ! 
Troth,  I  found  it  so. 
Ty  genius  for  my  sins  ordain'd  il. 

I  took  upon  me  to  oppose  : 
t,  while  I  was  trusty  to  the'  old  man, 
ung  one  made  my  shoulders  answer  for  it. 

So  I  suppose  :  for  what  a  foolish  task 
c  against  the  pricks  ! 

1  then  resolv'd 

J  them  their  own  way  in  ev'ry  thing. 
Ay,  then  you  made  yoiur  market. 
Our  young  spark 

no  mad  pranks  at  first :  But  Phxdria 
1  immediately  a  music-girl  : 
r  her  to  distraction  !  She  belonged 
ost  avaricious  sordid  pimp ; 
i  we  au^ht  to  give :— the'  old  gftXvWwBA^ 


Htd  uktn  ctr«  of  Unt.   ffmiht  cIm  rwrn^a** 
Except  TO  TmiI  hi*  eye«,  to  follow  her, 
*To  leftd  har  out  to  «clio<il,  and  hand  her  Imhh 
We,  too,  for  lick  of  other  builnci*,  gtvn 
Our  lime  1u  Phcdrii.     Oppoiite  the  aohonl, 
Whltber  the  went  to  tftko  hor  Icnont,  «tood 
f  A  birber**  ihop,  wherein  mwit  commonly 
Ws  waited  hvr  return.     Hither  one  d»jr 
Came  a  young  man  hi  trar* :  we  were  amu'd, 
And  HkM  the  caute.    Nevrr  (uid  he,  and  mtj 
Did  I  auppoM  ths  weight  of  poverty 
A  lotd  10  aad,  lo  Intupportable, 
Ai  it  appear'd  but  now, — I  aiw  but  now. 
Not  fiir  IVom  hence,  a  miaerable  virgin 
Lamenllng;  her  dead  mother.     Near  the  eorpM 
She  (at)  nor  friend,  nor  kindred,  nuracq>iaint«B 
Kxcept  nriR  poor  old  woman,  waa  there  iitir 
To  aid  the  funeral.     I  pitied  her: 
Her  beauty  too  waa  exquiute. — In  ihort 
He  mov'd  ua  all :  And  Antipho  at  once 
Cried,  "  Shill  we  go  and  visit  her  t" — "  Why,  aj 
"  I  think  io,"  laid  the  other,  "  let  ua  go !" 
"  Conduct  ua,  if  you  please." — We  went,  •niv'i 
And  law  her. — Beautiful  (be  wa*  indeed  ! 
More  juatty  to  be  reckoned  to,  for  ahe 
Had  no  addition!  lo  let  off  her  beauty. 
Her  hair  dishevell'd,  barefoot,  woe-be-fone, 
In  tear*,  and  miaerably  clad :  that  if 


«i|lt  cBbana  ibw  fiitt^-titlit. 
fAtartn'iiSifi.   BiriHn'ihopolp  AUxnaaJSon* 
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lie  fife  and  soul  of  beaaty  had  not  dwelt 
Tithin  hep  very  form,  all  these  together 
!Q8f  have  extinguisli'd  it. — The  spark,  posscss'd 
Iready  with  the  music-girl,  just  cried. 
She's  well  enough." — But  our    young  gentle- 
man— 
Dav.  Fell,  I  suppose,  in  love. 
Get,  In  love  indeed. 

t  mark  the  end !  Next  day,  away  he  goes 
the  old  woman  straight,  beseeching  her 
let  him  have  the  girl : — "  Not  she  indeed  I 
Tor  was  it  like  a  gentleman,  she  said, 
'or  him  to  think  on't :  She's  a  citizen, 
itk  honest  girl,  and  born  of  honest  parents : — 
•he  would  marry  her  indeed,  by  law 
le  might  do  that ;  on  no  account,  aught  else." 
>ur  spark,  distracted,  knew  not  what  to  do  : 
once  he  longM  to  marry  her,  at  once 
:aded  his  absent  father. 
lav.  Would  not  he, 
I  he  return'd,  have  giv*n  consent  ? 
}et.  Towed 

irl  of  neither  family  nor  fortune  ? 
rer, 

lav.  What  then  ? 

ret.  What  then  !  There  is  a  parasite, 
;  Phormio,  a  bold  enterprising  fellow, 
o — all  the  gods  confound  him ! — 
lav.  What  did  he  ? 
ret.  Gave  us  the  following  counsel. — "  There's 

a  law 
hat  orphan  girls  should  wed  their  next  of  kin, 
rhich  law  obliges  too  their  next  of  kin 
QL.  XUV.  V  d 


■*  To  many  thctn.— I'll  »ay,  ttiH  you're  her  kfi 

"  And  Mie  >  writ  »g«inal  you.     I'll  pretend 
"  To  be  her  fathcr*a  friend,  «nd  bring  the  mom 
"  Bef<>r«  the  judgTi.     Who  her  Tifher  wis, 
■■  Her  mother  who,  nnd  hovr  she's  your  relatiwi, 
"  All  thii  sliun  evidence  I'll  forge  ;  by  whioh 
"  The  cAiuc  will  turn  entirety  in  myfivour.         i 
"  Tuu  •IjiJI  dlsprore  no  title  of  the  chuge ;         J 
"Sal  iuocced.~Yaiir  iitlier  twill  return ;    [om." 
"  Prwccme    me  i — wh»i    tlien  .' — The  gipl't  orf 
DoF,  A  pleuuit  piece  of  impudence' 
Ots.  Itpleta'd 
Our  apark  at  leut :  He  put  H  into  practice  i 
Cime  into  court  -,  and  tic  waa  cast ;  and  manitj- 
Dav,  How  say  yoii  f 
Off.  JuM  u  you  have  ticurd. 
liav.  Oh  Oeia. 
What  will  become  of  you  ! 
Gel.  I  don't  know,  faitli. 
But  only  thia  I  know,  whatc'er  chance  brin^ 
I'll  patiently  endure. 

Itav.  Why,  that's  well  said. 
And  like  a  nian. 

Gel.  All  my  dependence  ia 
Upon  mjielf. 
I>av.  And  that'*  the  beat. 
Oti.  I  might 
Beg  one  to  intercede  for  me. 
Who  may  plead  thui — "  Nay,  pardon  him  thia  oDcel 
'   ■■  But  if  he  fail*  again,  IVe  not  a  word 
"  To  Miy  for  him."— And  well  if  he  don't  add, 
"  When  I  go  hence,  tf  ewYiwii^viavV" 
Jfav,  WUrt  ot  Uro, 
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Gatieinan-usher  to  the  music-girl  ? 
Bor  goes  he  on  ? 
Get,  S09  so ! 
Ikiv,  He  has  not  much 
To  give  perhaps. 
ffei.  Just  nothing,  but  mere  hope. 
Dav.  His  father,  too,  is  he  returned? 
Get,  Not  yet.  [him  ? 

Jktv.  And  your  old  man,  when  do  you  look  for 
'  Gel.  I  don't  know  certainly  :  but  I  have  heard 
^  iTbtt  there's  a  letter  from  him  come  to  port, 
Which  [  am  going  for. 

Dav,  Would  you  aught  else 
With  me,  good  Geta  ? 

Get.  Nothing,  but  farewel !  (Exit  Davua,) 

Ho^  boy !  what,  nobody  at  home !         (Enter  boy) 

Take  this,  ^ 

And  give  it  Dorcium.    (  Gives  the  purae  and  Exit.) 


SCENE  m. 
Antipho,  Fhjbdbia. 

Ant.  Is  it  come  to  this  ? 
My  father,  Phxdria ! — ^my  best  friend ! — That  I 
Should  tremble,  when  I  think  of  his  return  ! 
l¥hen,  had  I  not  been  inconsiderate, 
I,  as  'tis  meet,  might  have  expected  him. 

JPha.  What  now  ? 

Ant.  Is  that  a  question  ?  And  from  you. 
Who  know  the'  atrocious  fault  I  have  commvlVft.^"*. 
Oi,  that  it  ne'er  had  entered  PhoTmvo'a  loav^ 


^(^        ^  vH«noo. 

To  giTe  such  counsel !  nor  to  ufge  ne  on. 

In  the  extrmrsgance  of  blind  desire, 

!ro  this  rash  set,  the  source  of  my  nnilbrCiuMi! 

I  should  ik»t  hsre  possess'd  her :  thst  indeed 

Had  made  me  wretched  some  few  dajs^— Bat  ttei 

Thb  constant  anguish  had  nxA,  torn  my 

Ph4e,  I  hear  700. 

Ant.  — ^While  each  moment  I  ex|ke%y«- 
His  eondng  to  divorce  me«  '. ,  \^  i>- 

Pkm.  Other  men  -  >  ' 

For  Uck  of  what  thej  loYe,  are  miseiifale; 
Abundance  is  jrour  grieysnce.    Toa*re  too 
A  lover,  Antipho !  For  your  conditioii 
Is  to  be  msh'd  and  pray'd  for.    Now,  by 
Might  I,  so  long  as  you  have  done,  oijoy 
Hy  love,  it  were  bought  cheaply  with  ny  fiflk  * 
How  hard  my  lot,  unsatisfied,  unblest ! 
How  happy  yours,  in  full  possession  ! — One 
Of  lib'ral  birth,  ingenuous  disposition. 
And  honest  fame,  without  expense,  you've  got: 
The  wife  whom  you  desir'd  ! — in  all  things  bleflt« 
But  want  the  disposition  to  believe  so. 
Had  you  like  me,  a  scoundrel-pimp  to  deal  with. 
Then  you'd  perceive — But  sure  'tis  in  our  naturCt 
Never  to  be  contented. 

.^nt.  Now  to  me, 
Fhaedria,  'tis  you  appear  the  happy  man. 
Still  quit^^t  large,  free  to  consider  still. 
To  keep,  pursue,  or  quit  her :  I,  alas. 
Have  so  entangled  and  perplcxt  myself. 
That  I  can  neither  keep,  nor  let  her  go. 
— What  now  ?  isn't  that  our  Geta,  whom  I  see 
Kunning  this  way  ^— >*T\%  Yi^  Vvvmaelf.-— Ah  me  f     ' 
How  do  1  fear  wbaliifc^»Vi^^i!tv^«>^ 
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SCENE  IV. 

Imter  at  a  tUatance  Geta  running. 

Get,  Confusion! 
k  quick  thought,  Geta,  or  you're  quite  undone. 
So  many  evils  take  you  unprepar'd; 
tVhich  I  know  neither  how  to  shun,  nor  how 
To  extricate  myself;  for  this  bold  stroke 
Of  oors,  can't  long  be  hid. 

^nt.  What's  this  confusion  ? 

Get,  Then  1  have  scarce  a  moment's  time  to 
think, 
tfy  master  is  arriv'd. 

Ant.  "What  mischief's  that  ? 

Get,  Who,  when  he  shall  have  heard  it,  by  what 
art 
Shall  I  appease  his  anger  ? — Shall  I  speak  ? 

Twill  irritate  him. — Hold  my  peace  ? enrage 

him. 
3efend  myself? — ^Impossible  ! — Oh,  wretch  ! 
<^ow  for  myself  in  pain,  now  Antipho 
distracts  my  mind — But  him  I  pity  most ; 
F'or  him  I  fear ;  'tis  he  retains  me  here  : 
?or,  were  it  not  for  himy  I'd  soon  provide 
Tor  my  own  safety — ay,  and  be  reveng'd 
Dn  the  old  greybeard— carry  something  off, 
!knd  show  my  master  alight  pair  of  heels. 

Aat,  What  soh^mQ  to  rob  and  run  «way  \&^^^^ 

Bd2 


ri 
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Get.    But  where  shall  I  find  Antipho?   vfhtrt 
seek  him  ? 

Phte.  He  mentions  you. 

JInt.  I  know  not  what,  but  doubt 
That  he's  the  messenger  of  some  ill  news. 

JPha.  Have  you  your  wits  ? 

Gee.  1*11  home :  he's  chiefly  there. 

JPha.  Let's  call  him  back ! 

^nt,  Holo,  you !  stop  ! 

Gee.  Heyday! 
Authority  enough,  be  who  you  will. 

»int.  Gcta! 

Gee.  {turning)  The  very  man  I  wish'd  to  meet! 

,int.  Tell  us,  what  news  ? — in  one  word,  if  yoa 
can. 

Get.  I'll  do  it. 

»^?it.  Speak ! 

Get.  This  moment  at  the  Port 

Jlfit.  My  father  ? 

Get.  Even  so." 

^jit.  Undone ! 

JPhje.  Heyday! 

Jlnt.  What  shall  I  do? 

/'/litf.  What  say  you  ?     (to  Geta) 

Get.  That  I've  seen 
His  father,  sir, — ^}'our  uncle. 

^nt.  How  shall  I, 
Wretch  that  I  am !  oppose  tliis  sudden  evil  ? 
Should  1  be  so  unhappy,  to  be  torn 
From  thee,  my  Phanium,  life's  not  worth  my  care. 

Get.   Since  that's  the  case  then,  Antipho,  you 
ought 

To  be  tbe  Bioxe  upon  ^oms  i^^ai^. 
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9Ht,  Alas! 
not  myself.        \ 

7et,  But  now  you  should  be  most  so,  Antipho. 
r  if  youp  father  should  discern  your  fear, 
'11  think  you  conscious  of  a  fault. 
PA«r.  That's  true. 

iiU,  I  cannot  help  it,  nor  seem  otherwise. 
ret,   Hov-vould  you  manage  in  worse  difEcul- 

ties? 
9nt,  Since  I'm  not  equal  to  hear  this,  to  those 
lould  be  more  unequal. 
xet.  This  is  nothing. 

>h,  Phacdria,  let  him  go !  why  waste  our  time  ? 
ill  be  gone,     (g'oing) 
^fut.  And  I.     (j^w>i§*) 
hit.  Nay,  prithee,  stay ! 
lat  if  I  should  dissemble  ?— Will  that  do  ? 

(endeavouring  to  assume  smother  air,) 
ret.  Ridiculous! 
fnt»  Nay,  look  at  me !  Will  that 
fice? 

?el.  Not  it. 
int.  Or  this? 
ret.  Almost. 
int.  Or  this? 
ret.   Ay !  now  you've  hit  it.    Do  but  stick  to 

that; 
jwer  him  baldly ;  give  him  hit  for  dash, 
p  let  him  bear  you  down  with  angry  words. 
Int,  I  understand  you. 
Get.  "  Forc'd" — **  against  your  will" — 
y  law"—"  by  sentence  of  the  court"— d'^^\.i!«i 

me/ 


.  V,.  wW    ,    .■.^1«> '  '>"■■ 
■  '7.'    funt  ' 


sets'' '■' 


tt«  P^'^JI  vet-v'""*  °"^  ju,t,  »"''■  *^ 


^,  villi*" 


ph«- 
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SCENE  VI. 
Enter  Dxxifho  at  another  part  of  the  Stage, 

Bern.  How^l  this  ?  A  wife  !  what,  Antipho !  «id 
ne'er 

Ltk  my  consent  ? — ^nop  my  authority 

Ir,  grant  we  pass  authority,  not  dread 

fy  wrath  at  least  ? — To  have  no  sense  of  shame  ? 

-Oh,  imprudence ! — Oh,  Geta,  rare  adviser ! 

€ht,  Geta  at  last 

Jhm,  What  they  will  say  to  me, 
^  what  excuse  they  will  devise,  I  wonder. 

Get,  Oh,  we  have  settled  that  already  :  Think 
tf  something  else. 

JDem,  Will  he  say  this  to  me, 
-"  Against  my  wiH  I  did  it" — «  Forc'd  by  law** — 
*-I  hear  you  :  I  confess  it. 

Get,  Very  well. 

Dem,  But  conscious  of  the  fraud,  without  a  word 
n  answer  or  defence,  to  yield  the  cause 
Pamely  to  your  opponents — did  the  law 
''orce  you  to  that  too  ? 

Phce,  That's  home. 

Get,  Give  me  leave  I 
'11  manage  it. 

Dem,  I  know  not  what  to  do : 
Phis  stroke  has  come  so  unawares  upon  me, 
leyond  all  expectation,  past  belief. 
-I'm  so  enrag*d,  I  CAn't  compose  my  irnxvA. 
ro  think  upon  it, — Wiierefbre  ev'ry  xox^ 


f 


MS  FKOIXIO. 

When  hia  aifiin  go  on  most  Bwimni'iiiglf , 
Bv'n  then  it  most  behaves  to  arm  himiclf 
Agalnit  the  comings  Etarm  :  loss,  danger,  esi]e. 
Returning  ever  lei  him  look  lo  meet ; 
fill  HHi  in  fault,  wire  dead,  or  daughter  sick- 
All  common  accidents,  and  may  have  happenM? 
Th«t  nothing  should  seem  new  or  Htrange.    Hut 
Alight  has  fall'n  out  beyond  hi)  hopci,  >U  that 
J.el  hrm  account  clear  gun. 

Gel.  Ob,  Pbicdria, 
'Tb  wonderful,  how  much  a  wiser  man 
1  am  tlian  my  old  master.    My  miiTortunea 
I  ha«G  consider'd  well.— At  hia  return  . 
Doom'd  to  grind  ever  in  the  mill,  beat,  chain'dj 
Or  set  to  lubour  in  the  fields^  of  these 
Nothing  will  happen  new.     If  aught  falls  out 

Beyond  iny  hopes,  all  that  I'll  count  clear  gtim 
— But  why  delay  to'  accost  the'  old  gentlenuih 
And  speak  him  fair  at  first  i 

iP/itdria  gBaJorwvi; 

Dtm.  Hethinks  I  see 
My  nephew  Phidria, 

Phf.  My  good  uncle,  welcome  \ 

Sera.  Your  servant! — But  where's  Antipho? 

Phd.  I'm  glad 
To  see  you  safe 

Dem.   Welt,  welU-But  answer  me. 

Phx.    He's  well:    hard   by— Bui    have  »Mr 

.\ccording  to  your  wishes  ? 
Hem.  Would  lliey  had  ! 
Pha.  Why,  what's  the  matter  } 
Bern.  What's  tW  maUeT.YWiTOX 
i'ou've  clapp'duv  ft6ttcmMW»%e."mn,-j  lioww* 
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f 

I      Phe,    What!   are  you  angry  with  him  about 
f  that? 

\       Get.  Well  counterfeited ! 
Hem.  Should  I  not  be  ang^  ? 
Let  me  but  set  eyes  on  him,  he  shall  know 
That  hia  offences  have  converted  me 
From  a  mild  lather  to  a  most  severe  one. 
J'Atf.  He  h»  done  nothing,  uncle,  to  offend  you. 
2l»n.  See,  all  alike !  the  whole  gang  hangs  to- 
gether: 
Know  one,  and  you  know  all. 
J'hit.  Nay,  'tis  not  so. 

Hem.  One  does  a  fault,  the  other's  hard  at  hand, 
To  bear  him  out :  when  t'other  slips,  Ae'f  ready : 
£ach  in  their  turn ! 

Cfet*  rfaith  the'  old  gentleman 
Baa  blunder'd  on  their  humours  to  a  hair. 
JDem,  If  'twere  not  so,  you'd  not  defend  him., 

Phzdria. 
JPha,  If,  uncle,  Antipho  has  done  a  wrong 
Or  to  his  interest,  or  reputation, 
I  am  content  he  suffer,  as  he  may : 
But  if  another,  with  malicious  fraud. 
Has  laid  a  snare  for  inexperienced  youtli. 
And  triumph'd  o'er  it ;"  can  you  lay  the  blame 
On  us,  or  on  the  judges,  who  oft  take 
Thro'  envy  from  the  rich,  or  from  compassion 
Add  to  the  poor  ? 

Get.  Unless  I  knew  the  cause, 
I  should  imagine  this  was  truth  he  spoke. 
Dem,  What  judge  can  know  the  merits  on  yo^r 
aide. 
When  you  put  in  no  plea ;  as  he  has  done  ? 
J%r.  He  has  behnv'd  like  an  ingeiWLOM&"vo>3^» 


'  Whm  liecaae  into  conr^  he  morted  pfnr^   - 
To  vtter  wluit  he  had  pttpu^d,  wo  ibm^ 
He  WM  abedi'd  by  leur  tad  medertf. 

Get.  Ohbnre!— But  why,  widMMit agnail 


Doat  I  aocoit  the*  old  nMUn?  (fony  i|^).  ajf 

ter,  wekome ! 
Im  fejoic'd  to  see  yoa  Mfe  retimfd* 

Jkwu  What !  my  good  maiter 
dare! 
The  piop !  the  pillar  of  our  fiunily ! 
To  whom,  at  my  departure  hence,  I  gav<e 
My  aim  in  diarge. 

Off.  I'ye  heard  yon  lor  aome  time 
Aoeuae  ua  all  qnite  undeafinredly. 
And  me,  of  all,  moat  undeaerredly. 
For  what  could  1  have  done  in  this  affair  ? 
A  slave  the  laws  will  not  allow  to  plead ; 
Nor  can  he  be  an  evidence. 

Dem.  I  grant  it. 
Nay  more — ^the  boy  was  bashful — ^I  allow  it« 
— ^You  but  a  slave. — But  if  she  had  been  pro?^ 
Ever  so  plainly  a  relation,  why 
Needed  he  marry  her  ?  and  why  not  rather 
Giv;^  her,  accor^ng  to  the  law,  a  portion. 
And  let  her  seek  some  other  for  a  husband? 
Why  did  he  rather  bring  a  beggar  home  ? 

Get,  'Twas  not  the  thought,  but  money  tha 
wanting. 

Dem.  He  might  have  bcnrow^d  it. 

Get,  Have  borrowed  it! 
Easily  said. 

Bern,  If  not  to  be  had  else. 
On  intereit. 


rBonauo.  3S5 

ifay,  now  indeed  you've  hit  it. 
luld  advance  him  money  in  your  life  ? 
Well,  well,  it  shall  not,  and  it  cannot  be 
liould  suffer  her  to  live  with  him 

I  single  day.    There  is  no  cause. 

I I  might  see  that  fellow,  or  could  tell 
le  resides ! 

Wh$t^  Phormio ! 

*The  girl's  patron. 

le  shall  be  with  you  straight. 

Where's  Antipho  ? 

Abroad. 

Go,  Phaedria ;  find  him*  bring  him  .here. 

I'll  go  direcUy.  (Exit.) 

aside)  Ay,  to  Pamphila.  (£xiV.} 


SCENE  VU. 

Dehipho  alone. 

t,  and  thank  the  Gods  for  my  return ; 
to  the  forum,  and  convene  some  friends, 
y  be  present  at  tWs  interview,    ■ 
ormio  may  not  take  me  unprepaPd.  {ExiL^ 

irV*  patron,  iHumpatnnummuUerU,  Tbey  who  an- 

>  cany  on  a  Uw-tuit  for  anoUiv,  wen  called  Patmif 

m 

XUV.  E  e 


^ 
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ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. 

Ph&r^  Am  Antipho,  yoa  tay,  hat  dmk  mr 
I)auing  his  fiither's  pretenee  ? 

60I.  Very  tme. 

Phur.  Poor  Phtnhim  left  alone  ? 

'Gef.  Tit  eTen  so. 

Plwp,  And  the  old  gendeman  enrag'd  ? 

Qet.  Indeed. 

Phor,  The  sum  of  all,  then,  Phormio,  re< 
yoii; 
On  you,  and  you  alone.    You've  bak'd  this  ci 
E'en  eat  it  for  your  pains.    About  it  then ! 

Oet,  I  do  beseech  you. 

PhoT,  [}o  hihuelf)  What  if  he  inqmre  ?— 

Oet,  Our  only  hope's  in  you. 

Phar.  (to  Mmaelf)  I  have  it !— Then, 
Suppose  he  offer  to  return  the  girl  ?— 

Oet,  You  urg'd  us  to't. 

Phwr,  {to  himself)  Ay  !  it  shall  be  so. 

Oet,  Assist  us ! 

PA«r.  Let  him  come,  old  gentleman ! 
'Us  here :  it  is  engender'd :  I  am  arm'd 
With  all  my  counsels. 

Oei,  What  d'ye  mean  to  do  ? 

Phtr.  What  n70>M  ^^inil  liare  me  do^  1 
€ontnT% 


PHOucio.  S2T 

That  Phanium  may  remain,  that  Antipho 

Be  freed  from  blame,  and  all  the  old  man's  rage 

Tum'd  upon  me  ? 

Get.  Brave  fellow !  friend  indeed ! 
And  yet  I  often  tremble  for  you,  Phormio, 
tiest  all  this  noble  confidence  of  yours 
•ilnd  in  the  stocks  at  last. 

Phor,  Ah,  'tis  not  so. 
I'm  an  old  stager  too,  and  know  my  road.  ^ 
-^ow  many  men  d'ye  think  I've  bastinadoed 
-^Jmost  to  death }  aliens  and  citizens  ? 
^he  oftener,  still  the  safer.— Tell  me  then, 
idst  ever  hear  of  actions  for  assault 
nd  batt'ry  brought  against  me  ? 
Get,  How  comes  that  ? 

Phor,  Because  the  net's  not  stretch'd  to  catch 
the  hawk, 
^r  Ipte,  who  do  us  wrong ;  but  laid  for  those 
*Vvho  do  us  none  at  all :  in  them  there's  profit, 
In  those  mere  labour  lost.    Thus  other  men 
)blay  be  in  danger,  who  have  aught  to  lose  ; 
I,  the  world  knows,  have  nothing. — You  will  say. 
They'll  seize  my  person. — No,  they  won't  maintain 
A  fellow  of  my  stomach. — -And  they're  wise. 
In  my  opinion,  if  for  injuries 
They'll  not  return  the  highest  benefit. 

Get,  It  is  impossible  for  Antipho 
To  give  you  thanks  sufficient. 

Phor,  Rather  say, 
No  man  sufficiently  can  thank  his  patron. 
You  at  free  cost  to  come  anointed,  bath'd. 
Easy  and  gay  !  while  he's  eat  up  with  care 
And  charge,  to  cater  for  your  enterlammtwW 
He  gimws  his  heart,  you  laugh  •,  eaX.  ^x^\,  €\V^\:^^. 
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And  see  a  doubtful  banquet  plac'd  before  you ! 

Get,  Doubtful !  what  phrase  is  that  ? 

Phor.  Where  you're  in  doubt. 
What  you  shall  rather  choose.  Delights  like  the 
When  you  but  think  how  sweet»  how  dear,  tb 

are; 
Him  that  affords  them  must  you  not  suppose 
A  very  deity  ? 

Get,  The  old  man's  here. 
Mind  what  you  do !  the  first  attack's  the  fierceit 
Sustain  but  that,  the  rest  wiU  be  mere  play. 

^thetfretit* 


SCENE  n. 

Enter  at  a  distance  Demipho. — Hkgio,  Cbatihcs 

Crito,  folUrwing, 

Dem.  Was  ever  man  so  grossly  treated,  thii 
— This  way,  sirs,  I  beseech  you,  [y 

Get,  He's  enrag'd ! 

Phor,  Hist !  mind  your  cue  ;  1*11  work  him. 
— (^coming  forward  and  apeahiiig  loud)  Oh,  ye  Goi 
Does  he  deny  tliat  Phanium's  his  relation  ? 
What,  Demipho  !  does  Demipho  deny 
That  Phanium  is  his  kinswoman  ? 

Get,  He  does. 

Phor,   And  wlio  her  fath^  was,  he  docs  i 
know  ? 

Qet,  No. 
IDem,  (to  the  la-wyera)  Here's  the  very  fellow 

believe. 
Of  whom  I  have  beexv  a\ie^ViTv^»— ^^"^^hi  t^^^ 
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Phor,  (aloud)  And  that  he  does  not  know  who 

Stilpho  was  ? 
Get.  No. 

Phor,  Ah,  because,  poor  thing,  she's  left  in  want, 
r  father  is  unknown,  and  she  despis'd. 
tiat  will  not  avarice  do  ? 
Get,  If  you  insinuate 
'  master's  avaricious,  woe  be  ,to  you ! 
Dem,  (behind)  Oh  impudence !  he  dares  accuse 

roe  first. 
Phor,  As  to  the  youth,  I  cannot  take  offence, 
le  had  not  much  knowledge  of  him ;  since, 
w  in  the  vale  of  years,  in  want,  his  work 

I  livelihood,  he  nearly  altogether 

''d  in  the  country :  where  he  held  a  farm 

der  my  father.     I  have  often  heard 

e  poor  old  man  complain,  that  this  his  kinsmai^ 

glectcd  him. — But  what  a  man  !  A  man 

most  exceeding  virtue. 

Jet.  Much  a  one  : 

irself  and  he  you  praise  so  much. 

°Aor.  Away ! 

I I  not  thought  him  what  I've  spoken  of  him, 
ould  not  for  his  daughter's  sake  have  drawn 
many  troubles  on  our  family, 

lom  this  old  cuff  now  treats  so  scandalously. 

ret.  What,  still  abuse  my  absent  master,  rascal  ? 

^hor.  It  is  no  more  than  he  deserves. 

ret.  How,  villain ! 

>em.  Geta!  (calling.) 

ret.  Rogue,  robber,  pettifogger!  (to  Phormo, 

pretending  not  to  hear  Dendpho.) 
)em,  Geta ! 

^hor.  Answer,  (apart  to  Geta.) 

E  e  2 
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Oti.XtundMg)  Who^i  thst  ?— (Ni !  -^ 

1km*  Peace !  .-/.'-  i 

G^.  Behind  jrour  back  p  a* 

AU  dqr  lirithoat  ceiiation  hM  thb  knife   "  *•'-•• 
Thrown  iciirfy  teniia  upon  jooy  Mich  as  WNM  v^ 
But  men  like  him  can  merit.    - 
llffm.  WeU!  hayedone:  ■''ty 

(fiutUn^  Oeta  by,  thm  aditfrgiiftyr  JBiwiJi 
Touagmanl  permik  me  firat  to  ask  one  qiiMlii% 
And,  ifJroapleaaeyTOttchaafe  to  answer  me.    .s 
— ¥nio  WIS  tfab  Adend  of  your*s  ?  Eip]ttb|-ti 
Jdow  vii 

Might  he  pretend  that  I  was  luarekttoii?     --A.* 
Phor.  Sio!  you  fish lbr%  aaif  yoadid^^ 

0 

Dem.  Know!  I!  •    « 

l*A«r.  Ay;  you. 

Dem,  Not  I :  you,  that  maintidn       i 
I  ought,  instruct  me  how  to  recollect. 

Phor,  What !  not  acquainted  with  your  coushi 

JDem,  Plague!  / 

Tell  me  his  name. ' 

Phor.  His  name  ?  ay ! 

JDem.  Well,  why  don't  you  ? 

Phor,  Confunon!  Pveibrgot  the  name,  (opert 

Dem,  What  say  you.? 

Phor,  Geta^ifyott  remember,  prompt  me. 

(afiart  to  C^eta)        Pdiai 
I  will  not  teU.— As  if  you  didn't  know. 
You're  come  to  try  me.    {loud  to  Demipbo,) 

Dom,  How !  I  try  you  ? 

Oet.  Stilphp.    i'wkiopming' Phormio.) 

Phor.  YfYaX  \aK  \o  tuaW ^tib^bo* 
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Phor.  Stilpho: 
Did  you  know  StUpho,  sir  ? 

Dem,  I  neither  know  him. 
Nor  ever  had  I  kinsman  of  that  name. 

Phor,  How  !  are  you  not  aabam'd  ?— But  if,  poor 
man, 
Stilpho  had  left  behind  him  an  estate 
Of  lome  ten  talents 

Dem.  Out  upon  you  ! 

Phor,  Then 
Tou  would  have  been  the  first  to  trace  your  line 
Quite  from  your  grandsire  and  great  grandsire. 

Dem,  True. 
Had  I  then  come,  I'd  have  explain'd  at  large 
How  the  was  my  relation  :  so  do  you ! 
Say,  how  is  she  my  kinswoman  ? 

Get.  Well  said ! 
Master,  you're  right. — Take  heed ! 

{apart  to  Phormio,) 

Phor,  I  have  explain'd 
All  that  most  clearly,  where  T  ought,  in  court. 
If  it  were  false,  why  did  not  then  your  son 
Refute  it? 

Dem.  Do  you  tell  me  of  my  son  ? 
Wbose  folly  can't  be  spoke  of  as  it  ought. 

Phor,  But  you,  who  are  so  wise,  go,  seek  the 
judge : 
Ask  sentence  in  the  self-same  cause  ag^n : 
Because  you're  lord  alone  ;  and  have  alone 
Pow'r  to'  obtain  the  judgment  of  the  court 
Twice  in  one  cause. 

JDem,  Although  I  have  been  wrong'd, 
Tet,  rather  than  engage  in  litigation. 
And  ntter  than  hetr  you,  as  if  &Yit  vr^tc 


I 

Indeed  rekted  to  w^  as  the  law 

Ordain^  111  pay  her  dowty :  taktt  her  heaoi; 

And  intfa  her  take  five  muue. 

JPkm-.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  '    .  . 

A  pleaaant  geiiti«Baii ! 

HMk  Whj,  whafs  the  matter? 
Hare  I  demanded  any  Uung^  ni^jaat  f 
ShaVt  I  obtain  this  neither,  whieh  is  krar  f 

Thtr,  b^  even  so,  rir  ?-*Like  a  eomaMNii 
When  youVe  abus'd  her,  does  the  law  otdaii 
Tiiiyoii  shoold  pay  her  hire,  and  whisdehi 
Or,  lest  a  eitisen,  thron|^  poverty 
Bi^  shame  upon  her  honour,  does  H  otdct 
Tlliat  she  be  giVen  to  her  next  of  kin 
To  pass  her  life  with  him  ?  which  you  IbfUd 

Dem.  Ay;  to  her  next  of  kin:  but  why  tot 
Or  Wherefore  ?  • 

Phor.  Oh !  that  matter  is  all  settled ; 
Think  on't  no  more. 

Dem,  Not  think  on't !  I  shall  think 
Of  nothing  else,  till  there's  an  end  of  this. 

Phor.  Words,  words ! 

Dem.  VM  make  them  good. 

Phor,  But,  after  all. 
With  you  1  have  no  business,  Demipho! 
Tour  son  is  cast,  not  you. 

Dem,  Be  assur'd 
That  all  I've  said,  he  says;  or  Til  forbid 
Him  and  this  wife  of  his  my  house. 

Gef.  He's  angry,    {apari.) 

Phor,  No;  youll  think  better  on't. 

Den*  Are  you  resolv'd. 
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Phor.  He  fears,  though  be  diMembles*  \ 
Get.  WeU  begun  !  3  "^ 

I^hor,  Well ;  but  what  can't  be  cur'dy  must  be 
endur'd : 
'Twere  well,   and  Uke  yourself,  that  we  were 
jEnend9. 
Dem»  I !  friend  to  you  ?  or  choose  to  see^  or 

hear  you ! 
Phor,  Do  but  agree  with  her,  you'll  have  a  girl 
To  comfort  your  old  age.    Your  years  consider  ! 
Dem,  Plague  on  your  comfort !  take  her  to  your- 

aelf! 
Phor.  Ah !  don't  be  angry ! 
Hem.  One  word  more,  I've  done. 
See  that  you  fetch  away  this  wench,  and  soon, 
^r  I.  shall  turn  her  headlong  out  o'  doors. 
^0  much  for  Pbormio. 

Phor,  Offer  but  to  touch  her, 
2n  any  other  manner  than  beseems 
^  gentlewoman  and  a  citizen, 
-^Ud  I  shall  bring  a  swinging  writ  against  you. 
*o  much  for  Demipho ! — If  I  am  wanted, 
**m  at  home,  d'ye  hear  ?    {apart  to  Geta,) 

Get,  I  understand,     (apart.)        {Exit  Phormio.) 


SCENE  III. 

l}em.  With  how  much  care,  and  what  solicitude 
My  son  affects  me,  with  this  wretched  match 
Having  embroil'd  himself  and  me !  nor  comes 
Itito  my  sight,  that  I  might  know  at  least 
Of  what  he  aays,  or  thinks  of  this  afPalvc. 
O'o,  you ;  and  see  if  he's  come  Yvome,  ox  xvo. 
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Get,  I'm  gone.     (Exit.) 

Dem.  You  see,  sirs,  how  this  matter  standi. 
What  shall  I  do  ?  Say,  Hegio  f 

Beff,  Meaning  me  ? 
Ci^tinus,  please  you,  should  speak  first. 

Dem,  Say  then, 
Cratinus  ! 

Cra.  Me  d'ye  question  ? 

J)em,  You. 

Cra,  Then  I, 
Whatever  steps  are  best  I'd  have  you  take.\ 
Thus  it  appears  to  me.     Whate'er  your  son 
Has  in  your  absence  done,  is  null  and  vend 
In  law  and  equity. — And  so  you'll  find. 
That's  my  opinion. 

Dent,  Say  now,  Hegio ! 

Heg-,  He  has,  I  think,  pronounc'd  most  learn 
But  so  'tis :  many  men,  and  many  minds ! 
Bach  has  his  fancy  :  Now,  in  my  opinion, 
Whate'er  is  done  by  law,  can't  be  undone. 
'Tis  shameful  to  attempt  it. 

Dem.  Say  you,  Crito ! 

Cn.  The  case,  1  think,  asks  more  dclibera 
'Tis  a  nice  point. 

ffe^.  Would  you  ought  else  with  us  ? 

Dem.  You've  uttcr'd  oracles.     {Exeunt  lain 
I'm  more  uncertain 
Now  than  1  was  before. 

Re-eiitev  Geta. 

Get.  He's  not  return'd. 

Dem.  My  brother,  as  I  hope,  will  soon  arri 
Whate'er  advice  \ve  ^wes  me,  Jthat  I'll  follow. 
¥\\  to  the  port,  awd  aaV  \N\v^iv\\i^^  ^^V^^^Vw 
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^'  And  I'll  go  find  out  Antipho,  and  tell  him 
^Hat  has  past. — But  here  he  comes  in  time. 


SCENE  IV. 

Enter  at  a  distance  AxTiPflo. 

^.  (to  Mmaelf)  Indeed,  indeed,  my  Antiphj^ 
u're  much  to  blame,  to  be  so  poor  in  spirit, 
lat !  steal  away  so  guilty-like  ?  and  trust 
ar  life  and  safety  to  the  care  of  others  ? 
mid  they  be  touched  more  nearly  than  yourseUt 
3ie  what  come  might  of  ev'ry  thing  beside, 
lid  you  abandon  the  dear  maid  at  home  ? 
lid  you  so  far  deceive  her  easy  faith, 
1  leave  her  to  misfortune  and  distress  ? 
%  who  plac'd  all  her  hopes  in  you  alone  } 
wet,    {coming  for-wards)    I'faith,   sir,   we  have 
thought  you  much  to  blame 

'  your  long  absence. ' 

Int,  You're  the  very  man 
it  I  was  looking  for. 

ret.  But  ne'ertheless 

've  miss'd  no  opportunity. 

bit.  Oh,  speak! 

IV  go  my  fortunes,  Geta  ?  has  my  father 

r  suspicion  that  I  was  in  league 

h  Phormio  ? 

ret.  Not  a  jot. 

Int.  And  may  I  hope  ? 

^et,  I  don't  know. 

!nf.  Ah! 
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Cfet.  Unless  that  Phsdria 
Bid  all  he  could  do  for  you. — 

./9n^  Nothing  new. 

Get.  — And  Phormio,  as  on  all  occasions  elte, 
Prov'd  himself  a  brave  fellow. 

JInS,  What  did  ^?? 

Gef .  Out-swagger'd  your  hot  &ther. 

Jint.  Well  said,  Phormio ! 

Cret.  — ^I  did  the  best  I  could  too. 

Jna.  Honest  Gets, 
I  am  much  bounden  to  you  all. 

Get,  Thus,  sir. 
Stand  things  at  present.    As  yet  all  is  calm. 
Your  father  means  to  wait  your  uncle's  comiii|> 

Ant.  For  what  f 

Cret,  For  his  advice,  as  he  proposed ; 
By  which  he  will  be  ruPd  in  this  affair. 

Ant.  How  do  I  dread  my  uncle's  coming,  Gett) 
Since  by  his  sentence  I  must  live  or  die ! 

G€t.  But  here  comes  Phxdria. 

Ant.  Where? 

« 

Get.  •From  his  old  school,     {thetf  retire.) 


SCENE  V. 

Enter  from  Dorio's  Doric,  P  rmuri  a  fillowinj- 

Pfue.  Nay,  hear  me,  Dorio ! 
Dorio.  Not  I. 


•  From  hit  old  tcfmL  Ah  tuA  pakuftrd.—Pakutru 
the  school  of  gymnastic  exercUet  for  the  Grecnui  yooClL 
therefore,  in  a\\\u\oalo  that,  pleanntly  caUs  the  pcocoicr^ 
the  paUeWra  of  PYicAxSa,  nraL^VuiiSbft  WDM-^ir^  oC  I 
he  uied  ia  tal^s  ^^Jokix^  Q^iitjDia^<&^^  V^^ 


PHORXIO.  33f 

ut  a  word ! 

Let  me  alone. 

ray,  hear  me ! 

I  am  tir'd 

nng  the  same  thing  a  thousand  times. 

ut  what  I'd  say,  you  would  be  glad  to 

ir. 

Speak  then !  I  hear. 

an*t  I  prevail  on  you 

»ut  these  three  days  ? — ^Nay,  where  d'ye 

? 

[  should  have  wondcr'd  had  you  said  aught 

V. 

ehind)  This  pimp,  I  fear,  will  work  him- 

f  no  good. 

ear  so  too. 

k^on*t  you  believe  me  ? 

Guess. 

Fpon  my  honour. 

Nonsense. 

ris  a  kindness 

epaid  with  interest. 

Words,  words ! 

ou'll  be  glad  on't ;  you  will,  beliere  me. 

Pshaw ! 

'ry  ;  'tis  not  long. 

You're  in  the  same  tune  still. 

ty  kinsman,  parent,  friend, 

Ay,  talk  away. 

an  you  be  so  inflexible,  so  cruel, 

her  pity,  nor  entreaties  touch  you  ? 

And  can  you  be  so  inconsiderate, 

iconscionable,  Vhxdriz, 

UV.  F  f 


m 


MMUdO; 


^^W^B 


To  think  thftt  yoa  can  tiBc  me  to  your  pvMpoHb 
And  wlieedte  me  to  give  the  girt  far  nnHJigf  • 

wfiBl.  (AeAlfiiO  Poor  Pl^dria !  •   ^* 

PAtf.  (i9AuRte{f)  Alas!  hespeaktChetAlte^" 

Get.  (j^JM.)  How  wdl  they  each  ftopport  Ml 
charaeten! 

PAdf.  (<•  Amnm^  Then  that  tUa  99»M^tfM  hm 
come  upon  me,    *  •         .    4 

When  Antipho  was  in  the^ke<(fiitit*if  ** 

,Jta.  (s^ingup)  Ha!  what  now»  fliadrift^    * 

PA«.  Happy,  happy  Antlpho !    ■  -  '"•hV 

Jba.  I?  ^      - 

PAtf .  Who  have  her  y6a]  ire  in  your  poMlM 
Nore'erhad'pfaigiiealike    A  to  alMgto^tllte 

Jnu  In  my  poaacfiaioii  ?  yea^I  h>?cyCai§My. 
As  the  old  sayitig  goes»  a  W(  »lf  l^^the'eMl  JW^ 
For  I  can  neither  part  with  her,  nor  keefi 

l^rio,  'Tis  just  my  case  with  him. 

AnU  (to  JDorio)  Thou  thorough  bawd ! 
•i-(«o  Pfuedna.)  What  has  he  done  ? 

Pha.  Done  ? — The  inhuman  wretch 
Has  sold  my  Pamphila. 

Get,  What !  sold  her  ? 

Ant,  Sold  her  ?     . 

PA«.  Yes ;  sold  her. 

Borio,  [lavffhing)  Sold  her. — What  a  momlllM 
crime! 
A  wench  he  paid  his  ready  money  for. 

Pfue,  I  can't  prevail  upon  him  to  wait  for 
And  to  stave  off  his  bargain  but  three  days} 
Till  I  obtained  the  money  from  my  friend^ 
According  to  their  promise.-*If  I  do  not 
Pay  it  you  then,  ^ocvH.'inali.  moment  loiigtr. 

Horto.  ^oa  fi^^NiH  m^« 
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^ni,  'Tis  a  very  little  time. 
For  «*htch  he  asks  your  patience,  Doric. 
L.et  him  prevail  on  you  ;  your  coinplaisance 
Shall  be  requited  doubly. 

JDori9.  Words ;  mere  words ! 

Ant,  Can  you  then  bear  to  see  your  Pamphila 
Tom  ftom  this  city,  Phzdria  ?,— <;an  you,  Dorio, 
Divide  their  loves  ? 

J>9rio,  Nor  I,  nor  you. 

GiT.  Plague  on  you ! 

JDorio.  (to  Ph£,)  I  hare,  against  my  natural  dis" 
position. 
Borne  with  you  several  months,  still  promising^ 
Wlumpering,  and  ne'er  performing  any  thing : 
Now^  om  the  contrary,  I've  found  a  spark, 
'WWB  prove  a  ready  paymaster,  no  sniveler  : 
Give  place  then  to  your  betters ! 

Ant.  Surely,  Phxdria, 
There  was,  if  I  remember,  a  day  settled 
That  you  should  pay  tfa^e  money  down. 

Pfut,  There  was. 

Vorio,  Do  I  deny  it  P 

^^t.  Is  the  day  past  f 

Dorio,  N.o. 
But  this  has  come  before  it. 

Ant,  Infamoos ! 
Ar'n't  you  ashamed  of  /such  base  treachery  r 

Dorio,  Not  I,  while  1  can  g^et  by't. 

Get,  Scavenger ! 

Phte,  Is  this  just  dealing,  Dorio  ? 

Dorio,  'Tis  my  way  : 
So,  if  you  like  me,  use  me. 

Ant.  Can  you  deceive  him  thus ' 


S46  vioftkio. 

Ilhri9,  Nftjy  Antipbo, 
Tis  he  dee^ves  im  .*  he  was  well  twtt€ 
vWhat  land  of  man  I  was,  but  I  beliey'd 
Bim  diff*reiit.    He  has  disappCrtvted  me. 
Bat  I  am  sfill  the  same  to  AJiii  as  erer. 
Howereiv  thus  mach  f  can  do  for  him ; 
Th^  CajitelA  prmms'd  to  pay  dowiTthe  mool 
To-morrow  inonung.    But  now,  Phaedria, 
If  you  eome  first  PU  follow  my  old  rule/ 
•'Tilt  firpt  to  pay,  shall  be  llrst  serv'd.*'  Wm 


*       SitSENE  VI.* 

•  ••* 
Vunaxiy  Avxirao,  Gxtju 

•  ■ 

Phe.  What  shall  I  do  ?  Unhappy  that  I  am 
How  shall  I,  who  am  almost  w«fie  than  nothi 
Raise  such  a  sum  so  suddenly  ? — Alas  ! 
Had  I  preT«rd  on  him  to  wait  three  days, 
I  had  a  promise  of  it. 

^nt.  Shall  we,  Geta, 
Suffer  my  Phaedria  to  be  miserable  ? 
Aly  best  friend  Phzdria,  who  but  now,  you  ss 
Assisted  me  so  heartily  ? — No— Rather 
Let  us,  since  there  is  need,  return  his  kindn< 

Get,  It  b  but  just,  I  must  confess. 

^nt.  Come  then ; 
lis  you  alone  can  save  him. 

Get,  By  what  means  ? 

Ant,  Procure  the  money. 

Get,  "WiUingly  *.  but  whenoe  ? 

J9nt.  My  fatiket  \a  %mV^. 

Get.  He  is;  w\iaJtVVkeTv> 


.^nt.  A  word  to  the  wife,  Geta  ! 

Get,  Say  you  «o  ? 

.int,  ^v^n  80. 

Get,  By  Hercules,  'tis  rare  advice. 
Are  you  there  with  me  ?  will  not  it  be  triumpli, 
So  I  but  'scape  a  scouring  for  your  match. 
That  you  must  urge  me  to  run  risks  for  /ajo  ? 

,Jhit,  He  speaks  the  truth,  I  must  confess. 

JPh4t,  How's  that  ? 
And  I  a  stranger  to  you,  Geta  ? 

Get.  No: 
Nor  do  I  hold  you  such.    But  is  it  nothing. 
That  the  gUl  man  now  rages  at  us  all. 
Unless  we  irritate  him  so  much  further. 
As  to  preclude  all  hopes  to  pacify  him  f 

Plug.  Shall  then  another  bear  her  hence  ?  Ah  me  i 
Now  then,  while  I  remain,  speak  to  me,  Antipho. 
Behold  roe ! 

.^nt.  Wherefore  ?  what  is  it  you  mean  ? 

I*fut,  Wherever  she's  convey'd,  I'll  follow  hfer, 
Or  perish. 

Get.  Heaven  prosper  your  designs  ! 
Gently,  sir,  gently ! 

Ant,  See,  if  you  can  help  him. 

Get.  Help  him  !  but  how  ? 

Ant.  Nay,  think,  invent,  devise ; 
Lest  he  do  something  we  repent  of,  Geta ! 

Get,  I'm  thinking,  {pausing) — Well  then  I  be- 
lieve he's  safe. 
But  I'm  afraid  of  mischief. 

Jtnt.  Never  fear : 
We'll  bear  all  good  and  evil  fortune  with  you. 

Get,  Ten  me  the  sum  you  have  oocafitou  fot « 

Pfue.  Bu^  thirty  minae. 

F  f  2 


Get.  Thirty!  inonttrout,  Phcdna! 
She's  very  dear, 

jP/iO".  Doff-cheap. 

Get.  Well,  say  no  more. 
I'll  j^et  them  for  you. 

J^fue.  O  brave  fellow ! 

Get.  Hence! 

Ph<e.  But  I  shall  want  it  noto. 

Get.  You'll  have  it  now. 
But  Phormio  roust  assist  me  in  this  business. 

Jlnt.  He's  ready :  lay  what  load  you  will  upov    I    ^ 
him, 
He'll  bear  it  all :  for  he's  a  friend  indeed* 

Get.  Let's  to  him  quickly  then ! 

Jtjit.  D'ye  want  any  help  ?  '  I    R 

Get.  We've  no  occasion  for  you.    Get  you  bone    i 
To  the  poor  girl,  who's  almost  dead  with  fearj         I    ' 
And  see  you  comfort  her.— Away  !  d'ye  loiter  ?        I    _ - 

.,^nt.  There's  nothing'  I  would  do  so  willingly. 

(Ejcit.) 

Ph(C.  But  liow  will  you  cfTect  this  ? 

Get.  I'll  explain 
The  matter  as  we  go  along. — Away  !        (Exeunt.) 


\^ 
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'ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. 
JSfiter  DsMipHO  an</ Chrsxss. 

JJem,   Well,  Chremes?  have  you  brought  your 
daughter  With  you. 
On  whose  account  you  went  to  Leranos  ? 

Ckre,    No. 

Dem.  Why  not? 

Chre,  It  seems  the  mother,  grown  impatient, 
Perceiving  that  I  tarried  here  so  long, 
And  that  the  girl's  age  brook'd  not  my  delays. 
Had  joumi^  nbre,  they  said,  in  search  of  me, 
"With  her  whole  family. 

JDem.  Appris'd  of  this. 
What  kept  you  there  so  long  then  ? 

Chre.  A  disease.       ' 

Dem.  How  came  it  ?  what  disease  ? 

Chre.  Is  that  a  question  ? 
Old  age  itself  is  a  disease. — However, 
The  master  of  the  ship,  who  brought  them  over, 
Inform'd  me  of  their  safe  arrival  hither. 

Dem.  Have  you  heard,  Chremes,  of  my  son's  mis- 
fortune 
During  my  absence  ? 

Chre.  Ay ;  and  it  confounds  me. 
For  to  another  should  I  tender  her, 
I  must  relate  the  girl's  whole  history. 
And  whence  arises  my  connection  V\>L\i'Vv^x , 


3i4  rooHxiiB. 

You  I  can  trust  as  safely  as  niyself : 
But  if  a  stranger  codrts  alliance  witk  me, 
While  we're  new  friencts^  he'll  bold  his  peac< 
But  if  he  cools,  he'll  know  too  mnchnf  me. 
Then  I'm.afr^d  my  wife  should  know  a(  thii 
Which  if  she  does,  I've  nothing  else  to  do, 
Bui  shake  myself,*  and  leave  my  house  direct 
For  I've  no  friend  at  home,  except  myself 

Defi^  I  know  it ;  and  'tis  that  which  touch< 
Nor  are  there  any  means  I'll  leavB  untried. 
Till  I  have  made  my  promise  to  you  good. 


SCENE  U. 

Enter,  at  another  part  of  the  S§i^e,  Get^ 

Get.  (to  himself)  I  never  saw  a  more  shrewd 
than  Phormio. 
I  came  to  let  him  know,  we  wanted  money. 
With  my  device  for  getting  it ;  and  scarce 
Had  I  related  half,  but  he  conceiv'd  me. 
He  was  o'erjoy'd  ;  commended  me ;  demandei 
To  meet  with  Demipho  :  and  thank'd  the  goc 
lliat  it  was  now  the  time  to  show  himself 
As  truly  Phxdria's  friend,  as  Antipho's. 
I  bade  him  wait  us  at  the  Forum ;  whither 
I*d  bring  the*  old  gentleman. — And  there  he 

• 

•  But  thake  mytdf,  &c.  Ut  me  excutianu  AHudJog  i 
iiuifinen  of  the  Greek  and  Eauera  natioiu,  who  always 
their  cloUict  ttthtt  Afran  c£  \bA  hooiet  tliat  tliey  abuM 
Dacicr» 
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— ^B«t   who's    the    furthermost?    Ila!    Phxdria's 
— Yet  what  was  I  afraid  of,  simpleton  ?        [father. 
That  I  have  £^t  two  dupes  instead  of  one  ? 
Is  it  not  better  that  my  hopes  are  doubled  ? 
— ^I'll  attack  him  1  first  propos'd.    If  he 
Answers  my  expectation,  well :  if  not, 
Why  then  have  at  you,  uncle ! 


SCENE  ni. 

filter  behind  Avtipho. 

vJii*.  (to  himself)  I  expect 
Cveta's  arrival  presently.— But  see  ! 
Yonder*s  my  uncle  with  my  father. — Ah  \ 
How  do  I  dread  his  influence  * 

Get,  I'll  to  them. 
Oh !  good  sir  Chremet !     {going  up.) 

Chre.  Save  you,  save  you,  Geta  ! 

Get,  I'm  glad  to  see  you  safe  arriv'd. 

Chre,  I  thank  you. 

Get.  How  go  affairs  ? 

Chre.  A  world  of  changes  here. 
As  usual  at  first  coming  home  again. 

Get,  True.    Have  you  heard  of  Antipho's  affair  ? 

Chre,  The  whole. 

Get,  (to  Demipho)  Did  you  inform  him,  sir?— 
*Tis  monstrous,  Chremes, 
To  be  9o  shamefully  impos'd  upon !  [him. 

J)em,  *Twas  on  that  point  I  was  just  talking  with 

Get,  And  I  too,  having  turn'd  it  in  my  thoughts. 
Have  found,  I  think,  a  remedy. 

Dem,  How,  Geta,  ? 
What  remedy  ? 


•«■_■■■  tfii  II-  ■*'*j;);yg 

'Wtr  d«:'™cirr»«etQe«B««a^ 

•  Ir-nr  aianv  Titiic- tjnir  tn-fbdl^BiflL 

'  ll-  imtis-  !-  ;  f-^tl^-ml^  [rentleinni. 

-     ..!•..     1.1.';-    T.     f     •■     t"          ro-  1  UBIIK  ]| 

'  Hi-  i-;iis-  irieiuL-  wIvij'l  hid.,  ir  anai^ 

.1.:.     wiM'    Viur.  uih>   ik  meoDT  ■ 

Kil  III.  nib  aoL  ■                              [1 

.V,',     '  Tic.    EW-.     :"ih:    tuiiiK,    win    E 

'  t   IK  anatnini  ic  lurr.  ner  cm:., — *">■". 

-  (■<  to»  list.  ■.•.nia»s\  unin  ^uK.— rbiifa. 

•  1  m:'li  turn  Kir.  p-nrt.  if  vw  dCaffc  kM 

'  »r>  >i»cl.  >t  iranr  — liu:  p.'b  nippiK 

•  ThK  <in.  ahnuic  pur  yrur  iav-nih.  ^ur 

'Ttar  ■»»■,  It  utrSr-bih  irfc  i.u;  mot*?.' 

i'artm^nf  htn  &  hnlr  vTau|^:  upon. 

Ant  mfnn:'!:  hi  ^iiit  m-k  li'  ULT&inf  wji^ 

'  <.ntK  m™  .•■  CTmUnuea  L  •  wr'rr  nU  bIn 

MIomiKQ.  "y^ 

Bern.  Who 
Comrntseion'd  you  to  lay  all  this  ? 

Chre.  Nay»  nay, 
Nothing  could  be  more  hap^  to  effect  , 
The  point  we  labour  at. 

Ant.  {behind)  Undone ! 

Chre.  (to  Geta)  Go  on. 

Geta.  At  first  he  rav'd. 

Hem.  Why,  what  did  he  demand  ? 

Get,  Too  much :  as  much  as  came  into  his  head. 

Chre.  Well,  but  the  sum  ? 

Get,  He  talk'd  of  •a  great  talent. 

Dem,  Plague  on  the  rascal!   what!  has  he  no 
shame? 

Get.  The  very  thing  I  said  to  him. — "  Suppose 
**  He  was  to  portion  out  an  only  daughter, 
*•  What  could  he  give  her  more  ? — He  profits  littl'V 
**  Having  no  daughter  of  his  own ;  since  one 
"  Is  found,  to  carry  off*  a  fortune  from  him." 
— But  to  be  brief,  and  not  to  dwell  upon 
All  his  impertinencies,  he  at  last 
Gave  me  this  final  answer. — "  From  the  first, 
**  I  wish'd,"  said  he,  as  was  indeed  most  fit, 
**  To  wed  the  daughter  of  my  friend  myself. 
"  For  I  was  well  aware  of  her  misfortune ; 
"  That,  being  poor,  she  would  be  rather  given 
**  In  slavery,  than  wedlock,  to  the  rich. 
"  But  I  was  forc'd,  to  tell  you  the  plain  truth. 
To  take  a  woman  with  some  little  fortune, 

•  J  Great  Talent,  Talentum  Magnum,  Among:  the  ancient 
writers  we  meet  tometimes  wifh  (lie  word  Taknt  hiniply ;  sume- 
timet  it  is  called  a  Creftt  Talent  f  and  sometimes  an  Attic  l^ilent ; 
which  all  import  the  tame,  wfaeo  to  be  undetttood  qC  Qxv^Si^vi 


^  nit* 

••  1'a  pay  my  debti :  mi  UUI,  IT  1 
••  Ii  willing!  *■>  •druioc  •■  1*1(1 
^  A*  I'm  to  hftTe  with  «i«  Fm 
-  -Iftire  h  no  «ri6rd^er  ti 

Ml.  (i^Ahd)  WUSct  tltfOUfh 

ptdi^,  _         .„ 

He  U  nnk  knwe  or  foolil  ouuM  tclL''      .1" 

/hM.  (i«  Om)  What,  if  he  owm  |^  fodl)  ,,  .. 

Cm.  "  I  hwe  >  fimn,"  ,      ^ 

Continued  ^e,  "  thu'«  mortyag'd  (br  ten  nina^ 

i)nn.  Well,  let  himlKke  her  theof  FQ  w||t 
moocy. 

Get.  "  A  haute  for  t«n  iDort-" 

Hem.  Huy !  buy !  ttitt'i  too  much. 

Chrr.  Nu  noise !  demand  tliODc  ten  of  me. 

fin. "  My  wife 
"  Must  buy  a  maid  ;  some  tittle  furniture 
"  la  also  rtiiiiikite  ■.  uml  Kome  expense 
"  To  keep  our  wedding :  all  these  arliclei," 
Coniinuca  ht,  "  we'll  reckon  at  ten  mine." 

Dcm.  No  i  let  liiiu  bring  a  thousand  writs  igiinil 

I'll  give  liim  noUiing.     What  1  alTurd  ttie  viUnin 
An  <i|iportuiiity  to  luiigh  at  me  1 

Chn:  Nay,  but  be  pacilied !  I'll  pay  the  money. 
Duly  iln  yon  prevail  upon  your  sun 
To  many  her,  whom  wc  dtsii-c. 

^M(.  (belaiul)  Ah  m^< 
Ccta,  your  treachery  ha*  niiii'd  me. 

Cluv.  She's  put  away  on  my  oceountj  'tis  juit 
That  I  sliouhl  jiay  tlie  irioncy. 

Get.  "  Let  me  know," 
Continues  he, "  &b  booti  u^ouible, 
"  Whether  tbcymcwiXiViwt  TO*  wKcrjVM, 
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**  Tbftt  I  may  part  with  t'other,  and  be  certsdn. 
"  For  t'other  g^rPs  relations  have  agreed 
«« To  pay  the  portion  down  immediately." 

Chre.  He  shall  be  paid  this  too  immediately. 
Let  him  break  off  with  her,  and  take  this  girl  I 

Hem.  Ay,  and  the  plague  go  with  him ! 

Chre.  Luckily 
It  happens  IVe  some  money  here ;  the  rents 
Of  my  wife's  farms  at  Lemnos.    I'll  take  that ; 

(to  J}emipho.) 
Aod  tell  my  wife,  that  you  had  need  of  it. 

{Exeunt.) 


SCENE  IV. 

JffanenS  Antipuo,  Gbta. 

Ant,  {coming  forward)  Geta ! 

Get,  Ha,  Antipho ! 

Ant,  What  have  you  done  ? 

Get.  Trick'd  the  old  bubbles  of  their  money. 

Am,  Well, 
Is  that  sufficient,  think  ye  ? 

Get,  I  can't  tell. 
Twas  all  my  orders. 

Ant,  Knave,  d'ye  shuffle  with  me  ?     {Hcka  him.) 

Get.  Plague !  what  d'ye  mean  ? 

Ant.  What  do  I  mean,  sirrah ! 
ICou've  driven  me  to  absolute  perdition. 
All  pow'rs  of  heav'n  and  hell  confound  you  for't. 
And  make  you  an  example  to  allylllsAxv^V 

Vm.  XLiT.  G  g 


1 


:M0  rniiKKni. 

— Uere )  would  jou  linvc  four  buiiineu  duff  qi 

Cominit  it  to  tlii*  Mlnv  WWhat  could  be 
>   Mure  tender  than  Xo  touch  upon  thix  norc. 
Or  even  name  my  wife  I  my  hllier**  (tU'd 
With  Ijopu*  tliM  dhc  may  be  d>«mi*i'(J.--AiHl  (be 
If  PhDrmlo  got!  the  muney  for  Ibo  portion. 
H«  lu  b«  «ure  m'ut  mirr]-  her.— And  whet 
Beonmei  of  me  then  I 
GrI.  llcl]  not  marry  her. 
Jal.  Uh,  no :  hut  when  they  Fc-dem«ul  die  n 
ney. 
On  my  nccount  lic'll  r»lh(!i  ro  to  jnil  ^  fiVntfra^ 

f,'.;.  Mniif  .  1:l1c  !■!  spmll  ir,  1- Hint-.  Aiiliplio. 
You  Ukc  out  alt  the  good,  and  leave  the  bad. 
— Now  hear  the  other  Bide. — If  he  receive* 
The  money,  he  muit  wed  the  girl :  I  grant  it. 
But  thcniome  litlle.tlme  must  be  ftllow'd 
For  wedding-prepirition,  Invitation, 
And  aacrjiicea. — Meanwhile,  Plixdria**  friend* 
Advance  the  muney  they  ly:nc  promia'd  him: 
Which  Pliotmio  ahull  make  use  of  for  re-payw 
Jnt,  Hour  m  I  what  reason  cun  he  give  t 
Get.  What  reaaon  > 
A  ihouaand. — "  Since  I  made  tliU  fatal  bargtiit 
"  Omena  and  grodlgiei  have  1ia|ipen'd  to  me. 
"  There  came  a  itrange  black  dog  into  my  boa* 
"  A  m«ke  fell  through  the  tiling '.  a  hen  crow'd 
"  The  (oothsayer  forbade  it !  The  diviner 
"  Charg'd  me  lo  enter  on  no  new  affair 
"  Before  the  winlur." — AN  aulliciciit  rcaaoni. 
Thiu  it  ahall  be. 
Jill.  P»y  heaVtiiAmi-i' 
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Oct.  It  shall. 

epend  on  me : — but  here's  your  father* — (io ; 
ell  Pfaxdria  that  the  money's  safe.  {Exit  Antipho.) 


SCENE  V. 
Re-enter  Demipho  and  Cdbsmes. 

Dem.  Nay,  peace ! 

II  warrant  he  shall  play  no  tricks  upon  us : 
H  not  part  rashly  with  it,  I  assure  you ; 
ut  pay  it  before  witnesses,  reciting 
o  whom  'tis  paid,  and  why  'tis  paid. 

Get.  How  cautious. 
Inhere  there  is  no  occasion !     {aside.) 

Chre.  You  had  need. 

ut  haste,  despatch  it  while  the  fit's  upon  him  : 
or  if  the  other  party  should  be  pressing",, 
erhaps  he'll  break  with  us. 

Get.  You've  hit  it,  sir. 

Dem.  Carry  me  to  him  then. 

Get.  I  wait  your  pleasure. 

Chre.  {to  Dem.)  When  this  is  done,  step  over  to 
my  wife^ 
'hat  she  may  see  the  girl  before  she  goes ; 
tnd  tell  her,  to  prevent  her  being  angry. 
That  we've  agreed  to  marry  her  to  Phormio, 
Her  old  acquaintance,  and  a  fitter  match ; 
That  we  have  not  been  wanting  in  our  duty. 
But  giv*n  as  large  a  portion  as  he  ask'd." 

Dem,  Pshaw !  wlwt's  all  thia  to  yov.\  ^ 


Chrt.  A  great  ieti,  brother 

IMm.  U'(  nm  nifficient  to  bi 
UnlfM  the  world  ipproTes  it  ? 

Clin.  I  would  chaOM 
To  tuvc  the  wbolc  thing  don«  hj  ber  ■! 
t,«M  she  pretend  she  wu  turn'd  otit  o*  i 

JD™.  Well,  I  can  saj  itll  this  to  her  m 

Clire.  A  woman  deaJi  much  better 

Dm.  Ill  uk  four  wire  to  do  it  then. 

(Ex-euut  Dtimfilka 

Ckre.  I'm  thinking, 

WlWK  1  diall  find  these  w 


Enter  SarBBOHA  a(  O  ditiatiee. 

Soph.  C«  herttlf)  AIm! 
What  ahkU  I  do,  unhappy  as  I  am  P 
Where  find  a  friend?  to  whom  disclose 
Of  whom  beseech  aswstance  ? — For  I  fes 
Hj  ini(tr««  will  sustain  some  injuiy 
From  foUowiug  my  counsel :  the  youth's 
I  bear,  is  so  offended  at  this  raairuge. 

Chrt.  Who's  this  old  woman,  coming 
brother's. 
That  teems  so  ternfied  > 

Soph.  <ji>  henelf)  'Twss  poverty 
CotnpelVd  Itw  W  this  action  i  tho'  I  knei 
This  mstch  uodd  twaVj  \m\4  xj^t'Ciwsl 
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Yet  I  advis'il  her  to  it,  that  meanwhile 
Sh«  might  not  w^nt  subsistence. 

^hre.  Surely,  surely. 
Either  my  mind  deceives  me,  or  eyes  fail  me. 
Or  that's  *my  daughter's  nurse. 

Soph,  Nor  can  wc  find — 

Chre.  What  shall  I  do  ? 

Soph,  — Her  father  out. 

Chre,  Were't  best 
I  shall  go  up  to  her,  or  wait  a  little, 
To  gather  something  more  from  her  discourse  ? 

Soph,  Could  he  be  found,  my  fears  were  at  uii 
end. 

Chre.  'Tis  she.    I'll  speak  with  her. 

Soph,  {overliearing)  Whose  voice  is  that  ? 

Chre.  Sophrona ! 

Soph,  Ha !  my  name  too  ? 

Chre.  Look  this  way. 

i^oph.  {tumivg)  Good  heav'n  have  mercy  on  us! 
Stilpho ! 

Chre,  No. 

Soph.  Deny  your  own  name  ? 

Chre.  {in  a  low  voice)  This  way,  Sophrona! — 

^A  little  further  from  that  door ! — tliis  way  ! — 

And  never  call  me  by  that  name,  I  charge  you. 

Soph,  What !  ar'n't  you  then  the  roan  you  said 
you  were  ?     (aloud.) 

Chre,  Hist !  hist ! 

Soph.  What  makes  you  fear  those  doors  so  much  ? 

*  My  daughter's  nurse.  Among^  the  ancients  the  nurses,  after 
having  brouglit  up  children  of  their  own  lex,  never  quitted  them ; 
vhich  is  the  reason  that  in  their  plays  nurses  are  most  generally 
^MMen  for  confidants.    Rousseau's  Emtlb 

Gg2 


I 


i 


Cirr.  I  ten  ttmrj  uf  >  wile  «Hliia 
A*t  bwcrtj  1  >nM  b7  tkM  Fbbc  (•■■> 
Lot  7<  iteaU  nMli«:rr«l])'  bkb  i1  mit 
Hm4  m  mf  vlft  Mtgtai  coim  id  bar  of  ihlt. 


Cfc>.  Wd^  bM  tcO  iM. 

WkM  liwJnwi  hma  jiua  viUi 

— WbcM  i*  fmtr  adMRM  ud 
On.  What  na« ?  ve  the^  ■!■*«/        ^| 

Tir  nuit'irr  h-:iic  iirt  bcarl  uiliigticf, 
CArr.  Alu ! 
S^.  And  I,  a  xnMT,  unknown,  diitreai'J  oU 

EndeftToiinDg:  to  Runag^  for  the  bnl, 
CoDttiv'd  to  mttch  the  virf^in  to  a  youth. 
Son  (« (he  muter  of  (liiiliouie. 

CArr.  To  Anllpho  I 

Hipii.  '11)0  reiy  ume. 

CApi.  What '  lUH  he  two  wires  tlien  ? 

S»pk.  No,  mercy  <in  u> '.  he  hu  none  but  her 

CKrr.  What  ii  the  Other  llien,  who,  tbey  prel 
I«  ■  reUllon  to  bini ' 

A>^.  TliinUvbc. 

CAm.  How  My  y»u  j 

A>^A.  It  was  ull  a  mere  contrii'ince . 
TliM  hp,  wb..  «Bi  ill  love,  miglit  marry  her 
WitliDUt  a  pni'lion. 

CAra.  Uya  puw'raof  benven. 
Ho«f  often  fonunt  SVviv^  \iA^»  ^bout 
Jforc  than  wc  ^TcV>^ia9«^vt\  ^QVb\%iVia 
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I 

Pre  found  my  daughter,  even  to  my  wish, 
Hatched  to  the  very  person  I  desired. 
What  we  have  both  been  labouring  to  effect, 
Bw  this  poor  woman  all  alone  accomplished. 

Scph,  But  now  consider  what  is  to  be  done. 
Tbc  bridegroom's  father  is  return'd :  and  he, 
Tbey  say,  is  much  offended  at  this  marriage. 

Chre,  Be  of  good  comfort :  there's  no  danger 
there.  [you. 

But,  in  the  name  of  Heav'n  and  earth,  I  charge 
het  nobody  discover  she's  my  daughter. 

Soph,  None  shall  discover  it  from  mc. 

Chre.  Come  then ! 
Follow  me  in,  and  you  shall  hear  the  rest.  (  Exeunt.) 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I. 

Demipho,  Gbta.' 

jOem.   'Tib  out  own  fault,  that  we  eneonnfB 
rogues, 

By  overstraining  the  due  character 
Of  honesty  and  generosity. 
**  Shoot  not  beyond  the  mark,"  the  prorerb  goei. 
Was't  not  enough  that  he  had  done  us  wrong* 
But  we  must  also  throw  him  mmicy  too. 
To  live,  till  he  devises  some  new  mischief? 
Get.  Very  right ! 

Diem.  Knavery's  noiw  its  own  reward. 
Get.  Very  true  ! 

Dem.  How  like  fools  have  we  behavM  ! 
Get,  So  as  he  keeps  his  word,  and  takes  the  girl, 
'Tis  well  enough. 

Bern.  Is  that  a  doubt  at  present  ? 
Get.  A  man,  you  know,  may  change  his  mind. 
Dem.  How  !  change  ? 

Get.  That  I  can't  tell :  but,  if  perhaps,  I  say. 
Ifem.  I'll  now  perform  my  promise  to  my  bro- 
ther. 
And  bring  his  wife  to  talk  to  the  young  woman. 
You,  Geta,  go  before,  and  let  her  know 
Nauaistrata  will  come  and  speak  with  her. 

(^Exit  Demipho.) 
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SCENE  11. 

Get.  (ahne)  The  money's  got  for  Phxdria :  all  is 
And  Plianium  is  not  to  depart  as  yet.         [hash'd  : 
What  more  then  ?  where  will  all  this  end  at  last  ? 
—Alas,  you're  sticking  in  the  same  mire  still  .- 
YouVe  only  changed  hands,  Geta.    The  disaster, 
Tbtt  hung  but  now  directly  oyer  you. 
Delay,  perhaps,  will  bring  more  heavy  on  you. 
Tou're  quite  beset,  unless  you  look  about. 
•^-Now  then  I'll  home ;  to  lesson  Phaninm, 
Tlmt  she  may'nt  stand  in  fear  of  Phormio, 
Kor  dread  this  confrence  with  Nausistrata. 

(Exit.) 


SCENE  m. 

JEnterjy^vavno  anJNAusiSTBATA. 

JDem,  Come  then,  Nauastrata,  afford  us  now 
A  little  of  your  usual  art,  and  try 
To  put  this  woman  in  good  humour  with  us  ; 
That  what  is  done,  she  may  do  willingly. 

•ATaw.  I  will. 

Dem,  — And  now  assist  us  with  your  counsel. 
As  with  your  cash  a  little  while  ago. 

JVbtt.  With  all  my  heart :  and  I  am  only  sorr}' 
That  'tis  my  husband's  fault  1  can't  do  more. 

JDem.  How  so  ? 
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I  would  fiun  know,  or  not  knov,  aO  alt  oaoe.  (f»Av. 

GSfarv.  Ah!    {Htppi^kmm) 

Bemu  WhifBtheBHtterf 

Ckre,  Qaa't  yoa  trait  me  Aca? 

Hem.  Must  I  befiere  it  ?  tdw  it  i(|Mn  tnut  ? 
— ^Well,  be  it  10 !— But  what  b  to  bo  done 
With  our  friend'*  daughter? 

Ckre.  Nothing. 

Beau  Drop  her? 

Chre.  Ay. 

Hem.  And  keep  thia  ? 

€7wv.  Ay. 

JDeau  Why  then,  Naiittstrata» 
You  may  return.    We  need  not  trouble  you. 

Abv.  Indeed,  I  think,  'tis  better  on  alTaide^ 
That  you  should  keep  her  here,  than  tend  1 

hence ; 
For  she  appeaPd  to  me,  when  first  I  sav  he~. 
Much  of  a  gentlewoman.  {lExit  Miu*istrai* 


SCENE  V. 

^anent  D£?jipho  and  Casuus. 

Dem.  What  means  this  ?  [shu 

Chre.    (looking  after  ^\ amistrata)   Is   the  Uc 
J)em.  Il  is. 
Ch^.  O  Jupiter ! 

The  gods  take  care  us.    Pre  found  my  daughtr 

Married  to  your  son. 
Dem,  Hal  how  co\i\d\\.b<t^ 
Chre.  It  is  noX  taSti  \n  X^\L  vwi\\^T«;. 


.  Step  in  then. 

.  But  hark  ye,  Demipho ! — I  would  not  have 

ur  veiy  foiis  inform'd  of  this.         (Exeunt.) 


SCENE  VI. 

Aktipho  alone, 

d,  however,  my  affairs  proceed, 
hxdria's  have  succeeded  to  his  mind, 
ise,  to  foster  such  desires  alone, 
lo'  cross'd,  are  easily  supplied ! 
once  found,  sets  Phxdria  at  his  ease » 
'  distress  admits  no  remedy, 
the  secret's  kept,  I  live  in  fear ; 
reveal'd,  I  am  expos*d  to  shame. 
»uld  I  now  return,  but  in  tlie  hope 
possessing  her. — But  where  is  Geta  ? 
may  learn  of  him,  the  fittest  time 
»t  my  father. 


SCENE  VU. 

E?itei*  at  a  distance  Piiohmio. 

.  (to  himself)  I've  received  the  money ; 
e  procurer  ;  carried  off  the  wench : 
free,  and  now  in  Phxdria's  po^^s^ssvQXv. 
ng"  alone  remains  to  be  des\ia.VcV<\.  \ 


I 


3^  raOHH  ID . 

To  get  ■  renpitc  from  the'  olil  ^nllcmaft^' 
To  tipple  tome  few  dsyB,  wliich  I  must  spq 
In  mirth  and  jollity, 

Am.  But  yonder"*  Phormte,— (j-or.  vf.) 
Whit  now  i 

PhoT.  Of  what? 

Ant.  WiBt's  Pbidria  about  > 
Dow  <Io»  he  mean  lo  lake  hii  flU  of  love  f 

Phtr.  by  acting  your  part  in  his  turn. 

Am.  Wh»t  p»rt  ? 

Phar.  Plyinif  hii  father's  presence, — And  I 
Thit  you'd  act  bia,  and  make  excuses  for  hi 
For  he  intends  a  drinking  bout  with  me. 
I  shall  pretend  to  the  old  gentlemen 
That  I  am  g-oing  to  the  fair  at  Sunium, 
To  buy  the  servant  maid  that  Geta  mention 
Lest,  finding'  1  am  absent,  they  suspect 
1'hat  I  am  Bqusndering  the  sum  they  paid  n 
,  — But  your  door  opens. 

Ani.  Who  comes  here  ? 

Phar.    'Tis  Geta. 


SCENE  VII[. 

Enter  htutily  at  another  part  of  the  ttagt  * 

Oet.  O  Fortune.O  beat  Fortune,  what  hig 
ings. 
What  sudden,  great,  and  unexpected  joys 
Hut  thoti  ahow'r'd  down  on  Antipho  to-da 
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Get,   -^And  from  what  fears  defiver'd  us,  his 
friends  P 
— But  wherefore  do  I  loiter  thus  ?  and  why 
Do  I  not  throw  my  cl9eik  upon  my  shoulder. 
And  haste  to  find  him  out,  that  he  may  know 
All  that  has  happen'd  } 

^nt.  (to  Phortnio)  Do  you  comprehend 
What  he  is  talking  of  ? 

J^hor,  Do  you  ? 

^Tit.  Not  I. 

Phor,  I'm  just  as  wise  as  you. 

Get,  I'll  hurry  hence 
To  the  procurer's. — I  shall  fin4  them  there. 

Ant,  Ho,  Geta ! 

Get.  Look  ye  there ! — Is  it  new  or  strange. 
To  be  recall'd  when  one's  in  haste  ?    (s^^f) 

Ant,  Here, Geta! 

Get,  Again !  Bawl  on !  I'll  ne'er  stop. 

{going  on.) 

Ant,  Stay,  I  say ! 

Get.  Go,  and  be  drubb*d  ! 

Ant.  You  shall,  I  promise  you. 
Unless  you  stop,  you  rascal ! 

Get.  (stopping.)  Hold,  hold,  Geta ; 
Some  intimate  acquaintance  this,  be  sure,. 
Being  so  free  with  you. — But  is  it  he. 
That  I  am  looking  for  or  not  ? — 'Tis  he. 

Phor.  Go  up  immediately,    (tliey  go  up  to  Geta.) 

Ant.  {to  Get.)  What  means  all  this  ? 

Get.  O  happy  man  !  the  happiest  man  on  earth ! 
So  very  happy,  that,  beyond  all  doubt. 
You  are  the  Gods'  chief  fav'rite,  Anli^Vio. 

,i«/,-  Would  1  were !  but  your  reasow. 
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Get.  Is't  enough 
To  plunge  you  over  head  and  ears  ih  joy  ? 

^nf.  You  torture  me. 

PAor.  No  promises !  but  teH  us. 
What  is  your  news  ? 

Get.  Oh,  Phormio  !  are  you  here  ? 

JPhor.  I  am :  but  why  do  you  trifle  ? 

Get.  Mind  me  then !     {to  Phormio.) 
'So  sooner  had  we  paid  you  at  the  forum. 
But  we  return'd  directly  home  again. 
— Arriv'd,  my  master  sends  me  to  your  wife. 

{to  AnHpbi 

JLnt,  For  what  ? 

Cret.  No  matter  now,  good  Antipho. 
I  was  just  entering*  the  women's  lodging, 
When  up  runs  little  Mida :  catches  me 
Hold  by  the  cloak  behind,  and  pulls  me  back. 
I  turn  about,  and  ask  why  he  detains  me. 
He  told  me,  "  noboby  must  see  his  mistress : 

For  Sophrona,  says  he,  has  just  now  brought 

Demipho's  brother,  Chremes,  here  ;  and  he 
"Is  talking  with  the  women  now  within." 
— When  I  heard  this,  I  stole  immediately 
On  tip-toe  tow'rds  the  door;  came  close;  sto( 

hush; 
Drew  in  my  breath ;  applied  my  ear ;  and  thus. 
Deep  in  attention,  catch'd  their  whole  discourse 

.^nt.  Excellent,  Geta ! 

Get.  Here  1  overhead 


•  The  vjomerCs  lodging.  Gynceceum ;  from  the  Greek  fvvamt' 
OfKH/uai  understood.  The  Gynaeceuro  was  an  interior  part  of  i 
house  appropnaied  to  iW  vj  otwtw.   WesitThwiuj . 
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The  pleasantcst  adventure  !^0n  my  life, 
I  scarce  refrainM  from  crying  out  for  joy. 

^nt.  What? 

Get,  What  d'ye  think  ?    {laughing,) 

Am.  I  can't  tell. 

Ce€t,  Oh !  it  was    {laughing) 
ilost  wonderful ! — most  exquisite  ! — ^you  uncle 
Is  found  to  be  the  father  of  your  wife. 

Ant,  How  !  what  ? 

Get,  He  had  a  sly  intrigue,  it  sterns. 
With  Phanium's  mother  formerly  at  TiCmnos. 

(JaitgJUng.) 

JPhor,  Nonsense  !  as  if  she  did  not  know  her  fa- 
ther! 

Get,  Nay,  there's  some  reason  for  it,  Phprmio, 
You  may  be  sure. — But  was  it  possible 
For  me,  who  stood  without,  to  comprehend 
Each  minute  circumstance  that  past  within  ? 

Ant,  I  have  heard  something  of  this  story  too. 

Get,  Then,  sir,  to  settle  your  belief  the  more. 
At  last  out  comes  your  uncle  ;  and  soon  after 
Returns  again,  and  carries  in  your  father. 
Then  they  both  said,  they  gave  their  full  consent. 
That  you  should  keep  your  Phanium. — In  a  word, 
I'm  sent  to  find  you  out,  and  bring  you  to  them. 

Ant,    Away  with  me  then  instantly !  D'ye  lin 
ger? 

Get.  Not  I.     Away  ! 

Ant,  My  Phormio,  fare  you  well ! 

JPhor.  Vare  you  well,  Antipho.    (Exeunt.) 


Hh2 


/'4r-.  {aime.}  Well  done,  Ibie  hca 
rn  vTo^c?*^  ^  *®^  *o  nuidi  good  fbr 

J  k'le::  '-Lufe  'jntx;/tctt'ilv  uj>oi}  them  : 

T:  :■.•-■.  ■:  *'.t  ■'.-..■-  yf,\it::.t:.i  k:;-i  ttb 
ri  K..  r.i  v:  i..  :.  t  '.*7t*.  *v',  .♦.  v.t  «:,«:,;. 
^'.  '.."-L.".  1*  '  ^t"!  :.'-''.  ■- •:  r,"-.  jf'-;  '.v  z:.t: 
i  .■•  v..i  i.L.::-t  •::  '..'.tV:  '  .'.'  .1  v..;.  -^e  g: 
Vi"  ■   1  *:  :.;■•.•  t  :.'-,-jL  *■.■;■.•.  •:.■,'.•.  fev-iJr,^^ 

»  ,  .    -,...  v-,ri'«  fit  •!»  J.      • .'  •    ••    \   •-•  *■'•«, 

.A       *  mm        p*>       Im     K '-'»««    -V        «■>*«         ■,■«■«.        baib*       -^^V-**^ 

^  '       *.*'*i*^B'ii"       I-      ■*'     ''r-rr-i*    '■*.■•.' 


s-.;.  :  :  -  .'♦•■■T.c  •',  *.!.«:*  v  j'  ■'-■. rrjtv 
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ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. 

Enter  Demipho  and  Chremes — and  soon  a/lev,  on 
t'other  side.  Phobmio. 

Dem,  Well  may  we  thank  the  gracious  gods, 
good  brother, 
That  all  tilings  have  succeeded  to  our  wish. 
— But  now  let's  find  out  Phonnio  with  all  speed. 
Before  he  tlirows  away  our  thirty  minx. 

Phor.  {pretending not  to  see  them.) 
V\\  go  and  see  if  Demipho's  at  home. 
That  I  may 

Dem,   {meeting  Idm)    We  were  coming  to  you, 
Phormio. 

Phor.  On  the  old  score,  I  warrant. 

Hem,  Ay. 

Phor.  I  thought  so. 
— Why  should  you  go  to  me  ? — Ridiculous ! 
Were  you  afraid  I'd  break  my  contract  with  you  : 
No,  no !  how  great  soe'er  my  poverty, 
['ve  always  shown  myself  a  man  of  honour. 

Chre.  Has  not  she,  as  I  said,  a  liberal  ^ 

air  ?  C  {apart.) 

Dem,  She  has.  3 

Phor,  — And  therefore  I  was  coming,  Demi^ho^ 
To  let  you  know,  I'm  ready  to  tec^vs^ 
^y  wife  w'heiie'er  you  please.  "Eox  \  ^o^^w^  ^ 
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S6H  ru.inHi'^ 

All  othar  biiii>nG«>,  »  indeeil  I  ouifht. 
Boon  w  I  found  jp  were  no  bunt  on  tlu*. 

Ptm.  Ay.  but  my  bnithcr  hw  diniMdcd  dw 
From  goInK  nny  ftirlhor  in  thin  lituineM. 
"For  how  will  people  liilk  of  it  f"  My*h«i 
"  At  Ant  you  mifjlit  have  done  it  hwidtamclf ; 
"  But  then  yon'iI  nnl  f  onaeiit  (o  it ;  a  nd  mttt 
"  Aftef  oo.h»bitation  willi  ybar  •on, 
"To  tliinlc  or  a  Jivwrce,  in  iiifumou*." 
—In  (hort,  li«  nrif'A  almoH  ttia  vtty  tMn|;i| 
Tliat  ynii  >o  lately  oliarg'd  me  with  jrourMU 

PAar.  Yuu  triHe  with  ne,  gontlemen. 

Ihm.  How  so ' 

/'Aer.  How  ^o ' — BeQDUBi?  I  cannot  marry  I'othtr, 
Wjth  whom  r  toll!  jou  T  «»«  first  in  treaty, 
Fop  with  what  taee  can  1  return  to  lier, 
Whom  I  have  heli!  in  audi  coiilemjit  > 

t'liiv.  Tell  him, 
Anliphu  liota  not  care  to  part  with  her. 

ipramplins  JJempAt.) 

Item.  Anil  niy  non  luii  don't   tare  to  pari  willi 
her: 
— Step  to  the  Forum  then,  and  ^re  an  order 
For  the  repayment  of  our  money,  Phormio. 

Fhor,  What '.  when  I've  paid  it  to  my  creditor!^ 

Bern.  What'i  to  be  done  then  ^ 

Phor.  Give  me  but  the  wife, 
To  whom  you  liave  betroth'd  me,  and  I'll  wed 

But  If  you'd  rather  ehe  should  stay  with  you. 
The  portion  stays  with  mc,  good  Dcmipho. 

For'ti*  not  JHSt.,1  »Vi'nA4\>e^'ia\i\tit'i  ^ou  ; 

Whf  n,  to  relrieve  70W  \wTO'it,V«  ittaii. 
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Dem.  A  plague  upon  your  idle  vapouring, 
YofU  vagabond ! — D'ye  fancy  we  don't  know  you  ? 
You,  and  your  fine  proceedings  ? 

J^hor,  You  provoke  me, 

Dem.  Why,  would  you  marry  her,  if  proffer'd? 

I^or,  Try  me. 

J>em.    What!  that  my  son  may  keep  her  prl- 
vately 
At  your  house  ? — That  was  your  intention* 

J^hor,  Ha! 
What  say  you,  sir  ? 

JDem.  Give  me  my  money,  sirrah ! 

JPhor,  Give  me  my  toife,  I  say. 

Jhm,  To  justice  with  him ! 

Fhor,  To  justice  ?  Now,  by  heaven,  gentlemen, 
IT  you  continue  to  be  troublesome— 

JDem.  What  will  you  do  ? 

Phor,  What  will  I  do  ?  Perhaps, 
You  think  that  I  can  only  patronize 
Girls  without  portion;  but  be  sure  of  this, 
I*ve  some  with  portions  too. 

Chre,  What's  that  to  us  ? 

Phor,  Nothing. — I  know  a  lady  here,  whose  hus- 
band —     (carelessly.) 

Chre,  Ha! 

Dem,  What's  the  matter  ? 

Phor. — Had  another  wife 
At  Lemnos. 

Chre,  (aside)  I'm  a  dead  man. 

Phor.  — By  which  other 
He  had  a  daughter  ;  whom  he  now  brings  up 
In  private. 

Chre.  (aside)  Dead  and  buried  ! 

PJ!io?\  This  i'Jl  tell  her.  (going  totoards  tl\ft  "K^u^e^^ 


3)» 

dm:  TKnft,  IbMbtch  you ! 

Item.  Death  !  bow  irsulting 

Ore.  (MPAwiaia)  -We  dischalf*  yfli 

i'Avr.  KoDKDae ! 

Cire.  Wbftt  woold  you  more  f  7%e' 

We  wiD  firgire  jou. 

-PAor.  Wen  1  I  hear  you  now. 
— Bat  what  ■  pbgue  d'ye  mean  by  fuolin;;  tbas. 
Acting  ind  talking  fike  mere  <    lildren  with  me  ^ 
—I  won't  (  1  wip^— Inilli  Iv    n't  again  :— 
GiTe,.takei  ■ifiUniq';  do,  and  then  undo. 

CAre.  (<•  BemiplMi  Which  \  ay  coold  fae  iuW 

Xhm.  I  donf  know; 

Bat  lam  nm  I  never  mcntion'd  it-  

Chrt.  Good  BOW  i  amazing  1  '^K'] 

Phar.  I  have  ruffled  them,     (nrid«.}  :f*W 

Jim.  What!  shall  he  carry  off  so  large  amb 
And  l«ugh  at  us  ao  openly  ' — By  heaven, 
I'd  rather  die. — Be  of  good  courage,  hrothcr ! 
Pluck  up  the  spirit  of  a  man !  You  scb 
This  slip  of  your's  is  got  abroad;  nor  can  jfin 
Keep  it  a  secret  from  your  wife.    Now  therefiiK 
'Tismore  conducive  lo  your  peace,  gOodChreBC^ 
Tliat  we  should  fairly  lell  it  her  ourselves 
Than  she  Bhoold  hear  the  story  from  anolber. 
And  then  we  ahall  be  tjuite  at  liberty 
To  take  our  own  revenge  upon  Ihis  rasul- 

Phor.  Ual—Ifldon't  take  care,  I'm  ruin'd  atilL 
Tliey're  groning  desperate,  and  making  tow'ida 

With  adetenn'in'dgVntfvBi.ii'oa^'i'. 


\ 
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re,  (to  Dempho)  I  fear  she'll  ne'er  forgive  mc. 

m.  Courage,  Chremes ! 

econcile  her  to't;  especially 

mother  being  dead  and  gone. 

tor.  Is  this 

'  dealing,  gentlemen  ?  You  come  upon  me 

emely  cunningly. — But,  Demipho, 

have  but  ill  consulted  for  your  brother, 

Tge  me  to  extremities. — And  you,  or, 

(/o  Chremes) 
:n  ydu  have  play'd  the  whore-master  abroad ; 
ng  no  reverence  for  your  lady  liere, 
)man  of  condition ;  wronging  her 
r  the  g^oMest  manner ;  come  you  now 
vash  away  your  crimes  with  mean  submission  ? 
-I  will  kindle  such  a  flame  in  Iwer, 
:ho*  you  melt  to  tears,  you  shan't  extinguish. 
em,  A  plague  upon  him  !  was  there  ever  mJin 
ery  impuden.t  ? — A  knave !  he  ought 
>e  transported  at  the  public  charge 
some  desert. 
hre,  I  am  so  confounded, 
ow  not  what  to  do  with. him. 
'em.  1  know. 
ig  him  before  a  judge  ! 
hor.  Before  a  judge  ? 
ic/y-judge ;  in  here,  sirs,  if  you  please. 
>em.  Run  you,  and  hold  him,  while  I  «all  the 

servants. 
'hre,  I  canopt  by  myself:  come  up,  and  help 

me. 
*hor,  I  have  an  action  of  assault  against  you. 

(Jo  J}emipha,) 

1hre,  Bring  it ! 


i'W.  Ano«ti«»  afpliMi  yim  too,  Chirmn. 


l>em.  ling  liim  II' 
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r  Ulif  Maid  o/Un.; 


Then  I  niiut  ni«c  mj  vulac 
Come  hither, 

Ckrr,  Stop  hi*  motitli  t 

iJna.  (xntfl^'v)  A  iluid;  vejaa  r . 
Row  itronf  he  bl 

i>Aor.  C'fntfflbv)  NkodMnrta,  I HT- 
MMUlMntKt  ^,- 

Fbar,  Feaae,  f ndred ! 

DstM.  UnlcM  h«  follDwi,  ttrits  liim  in  iht  itn 

n^ohl 
l*)Ur>  Af,  or  pot  out  In  a/v  !-^Bui  kE(c  eoaift 

Will  givi  ma  fiiQ  nrenfo  upai)  ynn  balk. 


;niu. 

tVhkt'a 

J>/iiir. 


To  MeinNitrsixTDtTi. 

.  Who  calls  for  me  I 
:  Conllisioii ! 
((•  C'AmiM)  "Ptty,  my  ilrnr, 
tliU  (liitiirl»iicc } 
Duinl>(  old  Truepenny ! 
Wlio  ii  tliia  mmif — Wliy  iliiii't  yoii ai 


ic }    {(»  CAm 


•0 


He  aniwcT  ynu !  lie'i  harjly  ici  liU  lenKi' 
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jPIior,  Bo  but  £^  and  touch  him ; 
He's  in  a  shivering  fit,  I'll  lay  my  life. 
Chre,  Nay — 

Mm.  But  what  means  he  then  ? 
I'hor,  Fll  tell  you,  madam ; 
Do  but  attend. 

Chre.  FFi/; you  believe  him  then? 

jVau,  "What  is  there  to  believe,  when  he  toys 

nothing  ? 
Phor.  Poor  man !  his  fear  deprives  him  of  his 

wits. 
JVav.  {to  Chrejne^)  Vm  sure  you're  not  so  much 

afraid  for  notihing. 
Chre.  What!    I  afraid?     (endeavouring'  to  take 

heart.) 
Phor.  Oh,  not  at  all ! — And  since 
You're  in  no  fright,  and  what  I  say  means  nothing. 
Tell  it  yourself. 

J)em.  At  your  desire,  you  rascal  ? 

Phor.  Oh,  you've  done  rarely  for  your  brother, 

su*! 

JSTau.  What !  won't  you  tell  me,  husbai)d  ? 

Chre.  But— 

JVbtt.  But  what  ? 

Chre.  There's  no  occasion  for  it. 

Phor.  Not  for  you ; 
But  for  the  lady  there  is  much  occasion. 
In  Lemnos 

Chre.  Ha !  what  say  you  ? 

Dem.  (to  Phor.)  Hold  your  peace ! 

Phor.  Without  your  knowledge— 

Chre.  Oh  dear ! 

Phor.  He  has  had 
iLnother  wife. 

Vol,  XUV.  I  i 


JVau.  My  husband?  Heaven  forbid : 

ehoi:  'TiS  even  so. 

JVau.  All  me  '.  I  Bm  undone. 

Pher.  — And  had  a  daughter  by  her  there ;  nt 


PA«r.  lis  fact. 

JVaa.  Was  ever  any  Ihing  more  infkmous  > 
— Demlpho,  1  appesi  lo  youi  for  hiro 
I  cannot  bear  to  speak  to — And  vere  these 
Bis  frequent  journeys,  and  lung  stay  at  LemiHN 
Was  this  the  cheapness  that  reduced  our  rents  f 

Otm.  That  he  baa  been  to  blame,  NauBistraU, 
I  don't  deny;   but  not  beyond  ail  pardon. 

F/iBT.  You're  talking  to  the  dead. 

JDnB.  It  was  not  done 
Out  of  aversion,  or  contempt  to  you. 
Ih  liquor,  almost  fifteen  years  a^. 
He  met  tliia  voman,  whence  be  had  thia  daughti 
Nor  e'er  had  commerce  with  her  from  that  haul 
She'i  dead :  your  only  grievance  ia  rcmov'd. 
Wherefore  I  begyou'd  ahow  your  wonted  goodu 
And  bear  it  patiently. 

Abu.  How!  bear  it  patiently  ? 
Alas,  I  wish  his  vices  might  end  here. 
But  have  1  the  least  hope  >  Can  I  suppose 
That  years  will  cure  these  rant  offences  in  him- 
Ev'n  at  that  time  he  was  already  old. 
If  age  could  make  him  modest.^Are  ray  years. 
And  beauty,  think  ye,  like  to  pkase  him  more 
At  present,  Demipho,  than  formerly  > 
— In  short,  what,  ^tou'ik^  «'&vl  x«iukv  \(t  inject 
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^hor^  (loud)  *  Whoever  would  attend  the  funeral 
Chremesy  now's  the  time! — See!   That's  my 

way. 
ne  on  then  !  Provoke  Phormio  nbw,  who  dares  I 
e  Chremes,  he  shall  fall  a  victim  to  me. 
.et  him  get  into  favour  when  he  will ! 
i  had  revenge  sufficient.    She  has  somethii^ 
ring  into  his  ears  his  whole  life  long. 
Vau,  Have  I  deserved  this  ?— Need  l»  Denupho, 
nber  up  each  particular,  and  si^ 
V  good  a  wife  Fve  been  ? 
}em,  I  know  it  all. 
fau.  Am  1  then  justly  treated  ? 
Jem,  Not  at  all. 

;  stace  reproaches  can't  undo  what's  doiM^ 
give  him !  he  begs  pardon ;  owns  his  iault ; 
1  promises  to  mend.— -What  would  you  more  ? 
^hor.  But  hold ;  before  she  ratifies  his  patdoa, 
ust  secure  myself  and  Phxdria.    iatidt) 
fausistrata,  a  word !— Before  you  give 
ir  answer  rashly,  hear  me ! 
STau.  What's  your  pleasure  ? 
'^hor,  I  trick'd  your  husbaad  there  of  thirty 

lich  I  have  giv'n  your  son;  and  he  has  pud 

them 
a  procurer  for  a  mistress. 
7Are.  HoMf! 
lat  say  you  P 

'  Whtever  vmdd  auend^  8oe.   Exttquku  Chrentett,  Ccc.  Wlitt 
Btet  the  dxullery  of  this  speeoh  it,  that  Phormio  here  mahet 
t  of  the  Mme  temu,  which  it  was  cuttomtrj  to  uie  at  the 
idamatioa  of  fliBBgalt— JL.'  Tlfi$  extiqviw  trt  ciji  cMMMdwRw 
,Jim  tin^t  eft,  cUut  d^ertur. 


Ate.  I«  it  Mieb  >  lielnmu  erimr, 
(or  your  y(tiinj[  »on,  d'j-e  tliitit.  to  bav«  «MiA>  \ 

Whil«.v»M  li«Terw»«i**"'— AreyQuniHubiiB'il' 
IlKVa  you  the  <lK«lcicliicla  hint' ^  AniWerme! 

Jhm.  Uc  tliill  do  every  tblitf  you  pltaia. 

JV'iu.  Kiy,  iwy, 
To  tell  yuu  pliuiily  my  *hnle  mind  at  ante, 
III  nut  fhrglre,  nnr  prumiic  any  tiling;, 
Nor  j[irB  ■»  arinrrr,  till  1  we  my  «i>ii. 

Pkvr,  Wiirly  ronolved,  NauuMratii. 

A*!!!!.  Iilbat 
tuAelent  nitifketion  fur  you  I 

Phtr.  (tuite, 
I  reit  oonTftntci],  wait  pl<:n>M,  pa«t  tny  liopcf. 

AVw.  What  U  your  nunc,  pt»y  ? 

/•Aw,  My  ntiM '  Phormlo  i 
A  tklihtUI  Menil  lo  kII  your  family, 

Eipeciiilly  tu  l-lizdnn. 

JVitu.  Trtiat  ine,  Phormln, 
111  ilu  you  nil  the  tervice  in  tny  power. 

Phar.  I'm  mticli  oblig'd  to  you. 

JVau.  You're  wot^hy  on't. 

I'lm:  Will  yott  then,  even  now,  Nniuistratn. 
flrani  me  one  fnruur,  tint  will  ploaiure  me, 
Anil  grieve  yiiur  hiwIiRnd'a  light  i 

AViM.  Willi  nil  my  (oul, 

Phor,  Aik  mc  to  lupper!  • 

Aim.  I  iiivile  you. 

Jkm.  Ill  then!  U'"'P' 

JVhii.   We   will,     nut  where   i>  Ph«()pl«,   our 

Phoi:  \\t  «lmU  be  with  you.— {'/Vi  the  auiUau:') 
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LNTRODUCTION. 


Ill  health  having  driven  me  for  two  or  three  suc- 
cessive seasons  to  the  Isle  of  Wight,  I  amused  my- 
self, in  that  sequestered  spot,  with  a  pocket  Per- 
sius  ;  and,  when  the  progress  of  recovery  admitted 
of  severer  application,  with  turning  favourite  pas- 
sages of  him  into  English  verse.  In  this,  I  had  no 
farther  end  than  beguiling  the  sense  of  pain,  and 
wearing  away  a  few  hours  innocently  and  happily. 
By  degrees  the  work  g^ew  on  my  hands ;  and  1  had 
nearly  gone  through  the  whole,  before  I  was  con- 
scious to  myself  of  the  bulk  of  my  labours. 

At  that  time  I  entertained  no  thoughts  of  print- 
ing what  was  thus  produced;  although  the  repub- 
lication of  Juvenal  presented  an  opportunity  of  sub- 
joining it  to  that  work :  I  continued,  however,  to 
nil  up  and  correct  the  translation  at  leisure ;  and 
now,  when  a  third  edition  of  Juvenal  is  about  to 
appear,  I  have  determined  (with  the  approbation 
of  my  friends)  to  submit  it  to  the  public. 

It  cannot,  I  think,  be  affirmed,  that  a  new  trans- 
lation of  Persius  is  much  wanted :  we  are  already 
possessed  of  several ;  of  various  degrees  of  merit, 
indeed,  but  all  exhibiting  strong  claims  on  the  pub- 
lic favour.  Brewster  is  familiar  to  every  scholar. 
I  had  not  looked  into  him  since  I  left  Exeter  col- 
lege ;  but  the  impression  he  then  made  on  my  mind 
was  very  powerful,  and  certainly  of  the  most  pleas- 
ing kind.  I  thought  him,  indeed,  paraphrastic, 
unnecessarily  minute  in  many  unimportant  pas- 
sages, somewhat  too  familiar  for  his  author,  and 
occasionally  ungraceful  in  bis  TepeNA^oxw  ^1  Xrciv^ 
words  and  phrases;  but  tte  ^^liewX  ^^mx.^^v:.'^- 


I 


ncy,  and  frcedam  of  his  venioii,  cumnunded  ^t^J 
biKlint  idmlpttioo,— which  a  recent  peniul  U  J 
not  contributed,  in  »ny  perceptible  degree,  lo  ^^ 
miniih.     Dryden,  of  wliuni  i  •hould  tuve  molcm 
tint,  in  bf.yond  tny  pnu»s.    The  majeilical  flow  ot     I 
hi*  verae,  tlie  enttgy  and  bciuty  of  partieuUr  pu- 
atget,  and  the   admirable   punty   and   limpliclty 
which  Dcrvide  much  of  hii  Itng^uage,  place  liim      I 
above  tnc  hopenf  rivalry,  and  arc  bolter  calculated 
to  jt^nerate  ccapalr  tUaii  to  excite  emuUtiun.  ' 

But  Drvden  i>  aotnetimci  ne^igent  anij  looR- 
tlnie*  unfuthful:  he  wandcra  with  liccnlioui  foot,  j 
etrelcH  alike  of  hi*  milhur  and  hia  reader,  and 
Kcai  ta  make  a  wanton  mcrifice  of  hi*  own  Itam-  i 
tng.  It  ii  impouible  to  read  a  paf^e  of  h'u  trui^- 
lion,  without  perceiving'  that  he  was  intimately  te 
quaiiitcd  with  the  original  i  and  yet  every  p»^  be. 
triya  a  diiregard  of  its  lenie.  By  tuture,  Dryden 
wai  eminently  gifted  for  a  translator  of  Pervui  ^  he 
had  much  of  hii  austerity  of  manner,  and  hia  cIok- 
neu  of  reasoning — yet,  by  some  unaccountable 
obliquity,  he  hai  missed  those  characteristic  quili- 
ties  BO  habitual  to  liim,  nnd  made  the  poet  flippsni 
and  inconsequential. 

I  scarcely  ktiuw  what  to  say  of  Holyday.  His  cod- 
lemporarics  praise  him  for  the  light  which  he  has 
thrown  upon  in  obscure  writer;  and  in  thbtfaere 
i>  some  justice.  What  appears  eztraordinarv  i^ 
that  the  man  who  seems,  in  hil  Jurenal,  to  bare 
plaeeil  the  chief  merit  of  translastion  in  doggedly 
measuring  line  for  line  with  the  original,  should,  In 
Ills  veraion  of  Persi'U,  indulge  in  a  diffusion  st 
vllicli  Dryden  himself  would,  perhaps,  have  started. 
Every  thought  is  dilated,  and  the  terl  runs  per- 
petually  into  a  laboured  commentary.  By  ihit, 
much  of  vigour  is  lost,  while  little  or  nothinj  is 
gained  on  the  score  of  faarmonT.  Yet  be  ha*  wne 
nleuinr  puuget,  »n4  Wc  T«id.cTt  of  bia  tim 
hire  been  gr»fi4eAM^'*^*''5«»'^"''~ 
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then  first  rendered  not  only  accessible,  but,  gene- 
rally speaking,  intelligible  to  them. 

Much  need  not  be  said  of  Owen's  translation.  It 
is  sensible  and  faithful ;  and  this  must  be  the  whole 
of  its  praise ;  for  it  has  neither  the  neatness  nor  the 
poetiy  of  his  version  of  Juvenal,  and  seems,  indeed, 
to  be  a  very  hasty  performance. 

I  come  now  to  Sir  W.  Drummond.  This  is  a 
work  of  ^eat  elegance  {  spirited  and  poetical,  and 
polished  mto  a  degree  of  smoothness  seldom  at- 
tained.  But  Sir  William  Drummond  declares,  that 
his  object  was  "rather  to  express  his  author's 
meaiung  clearly  than  to  translate  his  words  or  to 
copy  his  manner  servilely.  How  he  wishes  these 
ciqiresnonB  to  be  understood,  he  has  explained  in 
a  BubBcquent  passage,  which  I  shall  take  the  liberty 
of  lajong  before  the  reader 

•*  What  Dpyden  judged  too  rude  for  imitation, 
the  critics  of  the  present  day  will  probably  think  I 
have  been  prudent  in  not  copying.  I  have  ^ene- 
raU^f  therefore,  followed  the  outhne ;  but  1  have 
seldom  ventured  to  employ  the  colouring  of  Per- 
mus.  When  the  coarse  metaphor,  or  the  extrava- 
^nt  hyperbole,  debases  or  obscures  the  sense  of 
the  original,  I  have  changed,  or  even  omitted  it ; 
and  where  the  idiom  of  the  English  language  re- 
quired it,  I  have  thought  myself  justified  in  aban- 
doning the  literal  sense  of  my  author.**  Pref.  p.  x. 

I  am  somewhat  inclined  to  suspect  that  Sir  W. 
Dnimmond's  opinion  of  the  "  critics  of  the  present 
day,*'  is  aot  altogether  ill  founded.  In  proportion, 
therefore,  as  he  has  gratified  them,  I  shall  be  found 
to  displease  them ;  having  freely  encountered  what 
he  so  sedulously  avoided,  and,  with  one  or  two  ex- 
ceptions merely,  followed  tlie  original  throuj'.h  all 
its  coarseness  and  extvavagance^  and  represented, 
with  equal  fidelity,  the  outline  and  the  filling  up 
of  the  picture.* 

•  Two  other  fnuu7«tions  of  Pcraat  \uivc  apvw^^*^*  >iw\.^'i  ^>«^ 
ircne  not  published  before  Wie  present  veTuou  vj«i  Vaxv^vA«>^'^^ 
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But,  it  will  nfttunlly  be  Aiked,  if  a  new  tnunb- 
tion  be  not  muck  -wanud,  why  i«  the  present  intnid- 
ed  on  the  public  ?  I  mm  not  one  of  thote  iHio 
think  that  the  ■ucccsaftil  ezecq^on  of  a  woriL 
should  totally  preclude  every  future  attespt  to 
rival  or  surpaat  it;  for  thii  would  be  to  iftHMoee 
an  apathy  and  dejection  fatal  to  all  pronevive  ex- 
cellence. The  field  of  literature  hi4>|nly  adaiia  ef 
various  species  of  contention  »  and  to  czed  iu  the 
humblest  of  them,  is  to  posseM  some  dograe  «f 
merit,  and  to  prefer  some  claim  (however  di|^) 
to  public  favour.  He  who  cannot  attain  the  nch- 
ness  and  harmony  of  Dryden,  may  yet  hope  to  av- 
pass  him  in  fidelity ;  and  though  die  qiirit  nd 
freedom  of  Brewster  may  not  be  eaal^f  oolfOM^ 
his  condseness  and  poetiad  feeling  have  t  ~^  ^ 
to  intinudate  a  competitor  of  ordinuj 
ments. 

But  to  come  closer  to  the  questkm^  ■! 
voured  (  I  know  not  with  what  success)  to 
late  Persius  as  his  immediate  follower  had  baea 
translated ;  I  hoped  that  to  a  fidelity  equal  to  thai 
of  the  most  scrupulous  of  my  predecessors,  I  migb 
be  found  to  unite  a  certain  deg^e  of  vigour,  an 
to  atone  for  a  defect  of  poetical  merit  by  concist 
ness  and  perspicuity.    When  i  speak  of  fidelit 
however,  let  it  be  observed,  in  justice  to  myse 
that  I  carry  the  import  of  this  word  somewhat  fi 
ther  than  is  usually  done.    I  translate  for  the  Ei 
lish  reader,  and  do  not  think  it  sufficient  to  g 
him  a  loose  idea  of  the  original ;  but  as  iair  and  \ 
feet  a  transcript  of  it  as  the  difference  of  langu 
will  admit :  at  the  same  time  it  will,  I  tniat,  ap| 
that  I  have  not,  in  any  instance,  fallen  into  bf 
risms,  or  violated  the  idiom  of  my  own  countn 

do  not  eome  under  myjudgmait.    I  may  sdd,  however,  tf 
lait  of  the  two,  by  Mr.  Howes,  is  a  work  of  •agutar  merit 
other,  which  I  h«te  noibeen  tqtvnaateeniowfh  to  rsocvfc 
/« te  a  psor  pofinrmsBfti.  uvr. 
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It  has  been  objected  that  my  lines  run  into  one 
another,  and  that  ihey  would  have  pleased  more 
bad  the  sense  ended  with  the  couplet.  I  once 
thought  the  same :  and  in  many  a  school  transla- 
tion *•  rhymed  and  rattled  on"  very  glibly,  and  very 
moch  to  my  own  satisfaction :  but  1  subsequently 
formed  t  aifferent  (it  becomes  roe  not  to  say,  a 
more  correct)  opinion  of  the  duty  of  a  translator ; 
and  to  that,  notwithstanding^  the  gentle  admonitions 
which  have  been  conveyed  to  me,  I  continue  to  ad- 
here. It  will  be  readily  admftted,  that  1  have  not 
adopted  the  most  easy  mode  of  translation ;  since, 
not  eontent  with  giving  the  author's  sense,  I  have 
entered  as  far  as  it  was  in  my  power,  into  his  feel- 
ings, and  exhibited  as  much  of  his  manner,  nay  of 
his  language^  (i.  e.  his  words,)  as  I  possibly  could. 
Expressions  which  have  been  ususdly  avoided  as 
not  germane  to  our  tongue,  are  here  hazarded,  for 
the  simple  purpose  of  bringing  Pcrsius,  as  he  wrote, 
before  the  unlearned  reader ;  who  may  be  assured 
that  he  will  find»  in  few  versions,  as  much  of  the 
original  as  in  thepresent: — for  this,  of  course,  he 
must  take  m^  affirmation; — nor  is  this  all;  for  1 
have  g^ven  him  no  more  than  the  original :  all  that 
will  be  found  here,  is  to  be  found  in  Persius.  If 
there  be  aught  of  pride  in  any  part  of  this,  it  is  of 
a  very  humble  kind ;  since  I  have  undergone  no 
trifling  degree  of  labour  for  the  sake  of  those  who 
can  never  be  sensible  of  my  industry.  Scholars, 
indeed,  can  appreciate  it ;  but  to  some  of  them  it 
will  be  of  little  importance,  and  to  others  the  mod^ 
here  adopted  will  be  less  pleasing  than  a  more 
splendid  style  of  versification. 

Under  Augustus,  at  least  under  the  government 
which  immediately  preceded  his  usurpation  of  the 
functions  of  the  empire,  young  men  of  family  were 
usually  placed  with  persons  eminent  in.  the  ^<^i;>\\ss. 
and  the  senate,  by  whom  they  were  viv\\aa\.e^*vvc^^ 
oMces  of  the  state,  and  taught  to  look.  «^>to2A,  "axv^ 
t0mJng'le  in  the  business  of  real  Me  •,  >au\.  ixovsv  VX^fc 


..mof 'nberiiw,api>H«ntniiiainlfaUl  ttvok 
tlon  in  Ibe  mode  of  rdiicatiou  tuok  pUwt.  Merit  b>-- 
cime  the  object  oTilrciMli  ind  roputHtion  ciiherin 
ciDdueiice  nr  utn*  wm  rrgardcd  1^  the  (tovernmenl 
«kb  «  fretful  ind  uiic*«y  fecUnB;  which  cummonl]' 
tornixriMcJ  in  lialrttl  and  averaion.     WhWthiM:    ' 
tun  cnuhl  only  bo  fuUowcd  with  dnnfrcr,  lutlutiltf  '-^ 
crwcd  til  bo  ttn  object  of  nuniiit,  and  y»till>  wen 
no  lonKcr  Inined  by  iiublle  men  amiiliii  publii 
concerni.  In  lieu  of  thi^  Ihej'  were  now  exerdnfl 
in  ibe  nohouli  of  thorhetariciani,Bndhabltu»iedH 
debute  on  tonic*  altoirethcr  Temoto  ^om  ceniiiun  j 
lift.    Thui  they  boome.  Iilce  tlie  thcoloncal  ilb-  ^ 
leoliciani  uf  the  middle  t^en,  nice  and  auotilc  dii-    : 
pnlanlt ;  but  a>  the  qticMioni  wliich  they  aEiUMd 
BcldoHilciH')»liyiiriicliciiblercBuUa,thfycotiW"nly 
be  cumplimtnttd,  nfter  n  cuurst  of  the  sovtrc"! 
■tiidy,  with  heinv  learned  to  liltle  purpote,  ud 
wine  to  no  profitable  end. 

1 II  theae  (liMdvan  U|fe«,  Peniua  mereW  diarcd  with 
the  rcit  of  the  llomon  youth  i  but  tlie  infelicity  m> 

Srabably  increaaed,  in  hii  particular  caae,  by  tie 
cbility  of  hit  conititution.  He  aeemi,  indeed,  to 
have  been  wholly  educated  within  the  paternat 
walla,  till  he  had  reached  hii  twelfth  year,  when  tbe 
neccaiilv  of  better  maateri  than  Volaterra  (the  up- 
poRed  place  of  hiibirlh)  waa  capable  frfaupplyii^i 
apparently  induced  hii  friend*  to  remove  with  bin 

About  six  yeara  before  thil  took  place,  be  hid 
lost  hia  ftther :  ao,  at  leatt,  we  are  told  in  that  de- 
sultory narrative  of  the  poet'a  life,  whioh  got* 
under  the  name  of  Suetoniui,  but  which  teemi  to 
be  patched  up  from  acholia  of  different  dcEreetof 
authority,  long;  after  hia  time.  Thia  part  of  the  ac- 
count, however,  haa  been  thought  tncoaaittentirith 
Ihc  poel'a  oin\  decluition  i 
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DicGFe,  non  snno  mtiltum  laudanda  magUtro, 
Qae  pater  adductis  ludans  audiret  amicis/* 

That,  say  the  critics,  "could  a  child  of  six 
rs  old  have  occasioned  his  father  a  sweating 
ause  he  could  not  repeat  Cato's  dying  speech  ?" 
lut  the  real  inconsistency  rests  with  those  who 
sist  in  bringing  forward  the  author,  on  all  occa- 
,8,  in  profnia  persona.  It  is  one  of  years  and 
atywho  opens  the  third  Satire ;  it  is  a  precept- 
fho  alternately  seeks  to  shame,  to  alarm,  and  to 
ourage  his  pupil;  and  who  concludes  his  admo- 
)n  in  a  strain  of  indignant  reproof  which  a  youth 
Id  not  with  decency  assume  towards  his  fellows, 
t  this  rage  for  taking  the  poet  literally  is  al- 
t  universal.     Bntannicus  affirms  that  he  was 

poor.  "  There  are  sonje  dates  (he  says)  given 
he  writers  of  his  life  ;  but  as  they  do  not  appear 
ufficient  authority,  1  liuve  rejected  them  j  but 

he  was  in  low  circumstances,  we  know  from 
>wn  confession — tcnuiim  opum  se  fuisse  dechirat 


"  Quis  exptHilvit  psittaco  suum  ^tici  ? 
Ma^itter  ai'tis,  ingenitiue  lavtptor 
Veim  r !" 

t  Rome,  I'crs'ius  was  placed  under  the  cave  of 
most  eminent  j^nimmarians  ;  and  he  must  have 
ied  with  dilij;«uce  and  success,  for  every  part 
is  works  nmriifcsts  an  intimate  acquaintance 
.  all  the  niceties  of  the  art.  The  house  of  his 
licr,  who  had  now  taken  a  second,  or,  as  some; 


riie  unusait  cetni.'inn^  wliith  has  apparently  mWk'd  the  ori- 
ii  ill  rendered  in  thi>  plato,  one  of  twj\companlons  says.'.  It 
Id  be  more  corrt'ctly  represented  by  our  low  and  faroiliar 
se, "  here  one  ofmygeutJemeny"  (i.  e,  one  of  ifve  ^aT\>j^  ''"  tx« 
M.*"  tkndthis,  iu  ikct,  is  its nieaning, 
Z.  XLIV.  R   k 


f^Idetny. ?nf  ;;^   virwe-  j^«=yf  Ae  Stoic  c.*; 

fell  l.is  "^N^' -cs  V»'>*"  ^*"'*- ,    .kct'onutc  g"-'^" 

\,rcccv>t"'  \'>  .^,'J    upil.  ^  ,,,,^  •,!•  Satire  b'.  lal 

If  U.C  y":\'*trit"''--  »PP'-'''\  ,  a'c  sense,  as  a 

^..o\<;  sc\w^'^ 
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fur  nature  in  his  mmiI 


Pat  fomethfaig  of  the  nven,— 

i  found  not  a  little  congenial  to  his  feeHng« 
austerity  of  the  Porch;  and  to  have  imbibed 
sons  of  his  preceptor  with  all  the  frankness 
tb,  and  all  the  zeal  of  a  determined  proselyte. 

St  premitnr  nttone  tnimui,  yinciqae  labottt. 

lublic  afTsurs  he  scarcely  appears  to  have 
He  has  no  references  to  the  political  events 
d»y  I  and  the  only  transaction  of  the  ^ovem- 
irhich  he  condescends  to  notice,  is  that  of  a 
h  which  must  have  taken  place' when  he  was 
!  child.  He  never  adverts  to  the  great  cul- 
f  the  time ;  nor  appears  to  take  any  interest 
state  of  degradation  to  which  his  fellow  ci- 
had  sunk.  He  dreams  of  no  freedom  but 
ijo^ed  by  the  followers  of  Zeno :  it  is  moral» 
Utica]  slavery  which  provokes  his  rage ;  and 
rants  with  whom  he  delights  to  g^pple  are 
those  of  the  mind. 

s  we  may,  in  some  measure,  account  for  the 
ess  with  which  he  embraced  all  the  dogmas 
sect.  He  evidently  drew  his  ideas  of  man- 
*om  the  lessons  of  his  preceptor,  and  looked 
luman  actions  in  the  abstract ;  not  modified 
ntrolled  by  conventional  circumstances,  but 
t  lofty  language  of  his  school)  independent 
ztrinsic  influence ;  in  a  word,  not  as  they  are, 
his  books  informed  him  they  ought  to  be. 
his  ardent  mind  takes  fire  at  the  slightest 
tion  from  the  line  of  duty  which  he  some- 
00  peremptorily  traces :  and  it  is  occasionally 
ig  to  mark  the  vehemence  of  this  youthful 
-,  and  the  simplicity  of  his  amazement,  at  not 
;  the  oracles  of  his  friend  and  instructor  ad- 
.  as  implicitly  and  as  univer«a.\\y  «a  \>^^'^a  ^^ 
i  or  DodonsL, 


of  lit.  I   .  .      ■  .        I::.....     |,>-.-..lliur  t 

lhc*c  |j,..u^lit)  il.i:  iitu,.i  itiitrvitiiiff,  urc 
obtcun-  m  ns,  iiui  tnirn  any  cuuSutitm  ir 
iiJ«M>i>r>nihl|{iiiiyin  tliuniixle  ut'oxprei 
bill  &om.our  utl«rijiior»nce  uTthfi  vrori 
hi*  striaturM  uv  kvctlcd.  No  one  i 
much  or  Ihc  hiimoui'  of  ihc  ynncn  is  lot 
that  pipcc  ii  Runic  duwii  lo  iit  w'li  li  tlic 
•evenl  •iieiciil  wriicr*,  poitnjng  out  n 
pMHuKet  which  Aristu^jti jiii's  p^ircidlril  i 
iTiK  mimj  trims [ii; lions  both  of  u  public  ii 
NiiliirE  wliich  pruvokcil  Ilia  Kntirc  :  bill  I 
been  tnnimiiteil  so  us  coinparatii'oly 
knoM'  not  wliaC  aiilfiora  lie  atlacked,  u 
lie  riitieulcd,  whnt  pasaigcs  lie  biirUsc^ 
or  the  lonjtnt  of  llie  tatlrria  said  by  lli 
l«tor»  to  be  l;iken  ft'om  n  Irwgcdy  iif  N 
inihcKm  plufre,  lliere  ii  no  reuon  lu  t 
Netti  ffVCr  W(ul«  >  trngcdy ;  and,  seca 
iml  wrillcn  mte.itU  ^\ft<^ws  tjwii 
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}f  the  verse)  that  the  lines  in  question  could 
;  taken  from  it. 

lis  second  Satire,  Fersius  has  borrowed  many 
!  sentiments  from  Plato.  The  plan  of  this 
piece  is  well  laid,  but  the  execution  is  imper- 
many  of  the  parts  are  highly  wrought ;  but 
'.lUda  junctura  will  be  looked  for  in  vain.  It 
ot  be  an  unpleasant  or  unprofitable  task  for 
ader  to  turn  to  the  tenth  Satire  of  Juvenal, 

is  derived  from  the  same  source,  and  to  com- 
he  poets.  It  seems  probable  that  the  corn- 
id  and  jejune  manner  in  which  his  predeces- 
.d  treated  the  subject  did  not  escape  Juvenal ; 
las  certainly  made  a  nearer  approach  to  their 
on  model,  and  by  illustrating  each  of  his  to- 
ivith  striking  and  beautiful  examples,  g^ven 
poem  an  interest  and  a  power,  which  that  of 
IS,  notwithstanding  its  terse  and  polished  se- 
,  and  its  high  tone  of  divinity,  cannot  hope  to 
and. 

he  third  Satire  our  author  is  more  original, 
lore  successful.  His  topics  are  chosen  with 
ind  his  stoicism,  though  still  sufficiently  aus- 
s  neither  extravagant  nor  impracticable.  He 
e  both  interesting  and  instructive  in  a  very 
endable  degree  ;  and  it  is  almost  to  be  re- 
d  that  he  had  not  shut  up  his  Cleanthes,  and 
d  his  future  leisure  to  the  study  of  mankind: 
ause  of  poetry  perhaps  might  have  gained 
hing  by  it,  while  that  of  philosophy  would 
sntly  have  sustained  no  very  sensible  loss. 
;  fourth  Satire  is  a  meagre  and  imperfect 
1  from  a  finished  picture  by  a  master  hand, 
not  that  the  topics  are  ill  chosen,  but  that 
ire  merely  chosen, — scarcely  has  the  satirist 
ed  on  one  fault  before  he  is  on  the  wing  to 
er.  It  appears  indeed  as  if  he  had  not  set- 
lis  plan.    A  reproof  of  inorditvaX^  wcWiSSaw  v^ 

not  prepared  for  poY^ex  \>y  cx.\iW«w:fc^'v^^ 

;^k:2 
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tlic.  oljjccl  whicU  he  conic: mplatei!  U  first  i—riiu.*- 
fti  vymi,  m  itMtft,  ««  (i*"3>  «  ^1  (""Ssr?*  ■»«  m 
-rw  m/jw,  r^V"' '>/"''^*'l'  '''^  ffuiiden  to  nu>      . 
aud  folllci)  Incumpttlblc'  with  the  opening ;  and  trs 
h»¥e  Btrittiires  (in  low  pnwiona  iind  mean  feelings 
excellent  iiiiieed  in  thur  kind,  but  so  tnitepeodent     j 
<ir  one  aiiotUer,   as  to  form  >  most  incongtuoof     i 
wbolf.  I 

I'lic  sixth  Satii'c  is  more  happily  combined.  It 
beamcviiknt markaof aliterhand)  andia  indeed  . 
iha  moti  cIcasBiit  and  prulical  of  our  ButfaoA 
wurka.  The  fillh,  however,  is  his  mo8t  eU>«Stt 
pcrfiirmance.  It  in  a  Iribute  of  duty  to  hif  prfr  ' 
Kcptor,  HiiJ  in  toiiiii.ei>c.-mi-nt  is  ni  hciimiriiifcto 
bis  heart  as  it  is  favourable  to  his  reputation.  It  i^ 
in  fact,  highly  poetical  and  exquisitely  tender.  Id 
the  concliuting  part.  In  which  he  treats  of  pais 
liberty,  he  appears  to  less  advantage.  It  ia  tht 
nyiwn  Bchoal-boy  reciting  his  leason  ;  and  laboul' 
inr  to  show  hia  attentive  master  how  fuUy  b«  bad 
imbibed  his  tenets,  and  how  deeply  and  iotimate^ 
he  bad  profited  by  his  instruction. 

So  much  of  tins  satire,  and,  generally  speaking 
of  all  the  rest,  is  founded  upon  the  doctrines  of  tho- 
Vorchj  that  it  will  be  difficult  for  the  reader  to  ap- 
preciate correctly  either  the  moral  or  the  poetkal 
excellencies  and  defects  of  our  author  witboat 
some  knowledge  of  its  leading  principles.  To  fc- 
cilitate  this  attainment,  1  shall  have  recourse  to  ■ 
part  oftlie  portrait  of  the  sect,  drawn  by  the  Deu 
of  Westminster,  who,  in  his  "  Paganism  «bd  CbtlK 
tianity  compared,"  has  comprised  in  an  eloquent 
and  spirited  summary,  whatever  ia  most  desirable 
for  this  purpose. 

"  To  the  portrait  of  tbis  sect  (the  Epicureans) 
succeeds  one  of  an  opposite  nature.  Cioero  ob- 
serves, indeed,  that  the  contention  with  the  Stoiei 
WB*  rf  k  mote  TVQ\At  «ii.  ex^!iK&  \ai,A  «iam  that 
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rbese  were  destitute  of  logic,  and  possessed  nel- 
her  acuteness  in  debate,  nor  profoundness  in 
earning. — In  both  these  points  the  Stoics  were 
nanifestly  superior.  A  minute  and  anxious  atten- 
ion  to  logic,  was  a  distinguishing  mark  of  that 
ect.  Indeed  Zeno  had  placed  this  science  at  the 
leftd  of  all  philosophy;  and  his  scholars  were  well 
nstructed  in  the  management  of  their  reasoning 
lowers,  and  in  every  variety  of  disputation. 

«•  But,  together  with  their  logic,  the  morals  of 

he  Stoics  were  of  an  higher  cast  than  those  of 

be  Epicureans.    Their  summum  bonum  was  virtue, 

ir,  according  to  the  favourite  term  of  Cato,  the 

v9ne8tum.    And  in  the  maintenance  of  this  princi- 

►le,  they  exceeded  the  Peripatetics  themselves. 

These  indeed  gave  the  supreme  rank  to  virtue ; 

nd  this  they  asserted  in  a  tone  the  most  decisive. 

et  they  allowed,  that,  in  addition  to  the  goods  of - 

le  mind  and  body,  the  conjunction  of  which  was 

dispensable  to' the  sunumwi  bonvm,  certain  cxter- 

I  advantages  were  also  desirable,  in  orde?  to 

we  no  reasonable  wish  of  happiness  unsatisfied. 

the  other  hand,  the  Stoics  positively  denied, 

t  either  the  nature  or  the  name  of  good  was  to 

attributed  to  any  thing  but  the  honestuipi,    Xhis 

the  sole  object  of  a  life  directed  to  a  right 

,  and  in  this,  witliout  the  concurrence  of  any 

r  reputed  good,  consisted  the  true  and  proper 

tiness  of  man. 

Thus  far  the  Stoic  appears  to  be  superior  to 
epicurean  in  the  choice  of  his  moral  principle, 
I  the  means  of  impressing  it  on  the  reason  of 
nd.    But  he  soon  forfeited  the  advantages 
^hich  he  began,  through  the  unbending  and 
uous  rigour  with  which  he  employed  them.    " 
the  peculiarity  of  his  sect  to  push  every  prin- 
>  excess.     And  thus  it  happened,  that  they 
illy  injured  the  very  cawa^  o^  Tt'wwsvv.  «^^ 
'iiic/i  they  attempted  to  ptwsi^X.^,  '^^^  '^^^^ 


ed  wiUi  ^t  hive  been  clew.  Oveial 
■rgumekiui  which  promiied  to  be  moit 
to  their  cause,  they  deprived  them  oft] 
evidence ;  and  feeUng,  or  affecting  to  £i 
terms  hitherto  employed  in  philosoph; 
sufiicicnlly  oxacl  to  express  the  nicen' 
^|j  ronreplioMS,  they  bfcame  iinneccHSuril 

or  jjrew  olj.'»ciirc  tlirougli  an  ill-judgec 
:i  dlscriminution  which  knew  not  whe 
tisiied. 
f   s     I.  "  It  was  si  ill  mciie  to  be  desired,  th: 

principles  which  they  so  loftily  inaint»i: 
have  been  adapted,  with  temper  and  jii 
the  underKtan(Iing-s  and  ailections  of  nu 
this  sahitary  application  was  prevented 
travaf^ance  unfortunately  so  cliaracter 
Stoical  school.  While  the  honest iini  wai 
ji;,.  cd  to  be  the  only  object  of  human   \ 

needful  offices  and  tender  relations  of  c 
appeared  to  be  extinguished ;  and  m 
fttead  of  being  attracted  to  goodness  thi; 
ed,  maintained  a  suspicious  distance  frn 
vity  was  forced  into  severity,  and  coi 


,  1 


I- 

I 
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:  rest  of  mankind.  Though,  in  certain  points, 
iggcslions  of  tliat  reason  which  is  common  to 
roiluccd  in  his  mind  an  unavoidable  concur- 
with  other  men,  lie  scorned  to  ccnfi'ss  it. 
hough,  on  other  occasions,  he  availed  himself 
labours  of  a  rival  school,  he  loudly  maintain- 
{ independence  and  originality,  and  -afTected 
»pise  the  aid  of  all  foreign  resources.  While 
:anly  borrowed  the  substance  of  his  philoso- 
he  proudly  concealed  it ;  and  clandestinely 
ing  the  doctrines  of  the  Peripatetics  and 
?micians,  stamped  them  with  a  new  name,  and 
;ed  them  as  his  own. — 

rom  the  rigorous  maintenance  of  their  lead- 
laxim,  that  the  honest um  is  the  sole  object  of 
ame  the  extraordinaiy  doctrine  of  the  equa- 
f  ail  vices.  In  this  agreed  their  pnncipal  au- 
ics,  Chrysippus,  Pcrsxus,  and  Zeno ;  for  as  it 
rg^ied,  if  that  whicli  is  true  cannot  have  any 
ti'uer  than  truth,  and  if  that  which  is  fi&lsc 
•t  be  exceeded  by  any  thing  more  false  than 
ood ;  neither  can  deceit  be  greater  than  de- 
nor  is  one  sin  greater  than  another;  therefore 
are  equal.  This  was  supposed  to  be  proved 
iamiliar  and  convincing  example.  Two  men 
alking  to  Canobus  ;  one  of  them  is  a  hundred 
I  from  it :  the  other  only  one ;  but  both  of 
are  equally  not  in  Canobus.  On  the  same 
iple,  therefore,  it  was  concluded,  that  those 
ue  guilty  of  vipes,  reputed  to  be,  some  of 
greater,  and  some  less,  arc  equally  not  in  the 
'ii:ri.  Their  actions  are  no  part  ui'  virtue  ;  and 
M'e  is  no  mcuium,  they  must  all  equally  bc- 
to  the  class  of  the  titvpiu. 
I  similar  reasoniu}^  was  employed  concerniiifif 
visdom  wliicli  belongs  to  the  hrmestxtm.  Every 
was  ])ronounccd  to  be  either  wise  or  foolish  ; 
.ich  of  these  cases  was  to  he  u\u\e,\9Xv^^'\\^  ^ 
and  ubsolnic  manner.    Iso  ^Y'jA«a>!vq\\s^^''-^ 


It  aftw  I 
QMaByd 


394  iSTBOBiTcnov. 

allowed,  for  here  also  the  exiiteiice  of  a  medini 
was  denied.  With  sinular  eztravagtnce  was  it  eoi 
tended  by  tiie  sect,  that  he  who  onoe  became  wi^ 
must  always  continae  so ;  that  there  was  a  eWii  i 
connection  between  the  Tirtnea,  and  that  ha  «| 
poaaessed  one,  necessarily  drew  the  reat 
and  therefbaie  possessed  ul ;  and  fina%,' 
man  thns  gifted,  was  tbencefoith  ftea  Iraii 
ffbilily  of  Yice  or  error. 

'*It  remaina  to  aee,  in  what  mainier  the  Mril 
deduced  their  plulosophy  from  the  natm  of  ■■ 

<*The  Stoics,  like  the  Epicureans,  took  their  ilii 
of  man  from  the  first  stage  of  life.  Fta«  thiiklMl 
ever,  they  drew  a  different  coocliiiloii.  *  BfOijiaj 
mal,  they  obaerred,  aa         aa  it  is  bon^ 
dispomtion  to  preserve       >ein|^  and  to  love 
ever  is  promotive  of  ii*  wemire.    On  the 
principle,  it  disfikes  and  avoids  whatever 
to  have  a  contrary  tendency.    Tina  they 
out  in  the  actions  of  infants,  who  show  a  i 
obtain  the  tilings  which  are  sahitaiy  to  tliea»  ^ 
a  dread  of  the  opposites.    But  the  difference 
opinion  beg^n  concerning  the  motive,  to  wb 
these  actions  were  to  be  attributed.     The  St« 
dreaded  to  admit  that  pleasure  was  the  prinoaiy 
ject  of  nature,  lest  an  inlet  should  be  given  to  i 
was  base  in  itself,  and  lest  human  life  should  b< 
graded  by  the  establishment  of  so  unworthy  a 
ciple.     They  therefore  attributed  these  earl 
tions  of  the  animal  to  self-love,  as  the  only  m 
and  contended,  that  this  was  previous  to  any '. 
tion  of  pleasure.     To  the  guardianship  of  ihi 
tarv-  motive  is  the  infant  committed,  till  som» 
prehension  of  thin^  is  obtained,  and  some  ' 
IS  formed  into  the  arts  bf  life. — 

"  It  might  have  been  sufficiently  credits 
the  Stoics  to  provide  in  this  manner  for  the 
some  operation  of  wisdom.     Hut  it  seemed 
<fepree  of  their  oviix  ^^e^\\v\\.  ^KX^xtx^x  the 
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son,  should   end  in  absurdity  and  rant ; 

a  momentary  sobriety  should  be  amply 
by  a  return  of  their  constitutional  extrava* 
The  wise  man,  thus  formed  from  the  first 
of  intelligence,  ispreternaturally  enlarged^ 
Is  up  all  the  view,  and  hides  everv  other 
With  the  qualities  thus  agg^eg^ted  in  his 
.e  is  declared  to  be  perpetually  fortunate 
^mely  happy.  He  is  safe  by  prerogative^ 
himself,  and  free  from  all  those  accidents 
men  less  highly  gifted  are  always  exposed, 
ved  by  no  danger,  and  hindered  by  no  dif- 
He  is  in  want  of  nothing,  nay,  he  is  in  iiill 
n  of  all  things.  In  shoht,  he  is  a  king,  in  a 
se  than  Tarquin ;  a  dictator,  of  a  larger 
er  authority,  than  Sylla.-^And  he  is  pos^ 
true  liberty ;  for  he  obeys  no  master  from 

He  is  invincible  too :  for,  though  his  body 
ined,  his  mind  is  free,  and  mocks  every 
at  restraint.—- Finally,  death  is  in  his  own 
for,  whenever  it  appears  eligible  to  the 
ly  which  he  professes,  he  voluntarily  quits 
he  may  show  tlie  perfection  of  his  wisdom^ 
igreemcnt  of  his  mind  with  the  supreme 
iture. — 

is  the  termination  of  the  Stoical  wisdom^ 
lis  absurd  and  impious  jargon  was  the  de- 
)ractice  of  suicide  connected  with  the  most 
assumption  of  virtue,  and  made  an  eventual 
le  duty  of  man  !*** 

ader  must  not  imagine  that  any  of  these 
'ere  recognized  by  our  youthful  bard.  To 
t  and  believing  mind,  the  doctrine  of  the 
peared  complete  in  every  part ;  and  he 
have  been  as  little  moved  by  the  ridicule^ 

ss  to  the  Kififi^'s  Scholar  at"Ww\TavittXw,Vi  Visifc'^^''  • 

D.  D.  8yo.  t8M. 
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as  convinced  by  the  reason,  wbicli  had  been  so  fre- 
quently directed  aj^ainst  it. 

Both,  however,  liad  been  employed  with  gfood 
irfiect  by  Horace.  To  the  crazy  Stcrtinius,  aStoic 
/;*  puvh  natuvalitiuf!^  ii  Chrysippus  stripped  of  dia- 
lectic sophistry,  lie  commits  the  easy  task  of  con- 
futing one  of  their  most  famous  paradoxes,  by  art- 
fully encourug'ing  him  to  advance  it  in  direct  terms, 
without  the  most  distant  suspicion  of  its  frantic  ex- 
travagance. Hut  he  has  condescended  (in  the  thiitl 
Satire  of  his  first  Book")  to  treat  with  more  serious- 
ness another  of  their  prime  axioms, — that  all  actions, 
so  far  as  they  are  right  or  wrong,  arc  equally  so. 

When  the  tbe  first  nice  of  men  (he  says)  roamed 
the  forest  in  search  of  food,  they  were  solely  actu- 
ated by  animal  instincts,  and  brute  force  decided 
every  debate. 

**  Cuiild  no  uiihu<iktril  acorn  leave  (he  ttve. 

But  there  wus  Lhnllciigo  uiaik*,  whose  it  shouM  br.^ 

This  stale  of  anai-r^hy,  in  wliicli  ev^'i-y  man's  iitiHil 
WW-,  lifted  a;.';:iinst  nwvy  ii.aii,  must  Ii.i\o  tcrniin.i!i>l 
in  llif:  cxliiic.tjon  of  tin-  .sjivc.ls,  lj:.d  :iot  llu*  ^imiIii^I 
i:iiprovi;iji«.iit  of  liielr  nul'.*  aiul  M'niily  l.iM^»:iv.\* 
enabled  them  to  commuiiicate  tli.-ir  jhoir^ht^  with 
some  precision,  una  l!»iis  faeilitatrd  tli--  e.«,:a!ili>h- 
TiR'ut  (yt' society,  (*f  uii";'!!  till  ,)':e  ■i\  eii  i?u-  utci's 
sit\.  It  wa.s  seen  tliJit  llie  .i;i;^; T  e.;".;tUti  Ip,  an  in- 
•  urv  would  eaL-t  rlv  jnflivl  a  \e:i.:-i-;iii'ji'  ilLinronof 
t'.vjued  to  the  K.\\^'  Oiul.ii'eil  ;  .r..ii  i;iat  ihc  ollice  I'l' 
.t\vai\l.:.g'  Mi'ti.v  };cl\V(.'i'r.  e-';.!,.-!. ■.;:::;;■  [■liVties  conU 
in:  iiHji'e  surVly  ii.ii'iivt.^.l  Ut  I'lij  i:iw,  v.  i.ii."!i  woull 
i:il!i'.-r  rr;us;:i".  i.  •  du.'ijai','  ^'k*  ;.)  tlic  couiintrii;\, 
t!i:wi  to  liie  i:;'ilv'.!M.i!.  {  i.ls  sii-iick  ill:'i-cllv  :»i  l!te 
T;;ii;*'lo.\  ju.,L  i..i'..»"C'(i ;  liv  i-.o ';'.  e':uM  ij(j:  !)o  naiii- 
:.uiiii|,  lli.il  In*  \vh('  :<):)'ijed  u';  ()rcii:ii\l  w:i.>an  e(ji:..I 
■;!l'i.ii(li'r  u'.',\wn-.l  soc'ietv  wllh  him  v.ho  \i(>l;i1i  d  :i 
-fiuple,  aud  sa'U\)U:vl  uet — :■>  i:it.!f  thwn  .'.'tf  7V'vi- 
■•'-■-■'•     so  !iv;v'A\'.'.'  '.:*'V.'. '  \v  V.'\  •jSX\xw\k:d,  tliui  ■;:■;• 
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should  be  visited  with  an  equal  degree  of  vengeance. 
Penal  laws,  therefore,  constitute  the  basis  of  equity, 
by  virtue  of  which  crimes  are  punished,  not  as  they 
affect  the  sufferer,  but  as  tliey  endanger  the  secu- 
rity and  well-being  of  the  state. 

But  Persius,  though  familiar  with  his  predeces- 
sor's mode  of  reasoning,  overlooks  or  rejects  his 
conclusions.  He  takes  every  thing  advanced  by  his 
teacher  for  granted,  and,  like  Stertinius,  produces 
the  virildest  of  his  positions  without  seeming  to  en- 
tertain a  doubt  that  they  either  had  been,  or  could 
be,  called  in  question.  In  fact,  his  philosophy  is 
not  very  profound.  He  is  not,  however,  for  this 
the  less  sanguine  in  its  propagation,  or  the  less 
earnest  for  its  success ;  and  he  struggles  to  extend 
its  influence,  and  familiarize  its  mysteries,  by  adapt- 
ing his  expressions  to  the  conception  of  the  un- 
learned, without  seeing  that  in  thus  voluntarily 
foregoing  many  of  the  advantages  of  poetry,  he  was 
not,  in  any  material  degree,  promoting  the  com- 
prehension of  his  system  among  the  profane ;  wliile, 
by  occasionally  stripping  it  of  its  characteristic  lan- 
guage, he  was  not  recommending  it  to  the  initiated. 

To  this  idolatrous  adherence  to  the  sect  (for  his 
zeal  is  shown  even  in  his  wanderings)  somewhat  of 
the  obscurity  with  which  we  so  frequently  hear  him 
charged,  ought,  in  justice,  perhaps,  to  be  attributed. 
It  is  perpetually  necessary  to  advert  not  only  to  the 
tenor  of  their  creed,  but  to  their  peculiar  habits  of 
thinking  and  speaking:  to  their  mode  of  diction, 
at  once  abrupt  and  acute  ;  to  their  severe  affecta- 
tion of  conciseness ;  to  their  frequent  use  of  medi- 
cal metaphors,  and  of  terms  taken  from  low  and 
vulgar  occupations,  and  applied  to  the  mind ;  to 
their  ill-baked  jars,  their  warped  measures,  theiv 
overl^d  metals,  their  incorrect  balances,  &.c.,  which, 
wherever  they  occur  in  the  pages  of  our  author, 
bring  with  them  an  air  of  harshness  and  co\ns\.^'»>w\.. 

To  listen^  however,  to  the  ouXctv^^  ^^iwv^^.  '^^ 

Voz,  XLIV.  t  1 
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»l)<iciirity  of  Persiiis,  it  rnij^lit  Also  be  supposed  that 
ii:  was  abandoned  tf)  neglect,  as  a  writer  whom 
iKi  in^r:nuity  coulfl  elucidate,  and  on  whom,  tbere- 
forc,  all  pains  woiiUl  be  improfitably  spent :  but  the 
caH'r  m  far  otherwise  :  no  l..atin  classic  perhsipsi 
fwjtli  the  exception  of  Horace)  has  been  more  fre- 
f^ucntly  translated,  or  more  sedulously  brouffht  be* 
fure  llic  public.*  It  would  seem  to  follow  from  this 
afiparcnt  inconsistency,  either  that  the  critics  were 
(la^inff  a  compliment  to  their  own  perspicacity,  or 
that  tlie  darkness  in  which  their  author  is  involved 
is  not  so  palpable  as  they  delight  to  represent  it. 

It  dors  not  appear  when,  or  by  whom  this  cla- 
inoiii-  w:t<i  first  raiser  1.  His  contcmponuies  cer 
iniiily  V.w.w  notli'jn^^  fit'  this  obscurity.  It  is  clear 
from  Mnivl.il  that,  not   niur^  yr:ars  after  his  rlirath, 

hi  .  S.tM-'  »  NV.I':  111  r:Vr;|y  Ofi<''»    Iiriri'I  ;    afl'I    (i'jjri*! 
li.'in,  wli'i  r>. jiirs-kly  rrrjnirtr^i  ]ir:rSj'j;r:iiit y  in   a  pfi':t, 
iii'i   vilifirii  u  i\»:ii:(J  ai    tlii-»  liutiirr?,  t.|jf:r':for<-,  '.•inl'i. 
Jint   li:i\c  fsMiprfl,  1i:l|-,  ii'*,  riol    ojily    Uiat    ]i\t   ropu- 
•.itioii  w.'i'j  r.on-^i'Ir-raM'-,  but.  iliat  If.  vva'j  t'oiiu'l'.-'i  ui. 
i^'r'iiiri':    iinrjt,      II.   i',   r:/;M.iiii,   lio\vev»:r,    tiia».  Oi' 
opiiiioii  li'.i'*  alluded  to  i:  <>i'  rio  r':r:«-rjl  flale.     St 
.)i-n>rin:  is  s:iid    U)  bavc  fouij'l    liii  .-u^jres  uiniit';!! 
{^ilj|r-,   and    a  similar  stfjij  J.-»  tf^ld  oi'  anotljrrr  »;ar 
fatli'r  <A'  llic  r;lj'irr:h,      11"  tli'v  did    not  u!id':r-.la' 
hi-,  wiitifij's,  lh<:y,  at    hras*,  m'l.Ji:   a  liberal   'ii'; 
tli'Mii —  [iarhcnliiily  St.  J'-ronn-,  v. Iif;sf:  v.'r>:-i;s  ilioi 
Willi  rjiiotalifjiii  f'rorii  him,  many  of  llir:rn   tA'  r;o 
d':ralyl'-  t.::u  n\    —  fjiil  thr;  rr-jiorl  is  a  nM;r«:  fabr 
tirjii,  and  iitii-ily  'jriworthv    oi'  rir>t.icr-.      it   was 
bi-ar' (1,  hf^Wfvi-i-,  in   llils   coiinlry,  anrl    riiir  cj 
and  tiarr,Ia'or.  a,o|y«;vi' to    hav;    !>«:<  ri    arnrinjjs' 
luJ  to  aj;pro;ir:h  tin-   *'  fdondy  jjlonn'.",  from  \ 

*  'I  J;i-  lJ<-i!ii  iir.'iii  ■  I.  H.  Siiiii"  I  /  t'i>,U.  t\n:  p:iir;f  »•,  rf  i-' 
till  iIm-  •->litiii<i\'.vt\(\\TA\\'.\.t\\uii\  -A  (ill  h  li.'iil  i-orni  •■jIiii  Uuu- 

Wfc^  laK'  ii  n»*»rv  ^^.^'-^  •»^''"i  ".''^v^-^*  »• 
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light  wanted  force  to  brcake,''  and  explore  their 
way  throvgh  the  palpable  obscure. 

Skelton,  undoubtedly  a  man  of  learning,  calls 
Persius  (npt  unhappily  for  his  mode  of  thought  and 
expression)  a  writer  of  problemt  diffuae;  and  a  sen- 
nble  old  critic  of  Elizabeth's  days  observes,  "  I 
know  not  why  we  should  so  affect  Persius,  since 
with  his  obscurity  he  laboureth  Qot  to  affect  us." 
"  Learned  men,  however  (he  candidly  adds)  have 
discovered  much  choice  philosophy  in  his  darke  ex- 
pressions :"  and  it  appears  not  only  from  the  com- 
elimpntB  paid  to  Holyday  on  his  version,  but  from 
it  own  language,  that,  when  he  wrote,  the  poet 
was  generally  deemed  incomprehensible.*  "To 
ezdte  thy  attention,  judicious  reader,  (he  says,)  I 
auiyy  without  ambition  say,  I  present  thee  with  a 
new  thing,  Pbbsius  undsbstood.'' 

But  Stoicism  alone  is,  after  all,  chargeable  with 
the  least  considerable  part  of  the  obscurity,  or  as 
it  should  rather  be  termed,  the  difficulty  with  which 
the  pages  of  our  author  are  so  universally  reproach- 
ed. Other  causes  must  be  sought;  and,  fortu- 
nately, the  search  need  not  be  either  long  or  labo- 

TIOOS. 

There  is  something  in  the  literary  history  of 
Rome  by  which  it  is  distinguished  from  that  of 
almost  every  other  people.  The  infancy  of  nations 
it  usually  the  period  of  invention ;  the  season  most 
propitious  to  the  wild  and  luxuriant  shoots  of  ge- 
nius :  but  from  the  age  of  Romulus,  this  restless 
and  turbulent  people  were  perpetually  occupied  in 
domestic  feuds,  or  foreign  warfare,  till,  about  the 
termination  of  the  second  Punic  war,  they  found 
themselves,  almost  at  the  same  moment,  in  posses- 
sion of  boundless  wealth,  and    of  uncontrollable 

*  Hence  we  may  account,  fierhaps,  for  that  diffusiveness  no- 
ticed at  p.  380.    It  was  a  saerif.ce  to  the  geaecaV  ovVfiV^^^*^  ^^^ 
age. 
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power.    Together  with  a  high  degree  of  civifizi^ 
tion,  they  rapidly  attained  a  taste  for  the  arts  and 
sciences  of  tne  people  whom  they  had  submitted 
to  their  arms;  thus  overleaping  the  whole  period 
of  invention,  and  falline*  at  once  upon  that  of  imi^ 
tation.    Philosophy,  indeed,  thejr  rather  translated 
than  imitated ;  but  poetry,  in  all  its  branehei^  t^ 
servilely  copied  from  the  Greeks:  and  it  is  noti 
little  curious  to  observe  the  most  eminent  of  thai 
writers  glorifying  themselves— not  for  strildng  out 
any  novelties  in  the  subject  or  substance  of  YflAel 
but  for  being  the  first,  respectively,  to  fit  the  mei^ 
sures  of  Simonides  or  Sappho,  of  Heriod  or  Theoj 
critus,  to  the  Latian  lyre.    In  Satire,  indeedt  oM 
of  their  ablest  critics  claims  a  kind  of  oripnalitj 
for  them ;  but  he  evidently  refers  to  the  writers  o 
an  age  immecUately  preceding  his  own:  had  hi 
gfone  back  to  the  time  of  old  MbUUiu^  he  wouV 
have  discovered  strong  proo&  of  imitation,  an 
probably  seen  cause  to  admit  that  what  he  had  eov 
sidered  as  orig^inality,  was  merely  improveniev 
Botli  Horace  and  Juvenal  affirm  that  they  follow 
(i.  e.  imitated)  Lucilius,  who  was  himself  a  follov 
of  some  elder  poet.     It  appears  not  a  little  curi' 
that  two  writers  so  essentially  different  in  style 
manner  sliould  boast  of   working  after  the  s 
mwlel.     Wc  must  be  satisfied,  however,  wilht 
assertions,  for  we  have  only  the  ruins  of  l.uci 
f  rng^mcnts  so  disjointed  and  scattered,  that  wc 
not  ascertain  the  fact,  nor  pretend  to  decide 
examination,  with  what  latitude  they  meant 
understood.     Persius  professedly  takes  for  h 
tation  the  Old  Comedy  : — whether  immediate 
as  it  mi^ht  come  to  his  hands,  rudely  cast  ii 
t\)rm  of  Satire  by  older  writers,  cannot  b* 
certain,  however,  it  is,  that  the  plan  of  his 
slricllv  dramatic. 
This  alone  wo\\\t\  wo\.Vj<i  \kTcw^v\ctivc  of  m 


nrTRonucTMN.  401 

ed  himself  with  a  reasonable  use  of  liis  freedom ; 
but,  unfortunately,  he  may  be  almost  said  to  abuse 
the  license  of  dialogue.  His  speakers  are  so  nu- 
merous as  to  create  confusion ;  and  so  little  observ- 
ant of  keeping,  as  to  maintain  opposite,  or,  at  least, 
▼aiying  opinions:  not  unfrequently  too,  like  the 
forms  raised  to  tantalize  Macbeth,  they  come  like 
Mhadowt,  80  departy  and  are  lost  to  us  before  the 
echo  of  their  approach  has  died  away.  In  many 
places  Persius  silently  drops  his  own  character,  and 
tries  to  assume  not  only  the  language,  but  the  modes 
of  thinking  of  his  opponent:  this,  also,  tends  to 
perplexity;  for  the  line  of  separation  is  either  not 
marked  at  all,  or  traced  so  faintly,  that  the  nicest 
attention  can  scarcely  discover  where  one  ends  and 
the  other  begins. 

From  this  source,  no  little  part  of  the  obscurity 
so  vehemently  objected  to  our  author,  naturally  and 
necessarily  flows :  for  that  he  aflccted,  as  is  said,  to 
throw  a  cloud  over  his  meaning  to  baffle  the  saga- 
city, or  escape  the  resentment  of  Nero,  appears 
altogether  improbable. 

But  what,  in  fact,  had  Persius  to  dread  ?  Recita- 
tion, it  is  true,  might  be  imprudent,  and  publication 
dangerous;  but  he  hazarded  neither:  his  friends 
were  few  and  sure,  and  apparently  of  his  own 
mode  of  thinking,  both  in  matters  of  taste  and  phi- 
losophy ;  and  he  had  nothing  beyond  these.  Poli- 
tics are  studiously  kept  out  of  sight :  the  patriots 
of  the  republic  share  neither  his  gratitude  nor  his 
admiration ;  he  crowns  his  temples  with  no  wreath 
of  dark  myrtle  on  the  birth-days  of  Brutus  and  Cas- 
81US;  the  aacred  senate  is  not  once  named  by  him ; 
and  Perillus  and  Damocles  obtun  more  of  his  no- 
tice than  all  the  victims  of  tyranny  from  the  sub- 
version of  the  commonwealth  to  the  period  in 
which,  at  the  age  of  twenty-nine,  he  closed  bj& 
blameless  labours  with  his  life. 

But  if  Peraiua  borrowed  the  £oxm  oi  \»&  «a5(bx^'^ 

I.  Id 
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ish  picture,  embellish  the  canvass ;  but  the  master 
hand  is  not  there  to  combine  them  in  an  harmoni- 
ous whole.  In  a  word,  the  imagination  of  our  au- 
thor is  iieitlier  rich,  nor  copious,  nor  flowing ;  and 
he  therefore  breaks  down  his  materials  into  minute, 
parts,  on  which  he  ordinarily  dwells  with  too  much 
complacency — 

Captufl  amore  loci  ciirsum  obliviscitur,  ancepa 
Quo  fluat,  et  dulcet  Deceit  in  umne  room. 

This  IS  more  particularly  the  case,  where  the 
maxims  of  his  school  are  to  be  recommended  to 
admiration;  on  other  occasions,  and  when  he  is 
borne  away  by  the  natural  feelings  of  an  ardent 
and  virtuous  mind,  he  pours  forth  a  strain  of  AiU 
and. exquisite  harmony,  that  cannot  be  heard  with- 
out delight. 

Our   poet  (as  he  says  of  himself)  was   prone   , 

to  satiric  mirth — petulanti  splene  cachinno  .*  this,  I 

'hink,  may  be  fairly  questioned ;  though   he  ap- 

)ears  so  convinced  of  it  as  to  put  a  similar  descrip- 

ion  of  himself  into  the  mouth  of  his  preceptor— 

xgenuo  defigere  ludo.    In  his  attempts  at  wit  he 

irely  succeeds ;  his  jests  are  commonly  frigid ; 

id  if  he  laughs  outright,  less  fortunate  than  liis 

mmish  Centunon,  he  generally  laughs  alone  ;  his 

my,  indeed,  is  unusually  caustic ;  and  prejudice 

elf  must  allow  that  he  is  a  great  and  unrivalled 

ster  of  humour: — not  of  that  refined  species 

ich  is  found  in  such  perfection  in  the  Epistles, 

even  in  some  of  the  Satires  of  Horace ;  but  of 

.  broader  kind  which  arises  from  a  grotesque 

extravagant  exaggeration  or  diminution  of  ob- 

j,  and  of  which  the  harvest>feast  of  Vectidius, 

several  other  descriptions,  which  will  readily 

r  to  the  reader,  furnish  very  amusing  exam^- 

The  pleasure  is  occasioTvsiVVy  \\€\^\&t«.^\s^ 

city  of  Mn^^uage  pecviliiax  to  xJsafe  ■^'^^X*  '^'^ 


la  •xccpUon  or  HluikipeaK,  *t 

Cictiireiquf  if  mis  Ri  I'trwiii^  hl»  wnnla  luxe  • 
JnJ  of  moiioii  nnd  \\(v  uhnut  llipm,  wliitli  wnit" 
tlir  r«wlei'  bryonil  Ibc  tuber  Imporl  of  ihe  cxprel' 
>ion,  (lid  Httllcrtat  uoee  hi*  (v\cy  >nd  hi*  unde^ 

nne  vlvitl  gUami.  tinwrvcr,  nrr  rorci— 4A^  ' 
Bad  far  htivKm,  pro  thr  gntificittions  wh1c^  IhfJ 
alTord :  Tnr  the  i>urt,  wilb  fttUl  pcrvertity,  «IE«t-I; 
KierlAoe*  liiii,  with  fvct;  other  nalural  Milnnop, 
111  the  pTOJiulioeii  i)f  bin  achnol,  tml  cumprtne* 
and  tUftenit  Ui«  kngun^,  till  it  liii*  coirnnonlj'  u 
(title  left  of  life  ■»  of  Kracc  anil  eair.  In  general, 
ivy*  PfiuhuUi  (the  aid  critle  quoted  above)  "Ibc 
■hrle  of  Pemu*  n  broken,  n^wnrd,  hnrth  and  un- 
pl<Mi*in{;."  'I'hl*  la  tomcwhu  levcruly  eiprvued ; 
yet  it  tiinnut  ba  denied  that  ittougti  veiidinent,  elt' 
tateil,  and  brillimil,  it  is  loo  fre(;iienll)'  nbriipt,  ariil, 

and  darkened  uith  unwonted  and  even  untratTMit- 
able  inversions. 

The  moral  qiwlifiea  of  our  author  can  Karccl; 
be  too  frequently  or  too  highly  commended :  ho 
«M  grateful,  and  aflecliunaie  i  of  rigid  and  auitcrc 
virtue  in  hiintelf,  and  in  his  abhorrence  of  vice, 
vonustent,  ardent,  and  sincere.  Ue  never  com- 
promitei  hia  satire,  and  we  have  onlv  to  lament, 
that  in  the  warmth  of  inexperienced  youth  and 
leal.  Ills  cenaure  is  indiscTiminately  aevere.  He 
i(  a  moral  Uraco,  who  writea  lus  diapenaations  in 
blood.  From  an  inlenHity  of  feelinff,  quickened 
perhapa,  by  Ilia  mode  of  education,  no  appear*  to 
attribute  a  degive  of  importance  to  many  tbinfi 
very  diaproportionate  to  the  opinion  generally  con- 
ceived of  them  I  and  hia  aurpriio,  aa  well  aa  hb 
Utger.  u  excited  at  perceiving  that  mankind,  iD 

fenei^  are  not  ptb<(w«4  ia  v)\iii^«Ufii«  with  hi* 
oiling  indignajton. 
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rhat  Persius  was  really  modest  and  reserved 
iDot  be  doubled.  He  has  no  allusions  to  the  de- 
vitiCB  of  the  female  sex,  nor  to  the  abominations 
ich  Horace  notices  with  disgraceful  levity,  and 
renal  reprehends  with  rank  and  disgusting  free- 
n.  It  is,  therefore,  highly  probable,  not  only 
t  these  obscene  and  hberal  terms  were  used  by 
ve  and  respectable  men,  but  that  they  had,  in 
ae  measure,  lost  their  primitive  signification,  and 
[uired  a  conventional  meaning,  not  altogether 
snsive  to  severer  ears. 

fet  if  this  be  admitted  in  its  fullest  extent,  it 
1  involve  our  author  in  a  charge  of  some  incon- 
encv,  not  to  say  injustice,  for  he  appears,  in 
re  tnah  one  instance,  to  g^ve  these  expressions 
iteral  sense.  A  mode  of  recitation  like  that  to 
ich  Persius  attributes  such  obscene  effects,  in 
\  first  Satire,  we  should  probably  call  meretri- 
us,  nor  would  this  metaphorical  term  lead  to 
r  misapprehension  ;  but  our  author,  the  partizan 
a  more  sober  and  manly  style,  (as  it  frequently 
3pens  in  cases  where  the  controversy  does  not 
n  upon  facts,)  seems  to  have  availed  himself  of 
s  figurative  language,  first  by  taking  it  in  a  lite- 
sense,  and  afterwards  by  pushing  it  on  to  extra- 
l^ant  and  circumstantial  exaggeration.  Catullus, 
irly  in  the  same  way,  takes  vulgar  metaphors  in 
Iteral  sense,  and  enlarges  upon  them  seriously ; 
ircumstance  which  has  bewildered  some  of  the 
iimentators,  and  scandalized  more.-^In  Persius's 
le,  euch  a  mode  of  expression  was  easily  under- 
od.  I  have,  as  a  faithful  translator,  rendered  his 
irds  in  corresponding  language ;  but  whether 
;  conclusion  which  the  English  reader  will  natu- 
ly  draw  from  it — that  obscene  poems  wei'C  pub- 

ly    recited   witli   indecent  gesticulations, be 

rrect  in  its  fullest  extent,  1  cannot,  and,  indeed, 

sire  not  to  determine. 

^*  //*  rrrsjiii  is  cr.tiiU^d  to  be  bo\\(iN^*\.  >^\k<sv\\\v^ 


406  isTmosrcTiov. 

wordy  luB  ttyle  was  that  of  the  timet  in  whidb  b* 
fired,  and  n  we  consider  the  chan|^  which  had 
taken  pbce  in  the  huagoMfe  of  literaSire^  tram  the 
style  m  Cicero  to  that  df  Tadtus  and  Senear  it 
woald  not  be  too  nrach  to  infer,  a  ^liois  that,  in 
the  fiuiufiar  ^Ualect  contemporaty  widi  these  laler 
snthon^  a  correspon^n^  change  must  hnre  taken 
pbce,  which  would  distinguSm  it  in  an  equal  de* 
gree  from  the  familiar  language  of  the  time  of  Ho- 
nce. 

«"  Of  tins  fanufiar  ^tialeet  thus  altered,  we  hata 
no  renuuning  monument,  unkss  the  Satires  of  Psr- 
sius  should  be  regarded  as  ezhilntiag  a  spinimcn 
sf  it :  considered  (as  I  fannot  help  coosidariag  it} 
in  tins  point  of  in«w,  they  affonL  I  appidbttX  * 
Teiy  iuteratiiig  aobjeetlnr  phiklofical  rcaearai.'* 


tM 


SATIRES  OF  PEBSltra 


i; 


PROLOGUE* 


'TwAS  never  yet  my  luck,  I  ween. 
To  drench  my  lips  in  Hippocrene ; 
Nor,  if  I  recollect  aright. 
On  the  fork'd  Hill  to  sleep  a  night» 
That  I,  like  others  of  the  trade. 
Might  wake — a  poet  ready  made ! 

Thee,  Helicon,  with  all  the  Nine, 
And  pale  Pyrene,  I  resign, 
Unenvied,  to  the  tuneful  race. 
Whose  busts  (of  many  a  fane  the  grace) 
Sequacious  ivy  climbs,  and  spreads 
Unfading  verdure  round  their  heads. 


*  The  pseudo-Comutus  informs  in,  that,  in  the  opening  lines, 
the  poet  alludes  to  Ennius,  who  dreamed,  (fur  he  was  a  great 
dreamer,}  that  he  fell  asleep  upon  mount  Parnassus,  was  favoured 
with  a  %isit  from  Homer,  &c.  There  appears  to  have  been  no 
absolute  necessity  for  recurring  to  the  example  of  Ennius;— 
though  it  must  be  admitted  that  his  vaunts  of  drawing  inspiration 
from  draughts  of  Rippocren«,  pottle^Jeep,  were  familiar  to  the 
Roman  poets;  and  Propt-riius and  others  designate  the  fount,  as 

one 

**  Unde  pater  sitiens  Ennius  ante  bibit  :*' 

for  many  poets  nearer  the  times  of  Persius  had  advanced  the  same 
boast:  and  it  seems  probable,  that  in  this  elegant  little  piece  of 
irony,  a  constant  allusion  u  maintained  ViVlilft  txxV^W^^x^^  ^fx"^ 
immediate  cootemporariec*  * 

Vol.  XLIV.  M  m 


411j  ■■|l.lL..OLt. 

Ennugh  totj  mc,  too  meia  tae  pnx\te. 
To  bear  my  rude,  iincullur'd  lays 
To  Phixbui  and  the  Muftes'  slirine. 
And  plice  them  nEar  tbcir  g'lfli  diTioe. 

Who  bade  the  purat  x"^  '  '^'7  ■ 
And  forc'd  our  longuige  on  the  pie  ? 
The  lUitt :  Hosier,  He,  of  Art», 
Besiower  of  ingeniaus  parts : 
l>uweiflil  the  creatures  to  endue, 
Witli  sounds  their  nutures  never  knew ! 

For,  let  the  urity  bind  unfold  ^ 

Tbe  glittering  but  of  tempting  goiA, 
And  Btrught  the  choir  of  d&wa  snd  piei. 
To  3uc1i  puclic  heights  shall  rise. 
That,  lost  in  wonder,  you  Till  swear 
Apollo  and  the  Nine  are  there ! 

Ver.  IT.  mt  iade  t/npamt  X*V  '■  "t  I 

AnJ/lirCdtiir lantiiagemUt plef  XtwBHipklilllc 
hesdor  UiliiwiBwiHik],  pcrfvpi,  preidt  ■ftircrptetinflfAi; 


Ririiif  a  nperior  cduaiioD  to  U 
(kn,orihkcu|ubi»  Kitle  picn 


HoBun  ipeeefa  u  tujgar  birdi  ^ 
a  iAcHoed  id  rid}aiL«  Iha  Oihla 

brBsn  Urd.    Eroy  sgrd,  is 


SATIRE  I. 


f 


ABfiUMEKT. 

ThriT  itwnitTbhifprrTillariiiik'Opniinniifih^iKadiv.  Tlit 
|miliri:lnt«t?iftN'>B<«'iip''"n">rtleMi'ri  and  rjwn  •mempl' 

•(Vairal  eoDiHiwi.  mu.  ■  eninl  tesmK  of  die  vfRdwt 
at  Uw  llii.u- 

line  rt'^'"'"'*'<~*l**T>  "■"P'*^  thoarxhoK  wmfeiAna 


ilu  mivkiihly  u^udiT  ind  ddiuie,  ud  ii(fiD  die  nnj  to  Oa 
mittX  Hand  of  elcgiic  woe.  l-heciiue  of  i)iIidepnnIicio<( 
tule  ii  infi-niouily  uutd  ta  (lie  pcdMHie  nunare  oflbe  miunit, 
■ml  the  to<f  micd  ind  IgDonot  udmirmtwn  of  lycupliinn  mi 
depmiluiu.  The  poei  ihen  mkei  ■  dltminn  lo  Ike  Ixr,  (f 
«hRb  il»  Itnguip'  •«  groiilj  rlijital  by  ■  meirUieiaia  (!■» 
6fel<Kuii0D,Bpdan  iffpcuii!  iliaplaj  of  zfiFiaricil  nbUelift :  le- 
tummff  tv  the  pDeri,  be  parodieiAHl  tidicuLn  rhc  DtToiintei  dT 
ruhiDD;IhiieEvte«(lie  ■tum  ofhii  fVkpd,  «id  dAwi  fonfaBiu 
eavtnui  ■dvi»,  wbich.  it  gientTiIlT  happeiUf  ODlyierve*  lo 
RiiilecIhcHrUnmendilriiiE.indlOKitf  iipiriKd  conehuiB 


SATIRE  I. 


Alaj,  for  man !  how  vain  are  all  his  cares ! 
And  oh!  what  bubbles,  his  most  grave  affairs ! 
**  Tush !  who  will  read  such  thread-bare — ?" 

This  to  me  ? 
•*  Not  one,  by  Jove."  Not  one  ?  «*  Well !  two,  or  three 
Or  rather — none  :  a  piteous  case,  in  truth !" 
Why  piteous  ?  lest  Pelydamaa,  forsooth. 
And  Tro^a  proud  dames,  pronounce  my  merits  fall, 
Beneath  their  Labeo's !  I  can  bear  it  all. 
Nor  should  my  friend,  though  still,  as  fashion 

tways. 
The  purblind  town  conspire  to  sink  or  raise. 
Determine,  as  her  wavering  beam  prevails. 
And  trust  his  judgment  to  her  coarser  scales. 
O !  not  abroad  for  vague  opinion  roam ; 
The  wise  man's  bosom  is  his  proper  home : 
And  Rome  is— «  What  ?"    Ah,  might  the  truth  be 

told  !— 
And,  sure  it  may,  it  must. — 

When  1  behold 
What  fond  pursuits  have  form'd  our  prime  emplo}'. 
Since  first  we  dropt  the  play-things  of  the  boy, 

Ter.  6.  Lett  Pclydamat,  &e.  It  may  be  doobted  whether 
Peniut  had  any  thing  more  in  view  than  to  point  out  the 
leaden  of  fashionable  taite  in  poetry,  by  an  exprenion  as  readily 
•pplied  as  uadentood.  The  Greek  poets,  and  above  all  Homer, 
were,  to  say  the  least,  as  fiimiliar  to  the  Romans  as  they  are  to 
US ;  and  the  application  of  passages  from  them  to  passing  avents^ 
created  no  ambiguity  in  the  mind  of  the  reader.  The  ansiMk^^ 
quoted  them,  as  we  do  Shakspeave  anA  MBlicm^'W^flQMMi.T&niaEi^'^ 
to  he  UunBf  interpnud, 

Min2 


i  «>'^:»' ""'  "ts.  <■"£: c^  "' 


ind  pert"™ 


Sat.  1.  .    PERSius.  415 

His  pliant  throat  with  soft  emollients  clears. 
And  deals  insidious,  round,  his  wanton  leers  : 
"While  Rome's  first  nobles,  by  the  prelude  wrought, 
TVatch,  with  indecent  glee,  each  prurient  thought ; 
And  squeal  with  rapture,  as  the  luscious  line 
Thrills  through   the  marrow,   and   inflames  the 
chine.' 

Grey-bearded  trifler !  Canst  thou  stoop  to  please, 
By  pand'ring  to  such  itching  fools  as  these  ? 
Fools,  whose  applause  still  shoots  beyond  thy  aim. 
And  dyes  thy  cheek,  bronz'd  as  it  is,  with  shame ! 

'*  But  wherefore  have  I  learn'd  ?  if,  thus  represt. 
The  leaven  still  must  swell  within  my  breast  1 — 
If  the  wild  fig-tree,  deeply  rooted  there. 
Mast  never  burst  its  cell,  and  shoot  in  air !" 

Are  these  the  fruits  of  study  '.  these,  of  age  ! 
O  times  of  shame !  O  manners  !— Foolish  sage. 
Is  science  only  useful  as  'tis  shown  ? 
And  is  thy  knowledge  nothing,  if  not  known  ? 

"  But,  sure,  'tis  pleasant,  as  we  walk,  to  see 
The  pointed  hand,  and  hear  the  loud  That's  he  I 
On  every  side  :— And  seems  it,  in  your  sights 
So  poor  a  trifle,  that  whate'er  we  write. 
Is  introduc'd — to  every  school  of  note. 
And  taught  the  youth  of  quality,  by  rote  ?" 

die  eustomary.  sacrifices,  sat  at  home,  in  state,  to  receive  their 
IHeo4s,  none  of  whom  came  without  a  present  in  tht'ir  bands.  It 
it  to  this  practice  that  Persius  alludes :  and  his  indignation  is  di< 
reeted  at  this  egregious  cuxcomb,  who  puts  on  all  the  splendour 
of  a  high  festival  on  the  simple  occasion  of  reciting  a  paltry  poem. 
The  expression  in  the  text  is  general,  though  a  ring,  set  with 
precious  stones,  undoubtedly  made  a  part  of  the  show. 

Ver.  44-5.  If  thus  the  leaven-^f  *he  wild  figtne,^  &«.   T\v«»r. 
•re  harsh  and  iacongruoua  meiaphor«  to  Vie  \no\i^vXQ'^^'Oc^&x- 
tbeyturCf  however,  each  in  its  way,  matked  axi<QL  e%vcftvsvv^< 


4l6  FSRSiufl.  Sat,  1. 

—Nay,  more !  Oat  nobles,  gorg'd,  and  swill'd  with 

wine, 
Call,  o'er  the  banquet,  for  a  lay  ^vine. 
Here  one,  on  whom  the  princely  purple  glows. 
Snuffles  some  musty  legend  through  his  nose ; 
Slowly  distils  Hypsipyle's  sad  fate. 
And  love-lorn  Phillis,  dying  for  her  mate. 
With  what  of  woeful  else,  is  said,  or  sung; 
And  trips  up  every  word,  with  lisping  tongue. 

The  maudlin  audience,  from  the  couches  roundly 
Hum  their  assent,  responsive  to  the  sound.—— 
And  are  not  now  the  poet's  ashes  blest ! 
Lies  not  the  turf  now  lightly  in  his  breast ! 
They  pause  a  moment — and  again,  the  room 
Rings  with  his  praise :  Now  will  not  roses  bloom ; 
Now,  from  his  reliques,  will  not  violets  spring. 
And  o'er  his  hallow'd  urn  their  fragrance  fling ! 


Ver.  57. Nay^  morel  our  ntbla^  &c.     Here  Peniat 

(weary  of  his  impertinence)  interrupts  the  apoli^tt  of  the  mo> 
dem  taate,  and  turns  hia  plea  into  ridicule  by  e&teDding  iL— Tbe 
latter  dwells  on  the  felicity  of  being  read  in  schools  by  the  vhiUien 
of  the  nobility;—"  brave  lads,  (as  Holyday calls  them^  with  curW 
locks  of  gold.'*  This  is  nothing,  the  poet  sarcastically  sul^oins; 
they  are  read,  at  table,  by  the  nobility  themselves ;  and  he  pro- 
ceeds to  overwhelm  them,  together  with  their  tales,  with  all  the 
contempt  of  which  his  nature  was  capable,  which,  to  confeu  ike 
truth,  was  not  a  little.  Of  the  two  heroines  of  these  "  divine 
poems,**  PhUlis  hung  herself  in  a  fit  of  impatience  at  the  long 
protracted  absence  of  her  husband ;  and  Hypsipyle,  after  running 
ihrough  more  love  adventures  tlian  any  lady  of  romance,  iiai* 
rowly  escaped  the  same  or  a  worse  catastrophe. 

It  is  the  disastrous  complexion  of  these  amorous  talcs,  which 
recommends  them  to  the  soft  and  tcnder-hrarteti  nobility  of 
Home  :  the  reciter  seems  to  have  Hdaptcd  his  tones  to  the  nu-lan- 
vholy  nature  ot  YiVi  »\i\i^et\\  «nA  <t>\if^  vctvcw  u«m1  by  Pcrsius  ci« 
?>resies  mafrk\ski  tglvutM^wxCL  Va^vw»\»  v;^Ka^\v»^>i» 


Sa$,  1.  vsKsnid.  41/ 

•*  Tou  laugh,  ('tis  answerM,)  and  too  freely  here 
Indulge  that  vile  propensity  to  sneer. 
Lives  there,  who  would  not  at  applause  rejoice, 
And  merit,  if  he  could,  the  public  voice  ? 
Wha  would  not  leave  posterity  such  rhjrmes 
As  cedar  oil  might  keep  to  latest  times ; 
Rhymes,  which  should  fear  no  desperate  grocer's 

hand. 
Nor  fly,  with  fish  and  spices,  through  the  l&nd  \*' 

Thou,  my  kind  monitor,  whoe'er  thou  art, 
"Whom  I  suppose  to  play  the  opponent's  part. 
Know — ^when  I  write,  if  chance   some  happier 

strain, 
(And  chance  it  needs  must  be,)  rewards  my  pains, 
Know,  I  can  relish  praise  with  genuine  zest ; 
Not  mine  the  torpid,  mine  the  unfeeling  breasf : 
But  that  I  merely  toil  for  this  acclaim. 
And  make  these  eulogies  my  end  and  aim, 
I  must  not,  cannot  gfrant ;  for — sift  them  all— - 
Mark  well  their  value,  and  on  what  they  fall  c 


Ter.  78.  As  cedar  oil  might  keep.  See.  YitniTius,  wHh  whom 
^tVmj  agree*,  tells  us  that  books  and  other  substances  rubbed 
with  exudations  o€  the  cedar,  are  safe  from  moths  or  rotten- 
neat.  The  ancients  appear  to  have  kept  their  books,  or  rather 
foils,  in  what  we  call  pigeon  holes,  and  occauonaliy  in  close 
cheats :  these,  on  account  of  the  antiseptic  quality  of  the  wood, 
were  usually  made  of  the  cedar  tree ;  at  least,  for  the  more  valu- 
able portion  of  the  collection :  and  to  this,  perhaps,  the  poet  at- 
Ittdear-^edrodignot  is  therefore  equivalent  to  '*  worthy  of  immor* 
tality.'*  The  proposal  of  such  a  shrine  for  the  deplorable  ditties 
of  this  noble  coterie,  b  so  absurd,  that  Persius  appears  to  feel 
some  compunction  at  starting  it ;  and  for  the  first  and  last  time, 
in  these  Satires,  condescends  to  apolc^ze  to  his  tma^nasv  ovv^ 
nent  for  the  oatrageous  folly  in  whkh  \]A\]A%%,t^vaA\.Qvv<^.^  v^-^ 
volred  him. 


418  rsttsius.  Sat.  ] 

Are  they  not  shower'd  (to  pass  these  trifles  o'er) 
On  Labeo's  Iliad,  drunk  with  hellebore  ? 
On  princely  love-lays  drivell'd  without  thought, 
And  the  crude  trash  on  citron  couches  wrought  ? 

You  spread  the  table, — 'tis  a  master-stroke, — 
And  give  the  shivering  guest  a  thread-bare  cloak; 
Then,  while  his  heart  witli  gratitude  dilates^ 
At  the  glad  vest,  and  the  delicious  cates. 
Tell  me,  you  cry, — ^for  trutli  is  my  delight, 
"What  says  the  town  of  me,  and  what  I  write  P 
He  cannot : — he  has  neither  ears  nor  eyes. 
But  shall  I  tell  you,  who  your  bribes  despise  f 
— Bald  trifler !  cease  at  once  your  thriftless  trade; 
That  mountain  paunch  for  verse  was  never  made. 

O  .l;;nus,  happiest  of  tliy  happy  kind  I — 
No  wug-g-isli  stork  can  peck  at  thee  behiiul ; 
No  loni^ue  tlinist  forth,  expose  to  passing  jeers, 
No  twinkling  fiiig-ers,  perk'd  like  ass's  ears. 
Point  to  the  vulgar  mirth  : — but  you,  ye  great, 
-Doom' J,  to  an  eyeless  occiput,  by  fate, 

Ver.  52.  On  Lnhfo't  lliaii^  drunk  wifh  hrU'bcre.  iiias  At\: 
Ebna  xr.-fl/ra.— Pliny  telli  us.iliar  tLouch  iDrnierly  %ery  (erribl^i 
'he  drug  was,  in  his  time,  >o  tar  Ji.|)nvi^^  ut  its  dta'.Hy  quality,  ai 
to  bo  in  protty  ^  nrnU  u$o  by  lui-h  ns  wisht=d  to  Uiarptn  tbeii 
ynxts,  and  to  si>e  ulut  tbty  ^ften.'  :tbout.  He  should  have  set  down 
ihc  lecipi- ;  for  it  ii  a^iu  bcconie  a  iieriluus  medicine,  and 
merely  *  naU<.<  tho.<e  who  apply  to  it,  to  ttr  ilieir  ua\  out  oC  ilie 
world.  One  of'  the  ccntintrnial  critics  illtistratrs  the  |Kis>affe  by 
the  pntcti«.e  ot'  Drvvli-n,  vkho,  as  he  «>».  "  cz'ort  t:i,r:drne  df 
irf.dre  r.f  ..Vr;j.Y.  ^i,.:;,u  ;,■  :  nu^^^it  ccr.fi&^t '  f-cu-  :e  r'^crrf." 

Vtr.  IC5.    litre  the  poet  (ns  is  no:  unuiual  v»i!h  hiin^ntrr- 

.-upt*  thedrain:itic  pru^ress  of  hi»  satire,  fur  ilie  s>kf  uf  intK*- 

c  i.oing: a  ptrtimnt, and,  t.-Mty  the  truth,  a  \ti>  ]»I(^3S.1UT  aiKotro* 

I'.'ji' to  JaiiuS.uhom  he  feiii.iiHies  i:piin  the  sinj^ulari'y  if  ht, 

.  r.tarriiBtion: 
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Prevent,  while  yet  you  may,  the  rabble's  glee. 
And  tremble  at  the  scoff  you  cannot  see ! — 

**  What    says   the   town  ?" — Precisely  what  it 
ought : 
All  you  produce,  sir,  with  such  skill  is  wrought. 
That  o'er  the  polish'd  surface,  far  and  wide. 
The  critic  nail,  without  a  jar,  must  glide : 
While  every  verse  is  drawn  as  straight  and  fine, 
As  if  one  eye  had  iix'd  the  ruddled  line. 
— ^Whate'er  the  subject  of  his  varied  rhymes, 
The  humours,  passions,  vices  of  the  times ; 
The  pomp  of  nobles,  barbarous  pride  of  king^, 
Ally  all  is  g^at !  and  all  inspired  he  sings ! 

Lo !  striplings,  scarcely  from  the  ferule  freed. 
And  smarting  yet  from  Greek,  with  headlong  speech 

Vet.  113.  "HTua  toys  the  town  r*Uc,  Persias  now  retams  to 
the  grest  num^s  table,  and  gWes  the  answer  which  his  petulanf. 
spken  had  intercepted.  After  expressing  their  unqualified  ap* 
jirohfttion  to  their  host,  in  those  mechanical  terms  which  seem 
now  to  have  been  naturalized  in  fashionable  society,  the  guests 
are  humoroudy  supposed  to  turn  round,  and  discuss  his  surpris- 
ing merits  among  themselves.  ^  Whatever  the  subject,**  &c. 
The  lively  march  of  this  Satire  is  worthy  of  all  praise. 

Ver.  183.  Lo !  striplings,  scarcely  from  the  ferule  freed^  &c. 
"With  respect  to  the  passage  above,  it  is  like  many  others  iu 
Persist,  '*  sealed**  to  us.  The  want  of  contemporary  scholia  has 
robbed  him  of  much  appropriate  praise;  for  there  cannot  be  a 
doubt  that  he  here  parodies  and  plays  upon  some  favourite  ot 
the  town.  The  poem,  thus  ridicul^,  appears  to  have  been  a  sort 
of  Rhapsody  on  the  Golden  Age^  or  the  Ddights  of  the  Country,  tur> 
gH  in  its  famgnagc,  mean  in  its  objects,  and  rambling  and  inco* 
hereut  in  its  plan.  Such  as  it  was,  however,  its  reception  was 
sufficiently  flattering  to  encourage  a  bolder  attempt.  Of  thii. 
we  merely  learn  that  it  was  an  epic  poem— ^oa«  sentus  qffbrre 
videmus. 

The  festival  of  Pales  (verse  130)  was  celebrated  by  the  rustics 
on  the  eleventh  of  the  calends  of  Ma^^^K-V^^^^^  iiywt%xn»L^^x> 
nrjr,  a$  Propcrtiiu  says,  of  the  foutldatioucS  Y!L«nA%^\>aB^'Rv^'^'^ 


•  7  rjjrjjrt  «■!«-.  c::vx.iih  nrtr.ar*  pede." 


'.■:  r.rf««rf  Ir^rn-  v»rrr  -^itr  Ae  ar■rfc^T:«»:  bad  k»i 
^ :-   ■.'•L    r-i,r^.r.. .'.  Set-    Tfcc  Ki^j  of  Ctcuir'jii 
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These,  Accius'  jag'g'd  and  knotty  lines  engage. 
And  those,  Pacuvius'  hard  and  horny  page  ; 
Where,  in  quaint  tropes,  Antiopa  is  seen 
To  prop  her  dolorijic  Iieart  -with  teen  / 

O,  when  you  mark  the  sire,  to  judgment  blind. 
Commend  such  models  to  the  infant  mind. 
Forbear  to  wonder  whence  this  oglio  sprung. 
This  sputtering  jargon  which  infests  our  tongue  ; 
This  scandal  of  the  times,  which  shocks  my  ear. 
And  which  our  knights  bound  from  their  seats  to 
hear ! 


ter  ft  lapse  of  three-s(;ore  years,  the  tame  complaint  ii  tepro<lu«' 
ed  in  stronger  language.  But  the  warmth  of  our  author  is  bet- 
ter  foanded  than  that  of  his  predecessor.  It  is  not  of  their  gene- 
ral  merits  that  Persius  speaks  in  this  place ;  for  of  these  he  pro- 
taablT'  thought  pretty  much  like  his  contemporaries;  but  of 
their  defects,  which  the  fashion  of  the  day  recommended  to  inii* 
tation..  A  corrupt  age  is  always  an  atfectetl  one.  Simplicity  is 
lost  in  silliness  ;  and  vigour  in  gigantic  tumour :  the  rude  and 
obsolete  terms  of  the  old  dramatists  were  sedulously  culhd  to 
fpratify  a  morb'd  taste,  a  sickly  delicacy  which  had  no  reVub  of 
nature,  and  to  the  indulgence  of  whivh  the  poet  jtistly  attri- 
Imtes  the  corruption  of  forensic  eloquence,  and  the  debility  of 
metrical  ccmpotitiotk 

The  Acdus  mentioned  by  Persius  (for  thrre  wore  several  of 
the  namej  was  a  tragic  writer  of  considerable  celebrity.  His 
general  style  appears  to  have  been  uncouth  but  vigorous:  dark, 
rugged,  and  sublime.  All  his  tragedies  were  not  like  Briseis, 
which  was  probably  strongly  marked  by  his  characteristic  de- 
lects«  and  therefore  selected  as  a  model  for  the  rising  genera- 
tion! 

Facuvius,  who  preceded  Accius  many  years,  was  yet  more  emi- 
nent. His  tragedies  were  long  the  delight  of  the  Roman  stigo. 
Cicero  speaks  with  commendation  of  his  Orestes,  though  he 
does  not  overlook  its  defects.  Of  Antiopa,  all  that  remains, 
perhaps,  is  the  fragpnent  in  the  text— arumnis  cor  lurtificabUr 
/li^flr— which,  to  say  the  truth,  ^as  a  suspicious  avv^vn:^^'Cl^  %vv\ 
IB,  not  iroprobabJy,  fomewbat  uuikirly  quoVeAb^'  tViVt  vv)«r. 

Vol,  XUV.  N  n 


Iqwab  llie  pMKp  mnd  buanoet  tfis  cifl 
ATid  v-Kh  such  skill  hit  flowery  tropes 
'nmi  ihf  Tu\>\  audience  s^-arce  contun 

'itr.v  •.■...—:,    .        <  i.'i  u  H-.  "i-ikV  v»;j:^  trie 

Si  jfuiJ  I.  vr  s-inip:.'.:.'*.  •  ■  u  ti.s  bcsiow 

J  s.w\.-  ^•.»ur  st.Tv  ;.  the  liit-  tXLj't-'! ; 

■  •  ■ 

A  ^'^u■.Tt^*vi  i.:.rk,  Ju^?^d  madlv  on  the 
Auu  }  v'«i,  iL'itr-Jv,-  i^.»iT:r./,  o*:j  a  broken 
Sv  '  lit"  iiiup:  litJ  thai  w  j\s\  1  ii;v  pity  i 
AnJ  lirt'p  a  i:*-:^.rai,  r.v\  u  >:iiiZ".ed  icar 

*'  litit  }ct,  'jur  !»u*i)bc!i  b'vrtb'.  A  gr&c 
I'w  t'ur  roug-^i  sires,  a  ^myutl'i'.-ss  all  o 

True :  tile  sjjrutc  isitlrc  ::j  bwcc;  ca 
An  J  ar\M\eriu^  Sn^ui.J^  a  iu:!l:uI  chiDK 


Vtf .  15  ■      r-.j  ».:.  ?.  *«■.    'I'll,  t--.-  *  ii:'.ur!m 


Blue  Nereiis  here  Uie  dolphin  cuts  amain. 
There  Berecynthian  Altin  swells  the  strain ; 
And,  happier  }net,  here  ta^tc  and  skill  combine. 
To  win  the  chine  of  the  long  Appcnnine  ! 

**  Amu  and  the  man — Here,  too,   perhaps,  you 
find, 
A  pithless  branch  beneath  a  fungous  rind  ?" 

Not  so ; — a  seasoned  trunk  of  many  a  day, 
Whose  gross  and  watery  parts  are  purg'd  away. 

But  what,  in  fine,  (for  still  you  jeer  me,)  call 

For  the  moist  eye,  bow'd  head^  and  lengthened 
drawl^ 

IVhat  strains  of  genuine  pathos  ? 

O'er  the  hill 

The  dismal  slug  horn  sounded^  loud  and  shrill, 

jf  MimaUoman  blast :  fired  at  the  sound. 

In  maddening  groups  the  Bacchants  pour  around; 

Mangle  the  haughty  calfvdth  gory  hands, 

Jind  scourge  the  indocile  lynx  toith  ivy  -wands  ; 

While  Echo  lengthens  out  the  barbarous  yell, 

m^d  propagates  the  din  from  cell  to  cell  / 

""O  were  not  every  spark  of  manly  sense. 

Of  pristine  vigour,  quench'd  or  banish'd  hence, 

Ver.  173.  Blue  Kerens  here^  &c.  Thb  mutt  look  like  mere 
jargon  to  the  unlearned  reader;  who  may,  if  ,he  thinks  fit,  con- 
sole hinaelf  with  the  assurance  that  it  doe*  not  aiipear  much 
•  otherwise  to  the  learned  one.  The  specific  object  is  still  a  secret, 
whidi  no  translation  will  aid  us  to  discover*  The  passage,  whe- 
ther dogs^Iy  turned,  as  it  is  by  Holyday,  or  burlesqued,  as  it  i.« 
liy  Brewster,  is  equally  obscure :  and  the  four  lines  which  I  have 
.placed  in  the  teit,  aspire  to  nothinfi;  beyond  filling  up  a  blank  in 
the  page. 

Vcr.  183.    Cer  the  hill,  &c.    Persiui  pursues  his  trinm\ih  \  aud 
produces,  as  a  specimen  of  the  tender  and  deUcate,%\^%w^^^xvA3iv 
tome  fasbionsUelay  on  the  story  of  Agave. 


Or  desk,— ott  smiucQ  tor  ine  oappjr  wo 

"  But  why  muft  you,  aloiw,  displeMa 

And  with  harsh  truths  thus  grate  the  tc 

O  yet  beware !  think  of  the  closing^  g9t 

And  dread  the  cold  reception  r>f  the  |p 

This  currish  humour  vou  extend  too  far 

"While  every  word  growls  with  that  hut< 

Rip;ht !  from  this  liour,  (for  now  my 

All  shall  be  charming ! — charming  all ! 

M'hat  late  secm'd  base,  already  looks  d 

J  And  wonders  start  to  view,  in  every  lin 

I  'Tis  well,  you  cry  :  "  this  spot  let  none 

Op  turn  to  purposes  obscene  and  vile.** 
Paint,  then,  two  snakes  cntwin'd ;  and  wi 
TJni.xE  iroT,  chiliirex,  iikbe  :  'tis  uuli 


Vor.  109.  But  vhyt  Kce.  It  would  seem  as  if  tli 
gYHiist  had  diicovered  it  length,  tliat  all  his  argnnw 
of  tiie  reigning  taste,  only  stTTvd  to  bring  upon  it 
weight  ofridiciile :  lie  therefore  changes  his  battel 
Toiin  to  deter  the  author  Oom  |Mjniiing  his  satin: 

fiii-f>  him  tin*  rnniftnttt  atirl  fK'H  ni-ril  f n  u'hii'li  it  <• 
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AwM,  I  retire : — and  yet — wlien  vice  appear'd» 
Lucilius,  o'er  the  town,  his  falchion  rear'd ; 
On  Lupus,  Mutius,  pour'd  his  rage  by  name, 
And  broke  his  grinders  on  their  bleeding  fame. 
And  yet — arch  Horace,  while  he  strove  to  mend, 
Prob'd  all  the  foibles  of  his  smiling  friend; 
Play'd  Dghtly  round  and  rouhd  the  peccant  part, 
And  won,  unfelt,  an  entrance  to  his  heart : 
Well  skill'd  the  fbllies  of  the  crowd  to  trace. 
And  sneer,  with  gay  g^od  humour  in  his  face. 
And  may  not — must  not  I  to  whisper  dare  ? 
Kot»  to  myself  ? — a  ditch  ?   "  Not  any  where." 
res,  here  I'll  dig;  here^  to  sure  trust  confide 
The  secret,  which  I  would,  but  cannot  hide. 
T$ke  it,  dear  book !  *'  O  what  a  stately  pair 
Of  ass's  ears,  I  saw  King  Midas  wear  !" 

This  quip  of  mine,  which  none  must  hear,  or 
know. 
This  fond  conceit,  which  takes  my  fancy  so, 
This  nothing,  if  you  will ;  you  shall  not  buy, 
"With  all  those  Iliads  which  you  prize  so  high. 

But  thou,  whom  Eupolis'  impassion'd  page. 
Hostile  to  vice,  inflames  with  kindred  rage, 

tioned  by  the  Roman  cridcs.  There  is  considerable  hnmour  in 
making  the  poet,  after  he  has  been  wameii  away  by  the  appear. 
mee  of  this  sacred  symbol,  to  linger  as  he  retires,  and  finally  turn 
iMiek,  to  justify  his  right  to  remain  by  the  examples  of  Lucilius 
and  Horace. 

Ver.  333.  But  tAou,  whom  EupolU\  &c.  Of  the  three  dramatic 
poets  h^re  mentioned,  (the  chief -writers  of  the  old  comedy,}  Cra- 
tiaiu  was  the  first  in  point  of  time.  He  well  merited  the  epithet 
(mutax)  which  Fersius  has  affixed  to  his  name ;  and  indeed,  caiv 
tied  this  characteristic  quality  so  far,  that  it  was  found  necessary 
to  restrain  his  personalities  by  a  special  edict*  ¥LeVi\^Vtt«^^«r) 
f;reat  a^;  so  that  be  must  have  found  "wViue,  \.o>N\&dEi\^  Ht%^ 
ntueb  addleied,Do  less  ikToiiraMe  to  tiheXcmd^'Ax^  <!R^3Qa\»«»»iBk. 

Nxi2 


^ 


»,  Mi  dat  ftwftil  ux. 


I 


DenM  Aiae  car,  and  p*c  tkf  haeaet  tn  ^ow, 
Witb  awBfh.  iL^uijni»>  to  the'  iiHpina|r  flov. 

Far  frooi  me  tfae  rest — 
Vc^  br  die  vivteh.  vbn,  sitb  m  Imr-boni  jac, 
Cat«itlliebGad«itfc— lAadiMv!  udpanoe, 
Vilk  Tvl^ir  nhtkhr,  tbe  Grecisa  shoe  : 


Bikci^K.alkH 


>k 
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Bursting  with  self-conceit'^-with  pride  elate. — 
Because^  forsooth,  in  magisterial  state. 
His  worship  (xdile  of  some  paltry  town,) 
Broke  scanty  weights,  and  put  short  measures  down. 

Far,  too,  be  he — the  monstrous  witty  fool. 
Who  turns  the  numeral  scale  to  ridicule ; 
Derides  the  problems  traced  in  dust  or  sand. 
And  treads  out  all  Geometry  has  plann'd — 
Who  roars  outright  to  see  Nonaria  seize. 
And  tug  the  cynic^s  beard. — To  such  as  these. 


this  people  by  the  me  of  the  erepidOt  a  Idnd  of  slipper,  itiU  worn 
in  Uw  east.  Perhaps  it  was  a  national  distinction,  and  applied  in 
OfHMMition  to  the  txtkeus^  the  wearing  of  which  marked  the  EU>- 
inant.  The  abacus  (which,  for  want  of  a  better  name,  I  hare 
called  the  **  numeral  scale")  was  a  slender  frame  of  an  oblong 
shape,  in  tlie  bottom  of  which  counters,  for  reckoning,  were 
ranged  in  grooves  or  fbrrows.  In  some  (which  I  have  seen)  the. 
counters  traversed  on  graduated  wires,  and  furnished  an  easy 
and  compendious  mode  of  calculation.  The  next  lines  will  re> 
mind  the  reader  of  the  economical  sand^boards  of  the  Madras 
aehool,  which,  as  the  reader  sees,  were  no  novelty  eighteen  oen* 
Caries  ago. 

Ver.  249.  Far  toOf  be  htf  ^e.  Two  sets  of  persons  are  here 
atignutized.  The  first  is  the  downright  clown,  who  ridicules 
every  thing  with  which  he  b  not  familiar,  and  labours  for  a  joke^ 
at  the  sight  of  personal  defects.  The  brutal  stupidity  of  this 
piece  of  arrogance  is  happily  dashed  out  at  a  single  stroke :  luace  / 
'-(hallo !  blind  man  !>--this  is  all  the  wit  which  the  lout  can 
muster.  The  other  is  the  sprightly  blockhead,  who,  mainly 
ignorant,  and,  like  SwifVs  captain,  intrepidly  boastful  of  his  igno- 
rance, derides  all  science,  and  enjoys  the  ridicule  of  its  professors. 

Ver.  253.  — ~— .  to  see  Nonaria^  &c  Monaria,  if  not  a  real 
name,  was  probably  some  ignorant  and  impudent  woman,  who, 
like  Baucis,  in  the  fourth  Satire,  cried  pot*herbs  to  the  lowest 
of  the  people,  and  was  encouraged  by  the  despiser  of  philosophy 
to  insult  the  age  and  gravity  of  the  passing  stranger. 


...i^'i'^iw'*" 


Set*' 


i 


SATIBB  II' 


AbmiTcd]  Tn  nlTfT  rairi,  (ad  tnid  prmnii  w  tlii<lr  n 
fhirmti  ou  ihr-lrbolh  •)•;■  ;»id  f.^nliii.  »1>a  tn-otabl;  ki 

nnbfwci^OtF  opporniAitTDf  thiifntifili  ta  md  him,  iiu(9d  gf 


lirntirr,  ihc  luttior hid ia  tiev  ilw  iHaDd  Aldbi*' 


>'k.    .^... 


►  tr^r  ■> 


SATIRE  11. 


TO  PLOnUS  MACRINUS ; 

(OW  HIS  BIBTH  DAT.) 

Health  to  my  friend !  and  while  my  vows  I  pay, 
O  mark,  Macrinus,  this  auspicious  day. 
Which,  to  your  sum  of  years  already  flown. 
Adds  yet  another, — with  a  whiter  stone. 

Indulge  your  Genius ;  drench  in  winie  your  cares : 
It  is  not  yours,  with  mercenary  prayers, 
To  ask  of  Heaven  what,  you  would  die  with  shame, 
(Unless  you  drew  the  gods  aside,)  to  name ; 
While  other  nobles  standi  with  down-cast  eyes, 
And,  with  a  silent  censer,  tempt  the  skies ! — 

Hard,  hard  the  task,  from  the  low,  muttered 
prayer. 
To  free  the  fanes ;  or  find  one  suppliant  there. 
Who  dares  to  ask  but  what  his  state  requires, 
*  And  live  to  heaven  and  earth  with  known  desires ! 

Sound  sense — integrity— a  conscience  clear — 
Are  begg'd  aloud,  that  all  at  hand  may  hear ; 

\er.  16.  that  all  at  hand  may  hear.— XJi  axAtfwiH'i»\v**  \ 

L  e.  such  a»  incidencalljr  entered  the  tem^  v>  v«V!  ^^''  «3CM»!^as> 
aail  atandtrs  by,''  as  Holyday  coTt«cl\y  W3Qf8«ti*vV 


O  that  lentid  mtf  rich  M  vnde  see, 

Im  fwusral  pomp .'  O,  that  aume  tUtg, 

Tu  /of«  »/  huri-A  zf's'.tl  voiu/i  s^idde  my  ahAr 

O,  ".'.*!  i-y  i.';>i/,  ■../;'#■:  I  .AufMl  til  hijir^ 
J|V'»  ,•*•■'.'  -r  f  '::  s    I    >'■//,  /■•   '/ft  in  pa 
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Sat,  2.  psmsius.  4^.^ 

Best  shield  the  tender  orphan  ?  Good  !  Now  move 

The  suit  to  Staius  which  you  urg^d  to  Jove  : 

"  O   Jove  !**  he  cries,  "  O    gracious    Jove !    no 

shame  ?" 
And  must  not  Jove  himself  on  Jove  exclaim  ? 

Or  dost  thou  think  the  impious  wish  forgiven. 
Because,  when  thunder  shakes  the  vault  of  heaven. 
The  bolt  innoxious  flies  o'er  thee  and  tliinc. 
To  rend  the  forest  oak  and  mountain  pine  ? 
— Because,  yet  livid  from  the  lightning's  scatl), 
Thy  smouldering  corpse  (a  monument  oF  wrath) 
Lies  in  no  blasted  grove,  for  public  care 
To  expiate,  with  sacrifice  and  prayer  : 
Must,  therefore,  Jove,  unsceptred  and  unfearM, 
Give,  to  thy  ruder  mirth,  his  foolish  beard  ? 
What  bribe  hast  thou  to  win  the  Powers  divine, 
Thus,  to  thy  nod  ?  the  lungs  and  lights  of  swine  : 

Lo !  from  h'is  little  crib,  the  grandam  hoar, 
Or  uunt,  well  vers'd  in  superstitious  lore, 

quMiodo 4upr^  Kerio,^  He  aflerwardi,  indeed,  diseoren  a  cei* 
tiiiii  Staius,  who  poisoned  his  wife,  defrauded  his  ward,  &c.  but 
tliis  person  was  a  contemporary  of  Cicero,  by  whom  he  is  men> 
turned.  Unhappily,  the  poet^s  own  times  supplied  corrupt  judges 
and  treacherous  guardians,  of  the  name,  and  he  was  not  alway» 
iu  the  moud  to  hunt  back  for  what  lay  immediately  before  him. 

Ver.  46.  Thy  smouldering  corfite^  &c.  It  has  been  already 
otwrved  (Juv.  Sat.  vi.  v.  586.)  that  the  ancients  had  singular  no> 
tiuns  respecting  lightning.  They  regarded  it  with  a  supersti- 
tious horror,  of  which  we  can  have  but  a  faint  conception*  and 
as  a  visible  manifestation  of  divine  wrath  :  hence  whatever  was 
struck  with  it,  was  looked  on  as  sacred,  (in  its  ceremonial  setkse 
of  devoted,  or  accursed,)  and  separated  firom  humon  uses. 

'I  he  corpsir  of  the  person  struck  by  lightning  was  never  moved 
fitiiii  its  place  ;  where  it  fell,  it  lay,  and,  with  cvet^  vVnJeo,^  \rx- 
uiuing  to  it,  was  covered  with  eanVi,  «kwi  etiitvt^\^  \»^  %.x«K\^sJt 

DtOUItd. 
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nut  briroii  vauU  only  tender  tA  hb  IM 
K\\  <'Ta<ni«'  liounc*'  all  IJcinuis*  Itutd*!- 
"  I  f.  ft  ;r\  (;.i  .or  l>\  his  cliarni5  he  won, 
■    \':.!  "».::■,,-.  ai.',  ,;;:;\-ns  HT.lr.-  in  i-iU  hin 

■  \-a  t\.** *  »[~-r^  n liJ-reVr  hr  sets  his  i 

i.-.Kin!-  .-f  *.".::■— But  1.  O  Jovo,  am  fre 

V'-wi  kiiow'rt.  I  lr.iM  ■-..>  n«r*c  with  p 


Sat.  3.  rimsjua.  43.) 

This   begs   for   nerves   to   pain  and  sickneR5% 
steel'd ; 
A  frame  of  body,  that  shall  slowly  yield 
To  late  old  age :  'Tis  well;  enjoy  thy  wish. — 
But  the  huge  platter,  and  high-season'd  dish. 
Day  after  day,  the  willing  gods  withstand ; 
And  dash  the  blessing  from  their  opening  hand. 

That  sues  for  wealth :  the  labouring  ox  is  slain. 
And  frequent  victims  woo  the  **  god  of  gain." 
**  O  crown  my  hearth  with  plenty  and  with  peace. 
And  give  my  flocks  and  herds  a  large  increase !" — 
Madman !  how  can  he,  when,  from  day  to  day. 
Steer  after  steer,  in  offerings,  melts  away  ? — 
Still  he  persists ;  and  still  new  hopes  arise, 
With  harslet  and  with  tripe,  to  storm  the  skies. 
"Now  teem  my  folds!  now  swell  my  harvests? 


now. 


**  It  comes,  it  comes — auspicious  to  my  vow !" 


Ver.  74.  '  Mgh  ieason^d  tBsh,  Tucetaque  crassa.  From 
Utte  receipt  fbr  making  it,  which  is  incidentaUy  given  by  Apu- 
fchu,  the  tucetum  appears  to  come  rery  near  our  mtnced-pie, 
**  Sed  tantttm  coram  meam  Fstidem,  quce  tuh  fhnUnis  parabat 
viKttm  fartim  concimm,  et  pulfiam  frustatim  coikctam  adpascua 
juruknta^  et  quidem  naribusjam  mihi  arioUUtar  tucetum  perquam 
st^HdisHmum.**  Hb.  ii.  Marcilius  takes  it  ,to  be  a  kind  of  rich 
jelly,  ••  cra9S9  jure  H  quasi  glaciaU  ;*  whatever  it  was,  it  must 
have  been  a  very  savoi'y  dish;  etca  regiOf  as  Fulgentius  calls 
it. 


'  <*  ambrpsio  redolent  tueeu  sapore," 


The  ^  cat*s  meat,*'— the  pulmo  and  jtbc  lacte*  which  the  Ro- 
mans piously  set  apart  for  the  gods,  are  well  contrasted  by  the 
pott,  with  the  expensive  luxuries  reserved  for  their  own  ta- 
llies. 


^36  iPEiisnjB.  Sat.  £ 

\Vhile  thus,  poor  wretch,  he  hangs 'twixt  hope  anrf 

fear, 
He  starts,  in  dreadful  certainty,  to  hear 
His  chest  reverberate  the  hollow  groan 
Of  his  last  piece,  to  find  itself  alone! 

If  from  my  side-board,  I  should  bid  you  take 
<;oblets  of  gold  or  silver,  you  would  quake 
VVitl)  eager  rapture ;  drops  of  joy  would  start. 
And  your  left  breast  scarce  hold  your  fluttering 

heart : 
Hence,  ybu  presume  the  gods  are  bought  and 

sold ; 
And  overlay  their  busts  with  captured  gold. 
For,  of  the  brazen  brotherhood,  the  Power 
Who  sends  you  dreams,  at  morning's  truer  hour, 

Ver.  9\  — -^  dropt  of  joy  voufd  start,  &c.    Perriat  «•!■ 

Icntly  alludes  to  that  insensible  pvnpiration,  that  hniwd  iuff» 

sion  of  the  skin,  which  a  sudden  and  unexpected  flow  of  ^ood 

fortune  will  loinetimes  produce.    It  is  an  amplittCkCiun  ci'  hit 

nnt  word,  sudet,  and  is  t>uth  natural  and  plfasinf^. 

Ver.  9'>.    And  oirrlay  their  buvs  toith  captured  goUl.—A.ra 
fratOy  i.  e.  with  gold  taken  in  war,  and  carried  in  the  uva'.iun  of 
triumph  with  which  the  conquering  army  was  hnnourt:d,  on  irt 
return  to  Rome.    The  poet,  as  ShaksiK-are  says,  had  pruhaMy 
romc  moral  in  his  choice  oi  ox*ntum  ;  but  I  cannot  decipher  it 
and  whether  any  superstitious  \-alue  was  attached  in  pdd  th'. 
acquired,  or  whether  the  expression  was  merely  sutiricul.  an 
me'int  to  characterize  the  boundless  ambition  and  rajNiii> 
the  Romans,  must  be  left  to  the  reader. 

Ver.  ''7.    iV,  of  the  htazen  brotherhootly  &c.  ••  Thrrc  si»ii,il 
the  iM>rrh  oi'the  Pulnrine  Apollo,  lifty  brazen  stature  t.i  ilu  i 
■.on<  or  F^pnis,  tlie  broilier  ot'Danaus;  they  were  Ixlit  vti' 
have  the  povier  of  answering  all  inquihea,  in  dn-an.»  ut 
night."    So  fcay  theeommentaturs. 

M.  Uaoul  (hinks  that  by  fratrfi  al.enfM  Ptrsiu*  nieAn<  al 

Si>ds  tom t\iet t\\i\  vu  \flvi  sout  iVrre*  a-ptu-pn^t.  m  \ 

nionte  i  Wur  ouvmv.    \\  twx's  V^  \vi\  tk\AA\\\\\\vlv,*iiice 
■tan  that  aU  thv  \vjwov\t  mcauv  vWwv.twanXsc  <Y\\v\x\k.> 


SaU  2,  PiRiivs.  4or 

Most  puTg'd  from  ptile^y  enjoys  your  best  re* 

gards, 
And  a  g^ld  beard  his  prescient  skill  rewards ! 

N0W5  ftom  the  temples^  Gold  has  chas'd  the 
plain 
And  frugal  ware  of  Numa's  pious  reign ; 
The  ritual  pots  of  brass  are  seen  no  more. 
And  Vesta's  pitchers  blaze  in  bumish'd  ore. 

O  grovelling  souls !  and  Toid  of  things  divine ! 
Why  bring  our  paanons  to  the  Immortals'  shrine, 
And  judge»  from  wluit  this  cabval  sense  dehghts, 
Of  what  is  pleasing  in  their  purer  sights  ? — 
This  the  Calabrian  fleece  with  purple  soils. 
And  twnts  with  rich  perfume^  our  native  oils ; 
Tears  from  the  rocky  conch  its  pearly  store, 
And  strains  the  metal  from  the  glowing  ore : 
This,  this,  indeed,  is  vicious ;  yet  it  tends 
To  gladden  life,  perhaps ;  and  boasts  its  en^ ; 
But  you,  ye  pontiffs,  (for  ye  know)  declare, 
**  What  gold  avails  in  sacrifice  and  prayer  ?" 
No  more,  alas !  than  the  poor  puppets  laid. 
On  Venus'  altar,  by  the  riper  mai(^ 

their  betrds  **  with  the  yolk  of  eggs,**  there  b  less  necessity  roc- 
anxiously  punning  the  inquiry. 

Yer.  117.  No  tntre,  alat !  See.  Persius  answers  his  own  ques- 
tion, and  more  directly,  perhaps,  thin  the  priests  would  have 
done*  **  Tbe  puppaif^  Dryden  says,  **  were  little  babies,  puppets 
as  we  can  them,  which  the  girls,  when  they  come  to  the  age  of 
puberty,  offered  to  Venus.**  The  act  is  clear--the  motive  is  not 
ao  well  known.    He  translates  it— 

**  As  maids  to  Venus  oflTer  baby*toys, 

To  bleu  the  marriage-bed  with  girls  and  boys.** 

Bat  whatever  be  the  purport  of  the  practice,  the  poet  is  only 
cooeemed  with  the  worthlessness  of  these  playthings,  which  be 
merely  introduces  as  Uluf  tiative  of  the  uUn  VBRStesAi  ^^%fit&Nav 
JMriffee  slulpn/er* 

O  o  2 


438  ttnntin.  Sat.i. 

(■I'he  pliytliing*  of  Ihe  chiM.J— O,  be  it  imne, 
Tu  bring,  whene'er  I  tread  Ibc  cuurti  dirine, 
Whm,  great  Meiisil»  '  ihy  dagenertte  heir, 
From  bin  g;ri;Bl  charger,  caanot  oflTer  there, 
Jutliec  to  mm,  cMcntiilly  cumbin'd 
With  piety  to  god,  ill  the  pure  mind ; 
Tb(r  lienrl'a  devout  reeeases ;  the  clew  breast, 
With  gcneroui  honour's  glowing  Btainp  imprctt, 
A»d  Heaven  will  hear  the  hnmlile  prnyer  t  make, 
'llxiugli  all  my  otfbring  be  a  buley  cake. 


SATIRE  m. 


tadobm  iKulH  IB  ((Tnuil  itdoiir  for  Rinlir.  M*  laid  itm.ul 
■Iwbul  lontrqucBCMiif  lus)!  f bairj(lilkii>  wdOuci  bauliMV 
UiMnnri  h)>  >[H  ■lluilatii  u  ibf  flioiiurlii'  lophsufibcpHth. 

IHr  r\Kiv  sT  ibii  a«in  DtninaU  •«  rmttuHt  Amkir  (BRBtiiai 
th>  rmthrul  HoUIHr  tVon  ihclr  Ml(  wkI  tMbii  h*M<L  Tie 
pnnpinr.  (fur  ■  iirhl  tbiillkliHi  oT  soaisiDpi.  psinu  Ml  ilM 
•rlli  u  vhkb  ibunrglMlrfplilliiu^rn.&tlwiniiliioriline) 
will  mrwB  Ihcm.  and  atcrihmwi  (he  objJRiliiiu  which  Oui 
nftr  Bi^dui  ihr  nrcruity  irT  K»R  BiipQcfliloo,  on  vrroittl  (if 
fliclr  birih  Mhl  forUtte.    Ih  K  lublime  uhI  tcrribli;  ipovtraptaf 


*«piKtW»™roofihf  rulBir,  loiilhfrTiiiF  luHaonerj  ot  tham 
who  milM  thtit  wuiLoiincH  ihclr  IgnonDn  i  lutl;,  he  intn- 
dqetialinlr  ipolopic  ol*  ■  (Iii'od,  who,  <n  ipiicoT  uMct, 
ptrKTciB  In  inicBipoiiue  lilLhc  bmnw  iBrltiim:  egnelD^ 
img  with  ID  ippailc  ippIiulkiD  sTthe  tkblf  (nun  autctmnj  to 
•  diiHird  Diind.  The  Sailiv  ami  iuisonl  uufbe&il;  inmBinl 
ap  in  the  Kiteun  taiJuDcikm  oTa  «iirr  man  Uian  the  Mduiali  aa 
yntiHcd :— '  Bui  Wiulim  ii  tl»Tt  tU  ;  ibenfgn  get  IFIidnn." 


SATIRE  III. 


What  !  ever  thus  ?  See !  while  the  beams  of  day. 
In  broad  effulgence,  o'er  the  shutters  play. 
Stream  through  the  crevice,  widen  on  the  walls, 
On  the  fifth  line  the  gnomon's  shadow  falls ! 
Tet  still  you  sleep,  and,  idly  stretch'd  supine. 
Snore  off  the  fumes  of  strong  Falemian  wine : 
Up !  up !  mad  Sirius  parches  every  blade. 
And  flocks  and  herds  lie  panting  in  the  shade. 

Here  my  youth  rouses,  rubs  his  heavy  eyes ; 
**  Is  it  80  late  ?  so  very  late  ?"  he  cries. 
"  Shame,  shame !  Who  waits  ?  Who  wjuts  there  ? 

quick,  my  page !" 
His  mounting  bile  o'erflows ;  he  foams  with  rage. 
And  brays  so  loudly,  that  you  start  in  fear. 
And  fancy  all  Arcadia  at  your  ear !  , 

Behold  him  now,  array'd  in  careless  haste, 
(Books,  parchment,  paper,  pens  before  him  placed,) 


Ver.  1.  Wfiitt!  eoerthiu?  From  the  manner  in  vrhtch  the 
speaker  announces  himself,  it  woold  seem  is  if  he  were  a  kind  of 
domestic  instructor,  engaged,  perhaps,  to  complete  the  education 
of  the  young  nobility  who  bad  passed  through  the  usual  dirsci- 
pline  of  the  schools.  Tutors  of  tliis  description  were  Mfvested 
with  considerable  authority,  and  assumed,  as  here,  a  lofty  and  de- 
cisive  tone.  With  the  decay  of  literature,  and  the  empire,  theic 
imp6rtance  diminished. 

Yer.  IS,    Behold  him  now,  &c.   The  vom^wJA^^VW*^^''*^'^''*^^ 
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Bent  o'er  his  tbeas. — What  arrests  his  speed  ? 
Alas !  the  viscous  liquid  clogs  the  reed. 
Dilute  it.     Pish !  now  every  word  I  ^Tite, 
Sinks  through  the  paper,  and  eludes  the  sight : 
Now  the  pen  leaves  no  mark,  the  point's  too  6ne ; 
Now  'tis  too  blunt,  and  doubles  ever>-  line. 

O  wretch !    whom  every  day  more  wretched 
sees — 
Are  these  the  fruits  of  all  your  studies  ?  these ! 
Give  o'er,  at  once ;  and  hke  some  callow  dove. 
Some  prince's  heir,  some  lady's  infant  love. 
Call  for  chcw'd  pap ;  and,  pouting  at  the  breast. 
Scream  at  the  lullaby  that  woos  to  rest ! 

*<  But  why  such  wannth  f  See  what  a  pen!  mx, 
see  !"— 
And  is  this  subterfuge  employed  on  me ! 
Fond  boy !  your  time,  with  your  pretext,  is  lost ; 
And  all  your  arts  are  at  your  proper  cost. — 

^hich  tlic  yo;it?i  prorrtrfs  fo  itndj*,  'lie  book,  lh'»  parclim'^rit.  Oi* 
paper,  tiC.  is  v^r-ll  dcsenlx-J;  and  hai  a  pleauint  cfll-ct  uhin  tun- 
tn\U^  Ti'ith  the  ri'liciildiit  n-fiilt  of  tUr  efforr.  Thr  buuk,  h  ii 
probable,  contairi^U  the  thesi%  or  sulfject  of  tli'^  n.urniiig'i  enn- 
trmplation ;  the  charta,  or  cuaru*  p:i|M  r,  whi  ileMiued  to  rfcti-if? 
hi*  firit  thoii]ijh»<, -which,  >*h«ii  niaiiip  d  and  corri»«>!ifl,  wt-rtr  t'^- 
he  transfi-irefl  to  the  pan-hiin-nt  fur  the  b<-nefic  of  maiikiitd. 
Ptrtiiis  trrnii  ilir  |jarehmriit  Lir^or^  became  it  um«  uhite  «iih.n 
«nd  yellow  w  iihour ;  but,  indfe<l.  ihe  Uomani  9eem  to  hate  brm 
A  litth-  foppiUi  in  thii  jirtidc*,  and  to  have  had  i*  of  all  hm  «.  Ji- 
tcuhI  nutiKvnw  '  1  orra  jrirmhrcua^  libui'm /u?ra,  a  variatixi  •.•: 
ibc  forniLT  coiour,  and  '>vid  wjs- 

'•  Ni'C  ti-  jjiirpiire*)  ve-'"nt  vacj  Inia  iv?c>." 

Tli^  purple  seenrn  t'l  havr  Ix-tn  the  fii(h''m:ililr  colmir  :  ji  wu 
certainly  tli-.-  most  cottiy.  and  whrii  ur  aid  to  it  tl.i-  t;oldirn  rbvpi 
and  roU'TS,  '\\\  v.\»".vU  the  unci'-iitt  wen*  vrry  prointe,  it  may  be 
doubud  u-\ie\\\<:t  iWvx  VAttvitV  ^  AvvA:w:\.\KVi  variegatud  aad  rv^- 
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(^hile  with  occasion  thus  you  madly  play, 
bur  best  of  life,  unheeded,  leaks  away, 
Lnd  scorn  flows  in  apace;  the  ill-baked  ware, 
ung  by  the  potter,  will  its  flaws  declare ; 

hus but  you  yet  are  moist  and  yielding  clay : 

all  for  some  plastic  hand  without  delay ; 
for  cease  the  labour,  till  the  wheel  produce 
L  vessel  nicely  form'd,  and  fit  for  use. 
**  But  why  these  pains  ?  my  father,  thanks  to  fate^ 
.eft  me  a  fair,  if  not  a  large,  estate : 
.  salt  unsullied  on  my  table  shines, 
.nd  due  oblations,  in  their  little  shrines, 
[y  household  gods  receive ;  my  hearth  is  purely 
i.nd  all  my  means  of  life  confirm'd,  and  sure : 
V^hat  need  I  more  ?"  nay,  nothing ;  ('tis  replied.) 
—And  well  it  fits  you,  to  dilate  with  pride» 

Ver.  43.  AioU  wuullied^  Sec— Purum  etHne  lobe  ttOinunu 
the  nit-cellar,  or,  at  our  old  writer*  more  simply  termed  h,  tke 
nh,  formed  a  diitinguisbed  feature  in  the  garniture  of  the  Ro- 
nan  tables-  As  salt  was  the  general  leasooing  of  the  food  of 
nan,  and  was  also  used  to  dieck  the  progress  of  putrefiiction,  ic 
mu  associated,  from  the  earliest  ages,  widi  notions  of  moral  pu« 
ity,  and  oceasionaUy  employed'  in  metaphors  too  sacred  to  be  re- 
lented here.  Salt  made  a  part  of  every  sacrifice,  and  hence  the 
resid  ^iiich  held  it  acquired  a  certain  degree  of  nanctity;  and 
mu  supposed  to  consecrate  the  table  on  which,  at  meal  times,  it 
irnt  reverently  placed. 

With  these  chums  to  peculiar  veneration,  dte  salt-ceHar  appears 
to  have  been  regarded  as  a  kind  of  heir-loom,  and  to  have  de- 
icended  from  sire  to  son.    More  cost  was  lavidied  on  it  than  on 
[he  rest  of  the  f\imiture.    Id  the  poorest  time%  th^  most  frugal 
ittd  rigid  of  the  old  republicans  indulged  themselves  with  a  silvec 
■ah,  which,  with  the  patella,  (a  little  platter  for  the  ofieiiog  to 
the  household  gods)  was  frequently  all  the  plate  they  possessed. 
Ifucittus  tells  us,  from  Livy,  that  when  the  nece«»&vM^  i^Ckftk 
state  obUged  the  senate  to  call  for  a  generaV  sMxi&ce  <£  tOoA^fML 
tad  ailver  of  the  people f  the  salt-cellar  aA<&  the  iivXsS^'^^i^  ^i^^ . 
*K9»ty  exempted  from  the  cvkVd\MAmu 


tievaiiie,  (the  UioUMDiltli  >a  descent,}  joa  U 
YiHir  blu'><^  unmtx*<l.  fWim  wnne  hi|^i  T«son  ncei  J 
Aiiili  when  the  knifrlili  troop  by  the ccnsor't  cl 
In  *nniULt  pomp.  m1uI«  ■  kiasnia.n  (here! 
Hence  I— wilhitiGic  (rapping^  to  the  nbUe,  ihcDI:  J 
Me,  tbe>  deooive  not  \  for  1  know  you  well, 
Williiii,  without. — And  bluSh  you  nol  to  see, 
■  .now  Naiw'i  life  und  ynurs  so  well  igeee  f 
—Bui  N.'!:  .■-  ■-  I.  ■•  ■  '     •■,(.■  steep  of  sin 
llaBSi'i.''  '  ;<.^l>:e[l  :ill  wilUiti^ 

Htigt  '.;■  ■  !  I'.-ry  part. 

And  torpor  weighs  on  his  inienule  tnti. — 
Ahsolv'ii  from  blame  by  ignorance  bo  gross, 
'   He  neither  ai;c«,  nor  comprehends  liisloss ; 
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falWrnlilihc  imipli:  uf  <'«ror,  ami  bIuiirk  them  u  IbtJ 
putcd.  Thti  ciMDiih  nhiih  *uor>nci<'nL  ilalc,  bad  Mlm. 
5llct(inuiitithut,i0lunit[lKi,*limitwHr>-t1tnlb]r  AuputDi. 
li  HoiitMii'itrm  »l*w  itKi',  V«.w.\tffi«jipe™r<  grew  J<*lo« 

>nd  neglioix-d  aii-ititi-,  ■«\^»--\«  ^«^^  -^wwi^^^i*. 
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Content  in  guilt's  profound  abyss  to  drop. 
Nor,  struggling,  send  one  bubble  to  the  top. 

Dread  are  of  Gods!  when  lust's  envenom'd  stings 
Stir  the  fierce  natures  of  tyrannic  kings ; 
WheiTstorms  of  rage  within  their  bosoms  roU, 
And  call,  in  thunder,  for  thy  just  control, 
O,  then  relax  the  bolt,  suspend  the  blow ; 
And  thus,  and  thus  alone,  thy  vengeance  show. 
In  all  her  charms,  set  Virtue  in  tlieir  eye. 
And  let  them  see  their  loss,  despair,  and-— die ! 

Say  could  the  wretch  severer  tortures  feel. 
Closed  in  the  brazen  bull? — Could  the  bright  steel 
That,  while  the  board  with  regal  pomp  was  spread, 
Gleam'd  o'er  the  guest,  suspended  by  a  thread. 
Worse  pangs  inflict,  than  he  endures,  who  cries, 
(As,  on  the  rack  of  conscious  guilt,  he  lies,} 
In  mental  agony,  <<  Alas!  1  fall, 
Down,  down  the  unfathom'd  steep,  without  recal  I'* 
And  withers  at  the  heart,  and  dares  not  show 
His  bosom  wife,  the  secret  of  his  woe ! 


Ver.  73.  Say  cnildthe  toretcht  &e.  Perillui,  who,  to  gratify 
the  tavtge  cruelty  of  Phalarit,  fiUbrieated  the  brkzeki  bull,  and, 
as  a  just  reward  for  his  ia^fenuity,  was  condemned  to  make  tha 
fiitt  trial  of  its  tortuvei.  The  *'gaests"  mentioned  in  the  next 
ooaplet  was  Damocles,  an  outrageous  flatterer  of  Dionysius  of 
Syracuse,  who  believed,  or 'pretended  to  believe,  like  Vertigo  ia 
the  play,  that  the  sum  of  human  happiness  was  compromised  ia 
regal  state.  The  tyrant,  (for  all  tyrants  delight  in  practical 
Jests,}  to  give  him  a  convincing  proof  of  it,  eaused  him  to  be 
clothed  in  purple,  and  served  with  a  magnificent  banquet  at  hit 
own  table.  So  far  all  was  admirable— but  immediately  over  thd 
head  of  the  mock  monarch  glittered  a  naked  sword,  suspended 
t>y  a  angle  hair.  Damocles  lost  his  appetite  at  the  sight,  and^ 
for  a  time,  no  doubt,  enjoyed  all  the  felicity  of  a  nA\^KK^i^> 

Vol.  xLiy.  V  ^ 
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Where  the  shorn  youth,  on  herbs  and  pottage  fed. 
Bend,  o'er  tlie  midnight  page,  the  sleepless  head : 
And,  sure,  the  letter,  where,  divergent  wide. 
The  Samian  branches  slioot  on  either  side, 

acribed  by  Com.  Nepos,  in  the  life  of  MUtiadei :  *<  Huic  (Milt) 
talU  h9M»  tributiu  fit  in  Portioa,  gum  PiecUe  VMorur,  guum 
pugna  dipingeretur  Marathnut ;  xu in-dectm  PrcBtorttm  numere, 
prima  tgus  imago  poneretur.^*    This  Porch  (JLtoa^  wm  punted 

by  Micon,and  his  mbie  cdebrated  wm  Polye^notus  i,  it  formed  the 
&vourite  retreat  of  Zeno,  and  the  founders  of  the  Stole  philoso- 
phy ,which  took  its  distinctive  appellation  from  this  drcumstanee. 
Ferriiu,  like  Jarenal,  use*  Mede*  as  a  generic  term  for  the 
people  UQ^er  the  sway  of  the  Fenian  monarch :  from  the  de- 
scription of  them,  they  appear  to  have  worn  pretty  nearly  the 
nune  dress  at  the  battle  of  Maranthon  as  at  this  day.  The 
<<  punted  porcfa^  (Pcseile)  loog  survived  the  age  of  Pertius ;  it 
was  an  oltject  of  veneration  to  the  bud^  doctvrt  of  the  Stok  fur, 
who  appear  to  have  made  annual  pilgrimages  to  it,  so  late  as  the 
foarth  century ;  when  it  was  wantonly  defiiced  by  a  proconsul 
of  Attica.  It  appears  that,  besides  the  fresco  paintings,  there 
were  parts  of  the  grand  design  painted  on  panneb  (ff-otv/JW), 

by  Polygnotns,  and  himg  along  the  walls.  These  were  torn 
down,  according  to  Zosimus,  by  the  proconsul,  just  mentioned, 
whose  name  (and  it  is  worth  recording)  was  Antiochus.  He  was, 
as  might  be  expected,  a  partisan  of  the  Goths,  to  whom  he  opened 
the  passes  of  Thcrmopylse. 

Ver.  105.  And  sure  the  'Utter,  &c.  The  allusicm  is  to  the 
Greek  h3rpsilon  (t)  selected  by  Pythagoras  as  the  symliolical 
representative  of  human  life:  the  early  part,  or  that  which  passes 
before  any  distinct  character  is  assumed,  is  typified  by  the  trunk 
or  stem,  while  the  two  branches  prefigure  the  different  ami  op- 
posite routes  of  virrue  and  vice.  The  right  hand  branch,  which 
was  the  finer  drawn  line  of  the  two,  leads  it  seems  to  virtue,  the 
other  to  vice.  There  is  nothing  very  ingenious  in  the  thought, 
for  the  philosopher*s  finge?  and  thumb  woulJ  liave  furnished 
quite  as  apt  an  iUustracion  of  his  theory  ;  and  yet  it  took  greatly 
with  the  ancients.  Persius  alludes  to  it  again  in  the  fifth  Satire, 
and  it  is  thus  noticed  in  the  Virgiliana : 

^  Litera  Pythagorae,  discrimine  secta  bicomx^ 
Humane  v  its  speciem  prttfi»te  V\d«\\iT  ?'* 
It  u  scarcely  possible  to  notice  th\a  weak  aLtAvm^ct^'t'^'^M^^* 
o/,  widliouc  adverting  to  another,  not  nece**i^rsX^o^>^«^'"^^^^^'^'» 
ia  which  uil  is  conffnieiit,  impressive,  aivA  aN«tv\\\^  vmwwt^vse* 


.'d,  «M  tka  right,  th«  Mn^  taSr  nr. 

filh  iMt  dgltt^  ?«*^  **B<^  jiROp.^id  tilil 

And,  stretching  o'er  }-our  drow*y  desk,  pro^^H 
Yawn  ifter  rawii,  as  if  your  Jaws  nere  Idoso-!  ^^H 
Is  there  no  certain  mark,  ut  which  to  aim }—    ^1 
Still  must  jMur  buw  be  bent  at  cuual  ^me  f 
fVith  clods,  find  pDUhcrds,  must  you  still  [iiimie 
Each   vandeting   crow   thiit   chance  prewoLB  to 

And,  carelesi  of  your  life's  contrncted  >pDii,  ^^M 
live  from  tbe  mompnt.  ami  without  a  |>Ua  f  ^^U 

When  bloated  drapnci  every  limb  invulei  ^H 
In  vain  lo  hellebore  you  fly  for  aid ;  '^^J 

Meet,  with  preventive  skill,  the  yoong  diseaWi 
And  Crsterus  will  boast  no  golden  fees.        [yiiBg^ 

Mount,    hspIcM   youths!    on    ConteMpbfiMff 
And  m«r1c  the  cauiei  *iid  the  end  of  thiogii : — 


Ter.m.^iidiitntcJUnfiVriwr AvtMv*(t,tib   TW|ti 


tewB  lM(rtT  1  l*W,tamt«, 
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am  what  we  are,  and  for  what  purpose  born, 

hat  station  here  'tis  given  us  to  adorn ; 

»w  best  to  bl^nd  security  with  case, 

id  win  our  way  through  life's  teropjestuous  seas; 

bat  bounds  the  love  of  property  requires, 

id  what  to  wish,  with  unreprov'd  desires ; 

w  far  the  genuine  use  of  wealth  extends ; 

d  the  just  claims  of  country,  kindred,  frieodi ; 

lat  Heaven  would  have  us  be ;  and  where  our 
stand, 

this  Great  Whole,  is  fix'd  by  High  Command. 

l.earn  these — and  envy  not  the  sordid  gains 

lich  recompense  the  wcll-tongued  lawyer's 
pains ; 

ough  Umbrian  rustics,  for  his  sage  advice, 

jr  in  their  jars  of  fish,  and  oil,  and  spice, 

thick  and  fast,  that,  ere  the  first  be  o'er. 

econd,  and  a  third,  are  at  the  door. 

)ut  here,  some  brother  of  the  blade,  some  coarse 

1  shag-hair'd  captain,  bellows  loud  and  hoarse ; 

•  Away  with  this  cramp,  philosophic  stuff! 

learning  serves  my  turn,  and  that's  enough. 

ugh  at  all  your  dismal  Solons,  I ; 

lo  stalk  with  downcast  looks,  and  heads  awry, 

ttering  within  themselves,  where'er  they  roam, 

i  churning  their  mad  silence,  till  it  foam. 

lO  mope  o'er  sick  men's  dreams,  howe'er  ab- 
surd, 

1  on  protruded  lips  poise  every  word ;  • 

'hinsf  can  come  from  nothing".    Apt  and  plain  ! 

'Mng  return  to  nothing.    Good  agidn ! 

yn a beautifVilfnmniBry of  the ^le etikuM ot \m» «£bM^^^mA. 
tmted  the  saue  of  hit  eloquent  but  voids  TOM^K«H'^^^^ 
Ue  &fKe  A^d  brerity. 

Pl>2 


Sat.  3. 
Tl'''  ^"^trbe  ^»««^'  •  1  rewm  tbe  sound . 

Jy breast *f '"^Lfed bere '.  »«>  „se, 

^Wed'cVne  »nd  ;«  ^^.  ^  Wood  more 
And,  tbe  *.ra  2^  ^„  cont»".  J^         i^ 
The  f o«^*'^J  to  bU  ^ef *;,*''  e«ts.  in  fi«e. 

^^Goodheave^  ..Vet  stW 'tis  vvor 

'^sV'Sr     „„.g.go. 

freedow,"°_        ard\»n?I.ong   b 
;^^e  you,  W^*""  ^,.    Tbe.«" 

Ver.-l69--;^,he  vh)"""";  „cM.n«»n^  'IV^-h.  " 
>*^        he  it  to>«"nK  „ttc»,i«n  »f  »'*"?,,  ,rW.  »"  * 
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1  buried  him ;  and  thought  my  nonage  o'er  : 
But  You  remain  to  school  me !  "  Sir,  no  more." — 
Now  to  the  bath,  full  gorged  with  luscious  fare. 
See  the  pale  wretch  his  bloated  carcass  bear ; 
While  from  his  lungs,  that  fsdntly  play  by  fits. 
His  gaping  throat  sulphureous  steam  emits ! — 
Cold  sbiverings  strike  him,  as  for  wine  he  calls, 
His  g^asp  betrays  him,  and  the  goblet  falls ; 
From  his  loose  teeth,  the  lip,  convuls'd,  with- 
draws. 
And    the    rich  cates  drop    through   his    listless 

jaws ! — 
Then  trumpets,  torches  come,  in  solemn  state ; 
And  ray  fine  youth,  so  confident  of  late, 
StretchM  on  a  splendid  bier,  and  essenc'd  o'er, 
Lies,  a  stiff  corpse,  heels  foremost,  at  the  door. 

Ver.  185.  T/ien  trumpets^  torchti^  &c.  Previously  to  the  last 
ceremony,  the  corpse  was  washed,  rubbed  with  nnguents  and 
perfumes,  and  kud,  as  the  text  describes  it,  upon  an  open  bier. 
It  was  now  that  the  trumpets  and  torches  assembled,  and  the  fu- 
neral procession  began  its  march  towards  the  pyre. 

As  the  Roman  funerals  were  frequently  by  nig^ht,  a  number 
of  torches  were  carried  to  add  to  the  pomp  of  the  procession ; 
but  torches  were  at  all  times  necessary,  for,  after  the  pile  had 
been  fired,  they  were  thrown  into  the  flames  to  increase  the 
conflagpration,  and  hasten  the  consumption  of  the  body.  Chil- 
dren were  not  bnmed ;  this  accounts  for  their  being  taken  to  the 
grave  with  small  tapers  or  wax-lights. 

I  had  nearly  overlooked  the  ''  Romans  of  a  day."  They  were 
slaves  just  manumitted  by  the  will  of  the  deceased,  who  claim* 
ed,  according  to  custom,  the  honour  of  conveying  the  body  of 
their  bene&ctor  to  the  grave.  The  cap  (Jnleum)  was  the  type  of 
freedom ;  they  were  not  likely,  therefore,  to  forget  it ;  and  ao« 
cofdingly  they  are  characterized  by  the  poet,  as  appearing,  induf 
to  atftittf  ^  with  covered  heads.**  **  Romans  of  a  da^,*'  is,  after 
all,  a  very  inadequate  translation  of  Htatemi  QutHtes  v^^^"^ 
dry  humour  of  this  combinatVon,  a\inp\e  «»  \X«.v^B«Kn>  ^ts»^i^'w> 
quire  more  tfuio  one  lin«  to  do  it  itaiVce* 
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Or  wh^re  resides  it,  when  vindictive  ire 
Inflames  the  bosom  ;  when  the  veins  run  fire. 
The  reddening  eye-balls  glare ;  and  all  you  say, 
And  all  you  do,  a  mind  so  warp'd  betray. 
That  mad  Orestes,  if  the  freaks  he  saw. 
Would  give  you  up  H^t  once,  to  chains  and  straw 
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SATIRE  IV. 


What  !  you,  my  Alqibiades,  aspire 
To  sway  the  state  (--(Suppose  that  bearded  sire* 
Whom  hemlock  from  a  thankless  world  remov'd, 
Thus  to  address  the  stripling  that  he  lov*d.) — 
On  what  apt  talents  for  a  charge  so  high. 
Ward  of  great  Pericles,  do  you  rely  ? 
Forecast  on  others  by  gray  hairs  conferred. 
Haply)  with  you,  anticipates  the  beard ; 
And  prompts  you,  prescient  of  the  public  weal. 
Now  to  disclose  your  thoughts,  and  now  conceal ! 
Hence,  when  the  rabble  form  some  daiing  plan. 
And  factious  murmurs  spread  from  man  to  man. 
Mute  and  attentive  you  can  bid  them  stand. 
By  the  majestic  wafture  of  your  hand  ! 

Lo !  all  is  hush'd :  what  now,  what  will  he  speak ; 
What  floods  of  sense   from  that  charg'd  bosom 

break ! 
"  Homans!  I  think — I  fear — 1  think,  I  say, 
This  is  not  well: — perhaps,  the  better  way'*— 

O  power  of  eloquence !  but  you,  forsooth, 
In  the  nice,  trembling  scale  can  poise  the  truth, 

Ver.  3.    fyhom  lamlock^  Sec.    The  poet  speaks  of  Socrates. 
Ver.  20.    In  the  nuxt  trembling  Kole^  &c.    Here  is  a  cluster  of 
figurative  expressions,  of  which  the  purport  may  be  more  easily 
guessed  at  than  exploined.    The  properties  seem  to  be  taken 
from  the  balance,  the  plummet,  and  the  rule  or  square,  a  more 
complicated  instrument,  apparently,  than  that  in  use  amon^c 
us.    The  reference  of  tliese  intractable  ieiin»  Xn  \2tve  qc^i^  ^>v 
tnbutioa  ofjuniee,  to  the  clear  diiceinuitTit.  eft  ^Jafc  t<|^v^>fe* 
Vol,  XHV,  U  q 


■^  ■■  '   ■'•;,■. 

With  even  hand  ;oanw]     inteotiTe  ¥ieir» 
Amldit  deflecting  ear       fteriglitpaMiei 
Or»  where  tbe  nde  de<      ^the  ▼idgsr  eye     • 
With  its  warp'd  fbot^  tne-  uncirring  fine  appljr: 
'And»  while  yoqr  fentence  itrikes  irith  dioop  ] 

Giie»  ■*     .  . "    -  ■ 

Stamp  the  bkok  lliete  on  tt|,Amft  of  ^Hmt 

BMh  Toath!  rctj^nf  on  t  tpMaoM  ridh» 
WfaOe  aD  is  dukfUfotfli^  wiAii|» 
Cheek  tiie  IMl  tiiooght}  nor,  fike  Utit  peaoi 

pn^Qdy 
Bpr^yoitrg&j]  bthe'aiipkiiinkif  en 

Beftfe  Temp  hour  smvc  t-hJ^  rether  dndn 
Whole  idet  of  he&ehere,  to  eool  your  bnto! 
FoTy  whftt  if  Tovx  chief  goodfMi  To  heap  ngr  b< 
'  With  ererf  dtfatyeardi  and  tea  tSMti 
To  bathe,  and  bask  me  in  the  sunny  ray. 
And  doze  the  careless  hours  of  life  away/^— 
Hold,  hold !  yon  tatter'd  beldame,  hobbhng  by 
If  haply  ask'd,  would  make  the  same  reply. 

tweeo  perplexing  end  opposite  ekiian,  mmI  to  die  applic«tio 
•Dine  corrective  principle,  when  the  ttrict  obtenranee  of  tb 
ter  of  tlie  law  {ttguta)  would  lead  to  a  violatioD  of  Its  spM 
which  the  poet  evidently  bat  in  view,)  mutt  be  left  to  the  re 
I  have  supplied  him,  to  the  best  of  my  ability,  with  the  ori| 
phraseology,  at  the  expense  of  some  harshness ;  eoneehr^ 
he  niig^  be  better  plnsed  to  exercise  his  ingeniuty,  than  t 
ruse  a  smooth  paraphrase  of  a  most  obvious  topic. 

In  the  concluding  line  of  this  paragraph,  Persius  returns  p 
nearly  to  the  hinguage  of  common  life.  To  aflElx  the  tfad 
is  to  condemn.  It  it  the  first  letter  of  &etfeih(,  (death)  urn 
probably  set  against  the  names  of  those  sentenced  to  a 
punishment;  this,  at  least,  seems  implied  in  the  i»llowing 
ftige: 

**  Notti  mtMrtUenoBa  «^>ueitaris,  Castriee,  Bigmim  f 
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Jut,  I  am  nobly  born."    Agreed.    "  And  fidr." 
ris  gpranted  too ;  yet  goody  Baucis  there, 
yho,  to  the  looser  slaves,  her  pot-herbs  cries, 
s  just  as  philosophic,  just  as  wise ! — 

How  few,  alas !  their  proper  faults  explore ! 
^hile,  on  his  loaded  btck,  who  walks  before, 
iach  eye  is  fix'd : — ^you  touch  a  stranger's  arm, 
Ind  ask  him,  if  he  knows  Vectidius'  farm  ? 
'  Whose,''  he  replies  ?  That  rich  old  chuff's^  whoi^ 

ground 
¥ould  tire  a  hawk  to  wheel  it  fairly  round. 

**  O,  ho !  that  wretch,  on  whose  devoted  head, 
11  stars  and  angry  gods  their  rage  have  shed  \ 
(Vho,  on  high  festival^  when  all  is  glee, 
Vnd  the  loose  yoke  hang^  idly  on  the  ti'ee, 
is,  from  the  jar,  he  scrapes  the'  incrusted  clay, 
Sroans  o'er  the  revels  of  so  dear  a  day ; 

Ver.  41.  Whot  ^  '^  ^^oter  iUnett  &e.  Cum  bene  dudncte  ron- 
taverit  oeyma  verncB*  Having  gifen  his  Uluitnitfoo,  the  poet 
learet  the  reader  to  form  his  estinate  of  the  pnetieal  kiiowledc« 
of  this  young  pretender  to  state  afiairs,— who  now  urges  other 
claims,  yach  as  birth,  beauty,  &c  in  which  he  has  decidedly  the 
■dvanlage  of  the  old  woman;  bat  oar  stcue  treats  them  with  si* 
lent  conteoipt,  and  changes  the  sobject. 

Ver.  49.    0,  As/  thai  wretch,  Scci    llie  festival  mentioned  in 
the  next  line,  was  one  of  great  celebrity ;  a  kind  of  rustic  Satur- 
nalia. It  WM  held  after  the  seed  season,  on  a  day  annuaOy  nam- 
ed by  the  pnetor,  but  generally  on  or  about  the  second  of  Janu* 
ary.    On  the  rooming  of  this  day,  the  peasantry  assembled  near 
the  cross-roads,  probably  for  the  advantage  of  space:  here  they 
erected  a  tree  somewhat  in  the  manner  of  our  may-poles,  (while 
inay>poles  were  found  among  as)  on  which  the  idle  plough  was 
bung,  or,  as  some  say,  broken  up— bot  as  the  Romans  were  ado 
vmc^  in  civilization  beyond  the  savages  of  Louisiana,  and  could 
not  but  know  that  it  might  be  wanted  again,  this  it  csitbet  «i^«i<- 
tionable.    Under  this  tree  some  sB^t  Ai«d«Lppen%  \Si\aNfc\i««a. 
nuaed,  where  tbej  sacrificed,  feasted,  «nA  |pw^^«sn»ftVi«*^^^» 
riotmu  mirth  and  jollil^ 
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GbuDpt  on  a  coated  o&ioa  dipt  in  brine ; 
Andy  wUIe  his  hung^  hinds  ezoHing^  dine 
On  barley-broth,  sucks  op,  with  thrifty  care» 
^  ^gie  mothery  dregs  of  his  pali'd  vinegar  !** 

Bat»  if  **  Tov  bask  you  in  the  sunny  ray. 
And  doze  the  careless  hours  of  youth  away»*' 
Thore  are»  who  at  such  gross  delights  will  gpan. 
And  spit  tibeir  renom  on  your  life,  in  toro; 
Expose,  with  eager  hate,  your  low  dettre% 
Your  secret'pasnonfl^  and  unhallow'd  fires»*— 
^  Why,  while  the  beard  is  nurs'd  witili  eTcry  arf^ 
niose  anxious  pains  to  bear  the  shameful  part  i 
In  vain :  should  five  athletic  knaves  essay. 
To  pluck,  with  ceaseless  care^  the  weeds  away. 
Still  the  rank^fiem,  congenial  to  the  soil. 
Would  spread  luxuriant,  and  defeat  their  toil!*' 

Misled  by  rage,  our  bodies  we  expose. 
And  while  we  give,  forget  to  ward,  the  blows ; 
This,  this  is  life !  and  thus  our  faults  are  shown. 
By  mutual  spleen  :  we  know — and  we  are  known. 
But  your  defects  elude  inquiring  eyes ! — 
Beneath  the  groin  the  ulcerous  evil  lies. 
Impervious  to  the  view ;  and  o'er  the  wound. 
The  broad  effulgence  of  the  zone  is  bound ! 
But  can  you,  thus,  the  inward  pang  restrain. 
Thus,  cheat  the  sense  of  langour  and  of  psun  ? 

**  But  if  the  people  call  me  wise  and  just. 
Sure,  I  may  take  the  general  voice  on  trust !" — 

No  : — If  you  tremble  at  the  sight  of  gold ; 
Indulge  lust's  wildest  sallies  uncontrolled ; 
Or,  bent  on  outrage,  at  the  midnight  hour. 
Girt  with  a  Yu^Mv\i^w^i\>Ck^^Qtvun  scour ; 
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Theiij  wretch!  in  vain  the  voice  of  praise  yoii 

hear. 
And  drink  the  vulgar  shout  with  greedy  ear. 
Hence«  with  your  spurious  claims !  rejudge  your 

cause, 
And  fiing  the  rabble  back  their  vile  applause : 
To  your  own  breast,  in  quest  of  worth,  repair. 
And  blush  to  find — how  poor  a  stock  is  there  ! 


Qq2 
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tliBe  100  Ulc  (be  ludi  ■  .     . 
slIiH  Cbnu,  whit  bid  b«ii  Hid  i 
then  Diiy  be  iogaiiiiir  when  tb 


SATIRE  V. 


TO  ANNiEUS  CORNUTUS. 


PERsrus. 

Posts  are  wont  a  hundred  mouths  to  ask, 

A  hundred  tongues, — whatever  the  purposed  task — 

Whether  a  tragic  tale  of  Pelops*  line. 

For  the  sad  actor,  with  deep-mouth,  to  whine ; 

Or  epic  lay  ;  the  Parthian  wii^d  with  fear. 

And  wrenching  from  his  groin  the  Roman  spear. 

COEKUTUS. 

Heavens !  to  what  purpose,  (sure,  I  heard  thee 
,    wrong,) 
Tend  those  huge  gobbets  of  robustious  song, 
Which,  struggling  into  day,  distend  thy  lungs. 
And  need  a  hundred  mouths,  a  hundred  tongues  P 

Let  fustian  bards  to  Helicon  repair,. 
And  suck  the  spungy  fogs  that  hover  there. 
Bards,  in  whose  fervid  brains,  while  sense  recoils, 
The  pot  of  Prog^e,  or  Thyestes  boils, 

Ver.  1,   Poet»  are  to»nt^  &c.    An  a\\u«ioa  \o  NVt^— -«>=«*> 
whenever  be  eopiet  the  hyperboles  of  HomeT,  U  ifc\Aotxit»saa!wt*' 
Iboutaddingr  to  their  extravnsrAncew 


vrneneverae  copwB  the  nyperbnles  ot 
without  adding  to  their  extraragance* 


^  a«*t  *««'  "^       .«vste'«*'»  '.Jo, 


Confi**^ 


*^  \-^  too  »P?  ":L^-ftA«li* 


««***  "iSl  loos  '**^,S*i  *»»»«*** 


been  e****^  JTptndion)  ne  w    ^  jo^eoft^*  "Lgocetfia 
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His  head  and  feet ;  and  seek,  with  Roman  taste, 
For  Roman  food — a  plain  but  pure  repast. 

Pebsius. 

Mistake  me  not.    Far  other  tlioughts  engage 
My  mind,  Cornutus,  than  to  swell  my  page 
"With  air-blown  trifles,  impotent  and  vain. 
And  grace,  with  noisy  pomp,  an  empty  strain. 
Oh,  no :  the  world  shut  out,  'tis  my  design. 
To  open  (prompted  by  the*  inspiring  Nine) 
The  close  recesses  of  my  breast,  and  bare 
To  your  keen  eye,  each  thought,  "each  feeling, 

there ; — 
Yes,  best  of  friends !  His  now  my  pride  to  own. 
How  much  that  "  breast"  is  fiU'd  with  you  alone  ! 
Ring  then— for,  to  your  practised  ear,  the  sound 
Will  show  the  solid,  and  where  guile  is  found 
Bepeath  the  varnished  tongue.    For  this,  in  fine, 
I  dared  to  wish  an  hundred  voices  mine ; 
Proud  to  declare,  how  closely  twined  ydu  dwell- 
How  deeply  fixM  in  my  heart's  inmost  cell. 
And  paint,  in  words, — ah,   could  they  paint  the 

whole ! — 
The'  ineffable  sensations  of  my  soul. 

"When  first  I  laid  the  purple  by — and  free, 
Yet  trembling  at  my  new^felt  liberty, 

competent  notion  of  this  tragedy  firom  that  exquisite  counter* 
ptit  of  it,  Titut  Andronicui,  as  improved  hy  Ravenicroil. 

Ver.  49.    When  first  I  laid  thepurpk  by,  &c.    The  sons  of 
tfie  nobility,  and  of  the  privileged  citizens,  Mrore  the  togaprce- 
texta  (a  gown  richly  bordered  with  purple)  till  they  reached  the 
age  of  serenteen,  when  they  excliilKoged  it  fov  ih&  toga  isxtVXvss  c^x 
manly  gown,  and  entered  into  a  ttatt  oC  cons^wnXv^  *VEkdK<BRSv- 
Heaeemtd  liberty. 


» 
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AppnMch'd  the  h«kTt1i,  mkI  on  the  Luei  bung 
Tlie  bulla,  from  my  willing' neck  unstriingi 
When  gp*^  auociatci,  «poKing  ax  my  side, 
A  nd  Ihe  wUite  bois,  dl»pby*d  vrith  conscious  prid^ 
li«VB  me,  unchcfk'd,  the  hmunti  of  vice  to  trace. 
And  throw  my  wundering  eyes  on  every  ficC) 
Whi'n  life's  perplexing  maze  before  me  Uy, 
And  pmr,  heedless  of  the  better  w>y. 
To  straegfling  paths,  fsr  from  th*  rente  of  tnitb, 
Wou'd,  with  blind  conGdencp,  mj  timorouB  yw^ 
I  fled  to  you,  Comutus,  pless'd  to  rest 
My  hopes  and  (ears  on  your  Socrallc  breastg 
Nor  did  you,  gentle  sage,  the  charge  decline  -- 
Then,  destcrou5  to  bogulic,  your  steady  line 


Imi:  ftomlljiatluic-MRQiitf  i>flLi<)app«<rtf]ldDWD  [h^an«B 
«iuiucbtf4  ioEo  thu  g>rtntt  furmiae  wlui  ibuf  cmtlrtt  rbe  ifa* 
(■DipoLoify  rorkpDClLel,>ib  wlikTiptpen,huDlu,  HTidiriberli^ 
•nklM  wris  anml ;  awl  ti  i<  far  rnmi  iuiprolMble  ihil » 
uflntcd  diipllf  vu  niMic  of  it.  in  IhE  priile  of  renal  mii*» 
'niee|iitb«ii>AM((ania>fui]  aJluitn  boifa  to  ,h-  nrtu..^ , 
luurflribe  ngu,  juid  piirfaMpi  uitAe  gtair  tfnnsnaa  oa  ibh  o 
(Dvnuiqa  ocnnfln  i  tbt  MdwA  etrtjiKi,  ivfaa  wuimpanx  Aur  pi 
lluvu^  tbii  cnnaunice  oT  nie  ami  folly,  Ilii'  SuAum,  wen  p 
tably  ihuK  nlio  d<iiu(«]  the  ugi  it  ihe  ume  Iiidt  »iih  hum 
-mWflM»j«t  limi^  itsa.    Thii,  u  iMi  b«u  clitwlien  sbHTT 
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Reclaimed,  I  know  not  by  what  winning  force, 
My     morals,    warp'd    from    virtue's    straightev 

course, 
While  reason,  ]iress'd  incumbent  on  my  soul, 
That  struggled  to  receive  the  strong  control. 
And  took,  like  wax,  subdued  by  plastic  skill. 
The  form  your  hand  imposed — and  bears  it  still !' 

Can  I  forget,  how  many  a  summer's  day. 
Spent  in  your  converse,  stole,  unmark'd,  away  ? 
Or  how,  while  listening,  with  increased  dehght, 
I  snatch'd  from  feasts,  the  earlier  hours  of  night  ? 
— Oiie  time  (for  to  your  bosom  still  I  grew) 
One  time  of  study,  and  of  rest,*we  knew ; 
One  frugal  board,  where,  every  care  resignM, 
An  hour  of  bUtmeless  mirth  relax'd  the  mind. 

And  sure  our  lives,  which  thus  accordant  move, 
(Indulge  me  here,  Cornutus,)' clearly  prove. 
That  both'are  subject  to  the  self-same  law. 
And  from  one  horoscope  their  foitunes  draw  : 
And  whether  destiny's  unerring  doom. 
In  equal  Libra,  pois*d  our  days  to  come ; 
Or  friendship's  holy  hour  our  fates  combiiir*d. 
And  to  the  Twins,  a  sacred  charge,  assign'd  ; 
Or  Jove,  benignant,  broke  the  gloomy  spell 
By  angry  Saturn  wove ; — 1  know  not  well — 
But  sure  some  star  there   is,   whose   bland  con- 
trol. 
Subdues,  to  yours,  the  temper  of  my  soul ! 

Countless  the  various  species  of  mankind. 
Countless  the  shades  which  separate  mind   from 

mind; 
No  general  object  of  desire  is  known  ; 
Each  has  his  will,  and  each  pursues  his  own. 

Vol,  XUV.  U  r 


tin  mumm.,  S<4l.i. 

With  I.Uiin  wtrtt,  one  roamt  th*  oatm  main, 
I'a  purcliue  Djike,  >rid  cuiTiinin'ii  Uanohing  f;r*ia{ 
ArtDthcr,  gondii  wilh  (Itlnlicv  awlUM  wiUl  wim 
Kiltcm  in  ilnlli,  awl  inore»  out  lifcau^nct 
Tliii  loTM  llir  OffipiMi  that  d««lnu:tive  plao'i 
Anil  tlHMK.  in  Wkhton  dalliiince>  tnclt  kwajr ; — 
Hut  «>-1ian  tlie  Icnotty  gout  llicir  ■trcngtb  bu  brokci 
Aiiil  their  dry  jtMDt«  crmk  liki:  ituniu  withcr'd 
ThcD  Uity  luok  back,  ounfoundcd  uul  aglia>t 
On  the  fCTDin  iliyH  in  hif*  aiid  durkncn  paMi 
Witb  late  rcgrel  the  wane  of  Utls  depUwc  i 
No  piiqiOM  gnin'd,  and  time,  alaa !  no  OHMv. 


rcctrd  (he  ilipnnaixDniuiliiii]  Itburina 
g  B),  iwil  l<iwe>l/i«ail«u  €fu.pinli-itrri:  mi 
t,  u  ihB  itudtnti  dT  ibe  Temple  nMka- 
eeHrhlbn  il  he  bippenird,  b>' wiy  cbHW, 

I  menlkiiu  OK  Porriiu  Lain,  whoieinnB' 


mil  ■>  &bnv  •"■  ^'^'i  •>ud<"'^<>»i^' 
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But  you,  my  friend,  whom  nobler  views  delight^ 
To  paUid  vigils  give  the  studious  night ; 
Cleanse  youthful  breasts  from  every  noxious  weed. 
And  sow  the  tilth  with  Cleanthean  seed. 
There  seek,  ye  young,  ye  old,  (secure  to  find,) 
That   certain    end,    which   stays   the  wavering 

mind  5 — 
Stores,  which  endure,  when  other  means  decay. 
Through  life's  last  stage,  a  sad  and  cheerless  way  \ 

f*  Right ;  and  to-morrow  tins  shall  be  our  care.'* 
Alas !  to-morrow,  like  to-day,  will  fare. 

<<  What !  is  one  day,  forsooth,  so  great  a  boon  V* 
But  when  it  comes,  (and  come  it  will  too  soon,) 
Reflect,  that  yesterday's  to-morrow's  o'er. — 
Thus  one  "  to-morrow !"  <me  "to-morrow !"  more« 
Have  seen  long  years  before  them  fade  away; 
And  still  appear  no  nearer  than  to-day ! — 

So  while  the  wheels  on  different  axles  roll. 
In  vain,  (though  govem'd  by  the  self-same  pole,) 
The  hindmost  to  o'ertake  the  foremost  tries ; 
Fast  as  the  one  pursues,  the  other  flies ! 

Fbssdoic,  in  truth,  it  steads  us  much  to  have : 
Not  that,  by  which  each  manunutted  slave. 
Bach  Publius,  with  his  tally,  may  obtain 
A  casual  dole  of  coarse  and  damaged  grain. 

Ver.  110.  — .— —  vfUh  Ckarthean  teed,  i.  e.  with  Stoic  philo- 
sophy. Cleanthes  was  one  of  the  most  diitingaiihed  followen  of 
Zeno,  the  foander  of  the  school.  The  mention  of  this  name 
brings  Fersius,  without  much  Tiolence,  to  the  main  olgect  of  his 
Satire,  the  discussion  of  that  grand  paradox  of  the  sect  a  Cynkia 
tunica  dutantiot  namely,  that  ^  the  wise  man  alone  is  free  ;** 
and  he  plunges  into  it  with  a  zeal  not  altogether  home  out  by 
his  knowledge ;  but  with  much  spirit,  acateness,  and  ingenuity. 

Ver.  129.    Each  Pubtiui,  with  hit  taUyt  &c.    When.  %  i&an^ 
■was  manumitted,  and  enrolled  amoDSthevn\K%VaVo'«iVkvOx^^ 


4  naunnu'^'  '  JSN-^^ 

»-^  mmOip  iimlirfd  IB  Erm^f  tiit^^ 
Who  tbinktc Bomb. with  one  tuni.iii  teada  I: .. 
liodkoD  thii.pa]tiy.j;rooiii9  thif  Dim  hiH^ 
Who^  at  thfiBo  frnhingswrnild  be  prised  too  deici- 
Thk  blear«egrod  sepiQdjrel,  who  ywir  bn^'wodt^ 
.  *"  »•     ••i«»»»iipi  J  ,1../     .,«,         ', 

And  ouftiace  trath  to  1^  the  mnriair  JmM  > 


ihoiirii^fofwlikiiUwMtBtijtMl»A>reinttegiitftiriwirf 
tfaimfht.irh9A  oMiibMlftoQkiiltaeCitaniMcl  |riM9h 
ftf«v  df  the  fiooib   llepmnBL  Ijiimbalw  <if  Wmtm^Jb 

VBHB  BHMII  4K  few  pSBBilHr  feMBMMMhCHMiH%  CtflHtOC  fe0  flHlHlHI 

tft  the  Saglidi  Mnier  wMwntadtgteeof  cige— iBBiiiip  lit 
inmM  vMlMB  libeir  dfcec  Beie  die  iie#'  eMAafliM  MCA 
eeiew^  *■*  >  ftfwii'iiiti  olttie  pilitytitlBtt;  <l»4aHi  vIMii 
reeelTetiiteeMiinimy  oMrttji  end  hebtlmut  iate  Ihe  iHtav 

Fefinu,  the  meanest  ti  the  whole.  All  this  hat  i^  good  eftetia 
the  or^inaL 

,  Vet.  132.  fFho  think  a  Roman  wUhone  tumUmadti  *The 
eeremony  of  makiiig  a  ilave  firee"  (I  ate  the  words  of  Sir  W. 
DramnuHid)  *'  wai  very  short.  Hie  Praetor  turned  him  roua^ 
laid  his  wand  bpon  his  head,  and  said,  htmc  ate  IBerum  vslk 
Forthwith  the  new  num  strutted  out  of  the  pmtor^  house  widi 
the  cap  cf  liberty  on  his  head;  and  giving  himself  a  frtvntmn, 
was  saluted  by  this  new  appellation  as  he  passed  through  the 
streets.**  There  is  much  pleasantry  in  the  fteqnent  repetitioa 
of  Mtareus,  and  the  studied  ezclunon  of  all  reference  to  dM 
former  name.  Marcus  was  the  pramomen  of  several  of  the  ftnt 
men  of  the  state,  and  probably  that  of  Dania*s  late  master ;  he 
could  not  therefore  but  be  highly  flattered  by  it ;  for,  a»  Horace 
well  observes— 


gaudent  prsenomine  molles 


Aurtcufae.** 

But  the  satire  is  less  directed  at  Dama  tlian  at  the  degeoente 
Romans,  who  |Rcned  forward  with  such  eagerness  to  pay  their 
interested  court  to  the  new  cidzen,  and  sooth  his  ears  with  aa 
ISO  wearied  repeOttJou  oS  \]tA  \iicwil  appellation. 
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:  his  master  twirl  this  knave  about,  < 

Reus  Dama,  in  a  tiice,  steps  out ! — 
»■!  Marcus  surety  P — ^yet  distrust! 
your  judge  ? — y^i  fear  a  doom  unjust ! 

avouch  It,  say  you  P  then,  'tis  clear  ! 

il !— set  your  hand  first,  good  Marcus,  here. 

s  mere  liberty, — a  name,  alone : 

is  all  the  cap  can  make  our  own. 
>,  there's  no  other.    All  mankind  agree, 
ose  who  live  without  control,  are  free  : 
ithout  control ;  and  therefore  hold 
more  free,  than  Brutus  was,  of  old.** 
dly  put ;  a  Stoic  cries,  whose  ear, 

ith  sharp  vinegar,  is  quick  to  hear : 
•all  who  live  witliout  control  are  free ; 

Tou  live  so,  I  can  ne'er  agree. 

From  the  Prxtor's  wand  when  I  withdrew 

myself,  war,  might  I  not  pursue 
sure,  unrestrain'd  ? — respect  still  had, 
;  the  rubric  of  the  law  forbad." 
I, — but  first  your  brows  from  anger  clear, 

your  nose  dismiss  that  rising  sneer ; 
while  I  the  genuine  truth  impart, 
t  those  old  wives'  fables  from  your  heart. 

not,  is  not  in  the  "  Practoi''s  wand," 
I  fool  with  power  to  understand 

15.  This  is  mtre  liberty^  &c.  Hcec  est  mem  Ubertat. 
acted,  as  opposed  to  a  state  of  slavery  ;  taken  in  the 
.  Kteral  sense,  of  manumission  fixHU  foreign  central,  in 
ue  only  you  can  be  said  to  be  tntu  Thb  reply  of 
ioonderinghisTiew  of  thesulgeet,  itralBeiently  per- 

Kr  3 
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t'Oie  nicer  ih*ilc*  of  iluty,  lud  cducci 
From  tliurt  and  npiJ  life,  it*  end  anil  lue : 
Tlie  InbitiirinK  hind  alull  wmncr  wez«  Oia  i|imi. 
And  (tHke  ibi  lytt  wUh  ull  a  mMlcT*>  »ki1l. 
ll«**on  oonilemni  (he  lUought,  with  mien  levenv  - 
And  drop*  tliU  rniutini  in  (be  secret  chf, 
"  Porbrar  to  venture,  with  prcpoitcroiu  tail. 
(In  what,  in  venlui^n^;,  yuu  Kr«  sure  to  iipoil." 
In  ilii*  plain  aentc  of  what  Isjuat  and  nght, 
'I'he  law*  of  nature  and  of  nuin  unite  i 
That  inexperience  ahoulU  aoiae  caution  abow, 
And  (pare  to  reach— at  what  abe  does  not  Icoov. 

Prescribe  you  hellebore!  withotil  the  skill. 
To    wpigli    tlie    iiigrtdieiils,    or    cdmpound    Ihe 

pill  !— 
I'hyuc,  alarm'il,  the  riah  attempt  withstands. 
And   wrest*   the   dsngeroua  mixture  from    your 
hmas. 

Should  the  dull  clown,  akill'd  in  no  star  to  g:uide 
Ilia  dubious  course,  rush  on  the  trackless  tide, 
M'oiild  not  I'alcmon  at  the  fact  exclaim. 
And  swear  the  world  had  lost  all  sense  of  ibatOC  I 

Sny,  is  it  yours  by  wisdom's  steady  rays. 
To  walk,  secure,  through  life's  entangled  maze  ! 
Yours,  to  discern  the  specious  from  the  true. 
And  where  the  g'udt  conceals  Ihe  brass  from  vievP 
Speak,  can  you  mark,  with  some  appropriate  sign, 
\V'h>(  (o  pursue,  and  what,  in  turn,  decline  f 

\ti.m.    H'nUlltiralmtn,be.    He  w»  Ihc  ihiM  of  Ino,. 
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Does  moderation  all  your  wishes  guide  ? 

And  temperance  at  your  cheerful  board  preside  ? 

Do  friends  your  love  experience  ?  are  your  stores, 

Now  dealt  with  closed  and  now  with  open  doors^ 

As  fit  occasion  calls  P  Can  you  restrain 

The  eager  appetite  of  sordid  gain ; 

Nor  feel,  when,  in  the  mire,  the  coin  you  note. 

Mercurial  spittle  gurgle  in  your  tliroat  P 

If  you  can  say,^  and  truly,, "  These  a  he  mine  ; 
And  This  I  can  :"— suffice  it,     1  decline 
All  further  ques.tiou ;  you  are  Wise  and  Free, 
No  less  by  Jove's,  than  by  the  Law's  decree. 

Bat  if,  good  Marcus,  you,  who  form'd  so  late. 
One  of  our  batch,  of  our  enslaved  estate. 
Beneath  a  specious  outside^  still  retain 
The  foul  contagion  of  your  ancient  strain  i 
If  the  sly  fox  still  burrow  in  some  part, 
Some  secret  corner,  of  your  tainted  heart ; 
I  straight  retract  the  freedom  which  I  gave. 
And  hold  you  Dama  still,  and  still  a  slave ! 


Ver.  297.  Nmr  feel,  whin  in  the  mire,  &c.  "  An  allusion'^ 
(Holyday  sayi)  **  to  the  sport  tliat  children  used ;  who  tying  a 
piece  of  money  to  the  end  of  a  string,  would  cover  the  string 
with  dirt  and  let  the  money  bee  seene,  which,  when  any  gree- 
die  fellow  passing  by  would  stoope  to  take  up,  they  would 
plucke  the  string,  and  so  delude  him."  The  thought,  as  usual, 
if  from  Horace : 

**  In  triviis  fixum  cum  se  dimittit  ob  assem,  &c. 
bat  oar  poet  hai  given  strength  to  the  expression  : 

**  Nee  glutto  sorbere  sativam  Mereurialem.** 
Saliva  has  nothing  to  do,  here,  with  what  mmbm,*'  tfie  critics 
term  flavour  or  relish,  (as  in  the  next  Satire,)  taieli  rimply  put 
for  that  secretion  generated  by  excessive  desire  of  my  object  in 
omtemplation.  Can  you,  in  short,  pass  by  a  pieee  of  money 
witbout  feeling  ^-our  mouth  water  at  it  ? 


K<< 


Sal.. 


Ueuon  conceJci  you  nutliing-.    Let  ui  try. 
Tlirutt  fortli  ymn  finger.    •'  See."     O,  beave 

Tot  wlul  Du  IrLniiif '  -  Bnt,  Ihotigli  atlirs  smoki 
Tlioiiirli  cloiiili  nf  iticcntt  every  god  invoke, 
In  vain  you  MiCi  one  ilncliiii  oruiuur  to  fliiil. 
One  (cniplc,  luricinif  in  the  foolish  mind. 
Natim  ablxfn  the  mlinirr  i  lljc  rude  clown. 
Ju  well  taay  fitDg  liis  Rp>de  nnd  mattgck  downi 
And  with  U);ht  fuut,  anil  tg'ih  limbs,  prepare 
"R  >l(i]cc  tbrce  (tcpl  with  ai>H  lUlliyllus'  tir  I 
"  feiill,  I  »m  free."    Yon  ■  subject  to  the  BWiy 


Ofc. 


!  \\  I,: 


7.  pniy, 


Supports  your  claim  >  la  there  no  other  yoke. 
Than   lliat  which,  from   your   neck,   the   Prai 

br..ke  •.— 
"  Go,  bi'ar  ihese  scrapers  to  the  bath  with  9pce< 
IThal '.   loitering,   knave  r" — Here's   sen  ilude 

deed! 


BddukIi  Ihi  bf  en  Bill  in  ifar  In 


Mwpm  iibtolDte  wiidgin  iin 


quencn. Awl  ftn  '»""  tunnw  v'fiav.-tiK  won  (rii 
out  WooaenT*  Mt«S»""^'S  •*'*  ™«°™B»^^f«> 
»tt  op  a  wy  «'**«"»'''*'**' ™ 


tSut,  5,  PKRBirs.  ATT 

Yet  you  unmov'd  the  angry  sounds  would  hear ; 

You  owe  no  duty,  and  Qan  know  no  fear : 

But  if,  within,  you  feel  the  strong  control — 

If  stormy  passions  lord  it  o'er  your  soul, 

Are  you   more  free,   than  he  whom  threat'nings 

urge. 
To  bear  the  strigils,  and  escape  the  scourge.? 

'Tis  morn  ;  yet  sunk  in  sloth,  you  snoring  lie. 
**  Up  !  up  !**  cries  Avarice,  "  and  to  business  hie ; 
Nay,  stir."    I  will  not.     Still  she  presses,  "  Rise  I" 
I  cannot.    *'  But  you  must,  and  shall,"  she  cries. 
And  to  what  purpose  ?  "  This  a  question !  Go, 
Bear  fish  to  Pontus,  and  bring  wines  from  Co ; 
Bring  ebon,  flax,  whatever  the  East  supplier 
Musk  for  perfumes,  and  gums  for  sacrifice : 
Prevent  the  mart,  and  the  first  pepper  take 
From  the  tired  camel,  ere  his  thirst  he  slake. 
Buy,  barter,  and,  if  interest  prompt,  forswear." — 
But  Jove,  perhaps,  will  hear  me. — **  Jove  ?  O  rare ! 
Thou  dolt! — but,  mark — that  hungry  thumb  will 

bore 
rhe  empty  salt,  (scraped  to  the  quick  before,) 
For  one  poor  grain,  a  vapid  meal  to  mend, 
[f  thou  aspir'st  to  thrive,  with  Jove  thy  friend !" 

You  rouse,  (for  who  can  truths  like  these  with- 
stand ?) 
Victual  your  slaves,  and  urge  them  to  the  strjind ; 
Prepared,  in  haste,  to  follow :  and,  ere  now, 
[lad  to  the  iEgean  turn*d  your  vent'rous  prow; 
)ut  that  sly  Luxury  the  process  eyed, 
k^'aylaid  your  desperate  steps,  and,  taunting,  cried, 

**  Ho,  madman  !  whither,  in  this  hasty  plight  ? 
^Vhat  passion  drives  you  forth  ?  what  furies  fcl^hl'. 


miale  urni  of  lisUtliorc  nugM  liope,  in  viiin, 
To  cool  111!"  Iiijfli-wpoujtlrt  fevrr  of  tli«  linin. 
WliKt  I  quil  yont  pnctrul  oancli,  ivnuunK  jo^ 

To  ni*h  on  hunUupti  Kitd  to  dare  Uie  ttntl  i 

Ami,  whil*  B  bmkta  pluik  xupporia  jrour  mw^  I 

And  B  <mVi  cab\e  prov«>  yota  •ofteit  su^  I 

Suck  fTDio  iqiuh  jkipi,  that  plicLjr  *o«nti  adnkv  | 

Tlic  ■ewBu'i  beveragr,  lour  M  once  tnd  fUb!  ] 

And»ll,Air  whM' tbtt-vamt.  wtiidtnaw  uekat  ' 
Al  modrst  ftvp,  m»y  «we»t  out  twelve  percent!— 

"  O  nllier  oul(ii>ie  liie  jujs  of  ■enst 
And  crop  tha  iTceti  which  youth  mnd  hc*ltli  db- 

Give  the  light  houn  to  banquets,  love,  &nd  winc^ 
These  ire  the  zest  of  life, — and  tbui  are  mlnel 
Time  hum**  on — and  soon  will  you  be  found 
"  A  heap  of  dust,"  a  shade,  an  empty  tound : 
Be  mindful,  then,  of  tliat  disMtrous  hour. 
And  live,  while  yet  to  live  is  in  your  power. 
Lo !  white  I  epeak,  the  present  la  become 
The  past,  and  lessens  still  life's  little  sum." 

Now,  sir,  decide i  shall  this,  or  thst  command.' 
Alas  '.  the  bait,  displsy'd  on  either  hand. 
Distracts  your  choice ; — but,  ponder  «■  you  may, 
or  this  be  sure  ;  both,  with  ^temate  sway. 
Wilt  toni  it  o'er  you,  while,  with  slavish  fear* 
Prom  side  to  side  your  doubtful  duty  veers. 

Kor  must  you,  though  in  some  auspicious  hour, 
You  spurn  their  mandate,  and  resist  their  power. 
At  once  conclude  their  future  influence  vain  ;— 
With  8t,nigg\\t\^V».T6vW  ia^TOiy  snap  Us  chain; 
Yet  \tll\e  (reeAomiTWtiftie.  tSt«v.%LtA, 
If,  Mhcftits,\^c*.tw\»V»\twgOo.\«;\*w!i, 
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••  Yes,  1  am  fix*d ;  to  Love  a  lon^r  adieu ! — 
Nay,  smile  not,  Davus;  you  will  find  it  true." 
So,  while  his  nails,  gnawn  to  the  quick,  yet  bled. 
The  sage  Chaerestratus,  deep-musing,  said — 
.  **  Shall  I  my  virtuous  ancestry  defame. 
Consume  my  fortune,  and  disgrace  my  name, 
"While,  at  a  harlot's  wanton  threshold  laid. 
Darkling,  I  whine  my  drunken  serenade  I" 

*Tis  nobly  spoken  : — Let  a  lamb  be  brought 
To  the  Twin  Powers,  who  this  deliv'rance  wrought, 

"  But — if  I  quit  her  will  she  not  complain  ? 
Will  she  not  grieve  ?  Good  Davus,  think  again." 

Fond  triflep!  you  will  find  her  "grief"  too  late; 
When  the  red  slipper  rattles  round  your  pate. 
Vindictive  of  the  mad  attempt,  to  foil 
Her  potent  spell,  and  all-involving  toil. 
DismissM,  you  storm  and  bluster :  hark  !  she  calls. 
And,  at  the  word,  your  boasted  manhood  falls. 
«  Mark,  Davus ;  of  her  own  accord,  she  sues ! 
Mark,  she  invites  me  !  Can  I  now  refuse  r" 
Yes,  Now,  and  Evbu  :  If  you  left  her  door, 
"Whole  and  entire,  you  must  return  no  more." 

Ver.  287.  «?«,  I  ttmfixV  &c.  "Persius"  (Oi^en  »ys; 
*<  takes  this  from  Menaniler  himself,  but  Horace  took  the  same 
character  from  Terence's  imitation.'*  llie  names  perhaps  are 
from  Menander,  but  the  application  is  surely  from  Horace,  to 
whom  the  scholar  will  tracs.a  covert  allusion  through  the  whole 
of  this  passage.  Let  not  Persius,  however,  be  deprived  of  his 
due  praise,  lliis  lively  litUe  dialogue  may  be  confidently  op* 
posed  to  any  similar  scene  of  equal  length  iu  the  dramatic  and 
satiric  writers,  whose  works  have  reached  us. 

Ver.  296.  To  the  Twin  Poiaeri,  etc.  Diis  depelltntiby  —the 
ftverters  of  evil.  These  (the  Scholiast  says)  were  CaaLi  r  and 
Pollux,  and  I  have  taken  tliem  on  his  word;  not  bavins  an^. 
better  sods  athiad  for  this  purpoit. 


> 


niplit.    11t»l*  He,  Ihe  nun  wbom  ld«nunJi 
ThU,  tJicui ' — not  tlw  cruliir«  of  »  wimi, 
Wivc(l  liy  K>me  foolish  lictar. 

Thi*Bmrtrri>rMoi»e)r,  IhU truly  Tree, 
Who  mtrki  the  dazitinf;  lure  Ambition  spreiiLn, 
And  bckdlonjT  TtMova  where  the  OtoK'or  hwili ' 
"  Wutch  the  nice  liour,  uid,  on  tlie  iicrMsbli^ 

tribeii. 
Pour,  wilhoiil  Hint,  ytMt  tatrceatay  htibo^ 
Vetcheo  ind  iiqIm  i  tlial,  mtny  ■  j'eargane  tj, 
Craybeinis,  aabatking  in  the  «un  tb^  Ue, 
May  bonst  linw  mitch  your  Flora  Games  sutptisl, 
In  cost  ntiii  splendour,  those  they  wJtncBs'd  last !"— 

Aod  oil  Herod's  duy, 
When  ci'try  room  ia  df  ck'd  in  meet  array, 

Vca.  3M.  "V'MrA  lUs-it  tnr,  M.  ThU  h  ibE  >dv>K  vl 
"Crniilkte  AnUttm/'u  HDl»d(»  ulK  lu-r,  (ten  Hit  •Mc 
geHn  IiTtMIDj  in  vUxh  ondidtm  fur  puMie  ftnvr  nnnuid 
IbcfilkHnt.  A  lull  accnniil  ol' Ibr  Fisnl  OuB«[T.31E|Joillbc 
■band  rn  Jnrrniil,  Sal.  tI.  li  wu  on  ihne  fntinji  ihii  4e 
unbillciiii  nnlcniM  Ibr  populuiiy  bj  Ihinwine  ■  nuBbcraT 


iAaTi4i  »n*  vw^mwi  ftflaii^A  vi^Kn«v«t\4Qrncf.  ili;  ip 
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And  lamps  along  the  greasy  wrndows  spread, 
i'rofuse  of  flowers,  gross,  oily  vapours  shed; 
When  the  vast  tunny's  tail  in  pickle  swims. 
And  the  crude  must  foams  o'er  tlie  pitcher's  brims; 
Vou  mutter  secret  prayei's,  by  fear  devised. 
And  dread  the  sabbatlis  of  the  circumcised ! 

Then,  a  crack'd  egg-shell  fills  you  with  affright^ 
And  ghosts  and  goblins  haunt  your  sleepless  night. 

Last,  the  blind  }>riestess,  with  her  sistrum  shrilJ, 
And  Qalli,  huge  and  high,  a  dread  instil. 
Of  gods,  prepared  to  vex  the  human  frame 
With  dropsies,  palsies,  ills  of  every  name. 
Unless  the  trembling  victim  champ,  in  bed. 
Thrice  every  morn,  on  a  charm'd  garlick-hcad. 

llie  pscodO'Comiitui  refers  the  name,  and  eonreetiy,  I  tliink, 
to  Herod  tlic  Gieac  Cataalxn,  who  adopts  bit  opinion,  adds 
Uitt  this  sect  (the  HerHliang)  lodced  upon  Herod  as  the  Messiah. 
In  that  case,  they  must  have  read  their  saered  wtitingi  ^Try  UL 
Xothinf?  b  more  clearly  pmnted  out  in  the  prophetical  parts  of 
Scripture,  than  the  gradual  extension  of  the  kingdom  of  the 
Meuiah  till  it  iinaily  embraces  the  uttermost  ends  of  the  earth; 
whereas  that  of  Herod  declincil  almost  as  rapidly  as  it  had  risen, 
and  about  the  time  that  this  Ssftire  was  written,  was  swallowed 
tip  and  lost.  Rut  although  none  of  (he  Jews  could  possibly  take 
Herod  for  Him  to  whom  all  e^es  were  directed,  there  was  still 
something  in  his  c2^lracter  to  attach  a  part,  at  least,  of  so  factious, 
ao  turbulent,  and  so  selfish  a  people.  Under  tliis  monarch,  the 
government  attained  a  pitch  of  power  which  it  had  not  reached 
since  the  Captivity.  Herod  himself  was  greatly  favoured  by 
Dolabetla  and  Antony,  and,  subsequently,  by  Augustus,  who, 
like  tlie  furmer  two,  extended  his  empire,  and,  at  his  request, 
pooierred  privileges  and  immunities  upon  tlie  Jews  then  resident 
in  Rome:  to  this  must  be  added,  that  he  built,  or  restored  the 
Temple  (ihc  idol  of  Jewish  vanity)  with  surpassing  magnificence. 
On  these,  and  other  accounts,  many  of  them  honoured  his  me- 
mory, (execrable  as  it  wasO  and  kept  his  birth-day  as  a  festival. 
More  than  this,  it  is  lost  labour  to  seek  in  Persius  :  Uke  all  the 
writers  of  his  time,  he  speaks  of  the  Jews  with  equal  ignonxuce 
And  contempt;  and,  in  this  place,  coufouiHih a i\uk^\^  ^>!vn\ 
with  their  »oiemn  sabbaths. 

Vol.  XLir.  S  s 


Sad,  Ibrftcttfl  mm  f iccB,  •««^  t>«  Dm  Is)c, 
A  hndnd  OMtk  rfcilMii^kcn  to  ak ! 


•  • 
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Hectnl  tndfijwHtiivlthDiflrkH  KvtritT.  TIm poem capdi^ 
Itk  KiiK  KnuU:  TTprnoTof  ItH  tRxdlnm  oflKliI  bl  eiptcU- 
«,  ind  ■  ■trikiaf  4rwrtF»<kji  of  Ihe  dhhiv  dTwpHlkri  wkicli 


BinihbBatrKldui 
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SATIRE  VI. 


TO  C-ESIUS  BASSUS. 

Sat,  have  the  wintry  stonns,  which  round  us  beat, 
Chased  thee,  my  Bassus,  to  thy  Sabine  seat  ? 
Does  music  there  thy  sacred  leisure  fill. 
While  the  strings  quicken  to  thy  manly  quill  ? — 
O  skill'd,  in  matchless  numbers,  to  disclose 
How  first  from  Night  this  fsur  creation  rose  ; 
And  kindling,  as  the  lofty  themes  inspire. 
To  smite,  with  daring  hand,  the  Latian  lyre  ! 
Anon,  with  youth  and  youth's  delights  to  toy. 
And  g^ve  the  dancing  chords  to  love  and  joy  ; 
Or  wake,  with  moral  touch,  to  accents  sage, 
And  hymn  the  heroes  of  a  nobler  age  ! 

Ver.  3.  Chased  ihee^  niy  Bassus^  &c.  There  are  to  many  emi* 
nent  writers  of  this  mine  that  it  becomes  a  matter  of  hazard  to 
fix  upon  the  individual  here  meant. 

According  to  the  pseudo-Comutus,  (who  was  eyidently  in  poi- 
seuion  of  much  information,  long  since  lost,)  the  fKend  of  Per. 
sius  was  a  distinguished  lyric  poet,  who  was  destroyed,  together 
with  his  country  residence,  in  that  great  eruption  of  Vesuvius, 
in  which,  as  some  say,  PUny  the  elder,  also  perished.  Bassus 
(apparraitly  the  person  before  us)  is  noticed  by  Quintilian,  as  the 
only  lyric  poet  whose  odes  could  be  borne  immediately  after 
those  of  Horace.  He  wrote,  it  seems,  on  many  subjects :  on  the 
origin  of  things ;  on  the  gods ;  on  the  stars^  &c,  T<^  w)iVB&  ^^^<aR>. 
works,  our  author  elegantly  anA  poe^caW^  x^<^t«m^^''<fi^x5:^^^' 
tory  linci  of  bis  Satire. 

Ss2 


486  PEBBIV8.  Sat.  ('. 

To  me,  while  iempe&ts  howl  and  billows  rise, 
Liguria's  coast  a  warm  retreat  supplies ; 
Where  the  hup^e  cliffs  an  ample  front  display, 
And,  deep  within,  recedes  the  sheltering  bay. 

Tke  Port  of  Luna^friendu^  is  worth  your  notc--^ 
Thus,  in  his  sober  moments,  Ennius  VTote, 
When,  all  his  dreams  of  transmigration  past. 
He  found  himself  plain  Quintus,  at  the  last ! 

Here  to  repose  1  give  the  cheerful  day. 
Careless  of  what  the  vulgar  think  or  say ; 
Or  what  the  South,  from  Afric's  burning  air, 
Unfriendly  to  the  fold,  may  haply  bear  ; 
And  careless  still,  though  richer  herbage  crown 
My  neighbours'  fields,  or  heavier  crops  embrown. 

Nor,  Bassus,  though  capricious  Fortune  g^ct, 
Thus,  with  her  smiles,  a  low-bred,  low-born  race. 
Will  e'er  thy  friend,  for  that,  let  Envy  plough 
One  careful  furrow  on  his  open  brow  ; 

Ver.  14.  Liguria's  coast,  &c.  Persius  was  fortunate  in  liii 
retreat.  Luna,  where  bit  villa  stood,  uas  one  ut'  the  many  coD' 
▼enient  and  beautiful  situations  in  which  the  Gulf  of  Spezia 
'  abounded.  The  toun  itself  has  lain  in  ruins  fur  agt^  ;  whic 
now  occupies  a  part  of  its  site  is  called  Ijirice.  It  wai  frequent- 
ly visited  by  the  ofilceis  of  our  fleet,  while  occupied  in  the 
blockade  oT  Hcnoi,  and  always  with  new  delight.  Strabo 
makes  particular  mention  of  the  capaciousness  of  its  port,  which. 
he  hays,  woukl  afl'ord  shelter  to  all  the  navies  of  Europe.  Siliui 
Italicus  is  equally  warm  in  its  praise  : 

*'  Tunc  quos  -X  niveis  excg;it  Luna  mctallis, 

"  Insignis  portu,  quo  non  spatiosior  alter, 

*^  Innumereis  cepisse  rates,  et  claudcre  pontom/* 

Ver,  18.  Thus,  in  his  sahfr  moments,  Ennius,  fee.  The  pbin 
sense  of  the  words  Corjubet  hoc,  he.  seems  to  be,  Such  was  the 
description  given  of  th  -  port  by  Ennius,  when  he  had  rccovrtv«f 
hit  tenies,  and  ceased  to  dream,  that  he  wai  QuiatQi  Honcr,  in- 


Give  crooked  age  upon  his  youth  to  steal. 
Defraud  his  table  of  one  g'enerous  meal ; 
Or,  stooping  o'er  the  dregs  of  vapid  wine, 
Touch,  with  suspicious  nose,  the  sacred  sign. 

But  inclinations  vary  : — and  the  Power, 
That  beams,  ascendant,  on  the  natal  hour. 
Even  Twins  produces  of  discordant  souls, 
And  teirpera,  wide  asunder  as  the  poles. 

The  One,  on  birth -days,  and  on  those  aloncf 
Prepares  (but  with  a  forecast  all  his  own) 
On  tunny-pickle,  from  the  shops  to  dine, 
And  dips  his  withered  pot-herbs  in  the  brine  ; 
Trembles  the  pepper  from  his  hands  to  trust, 
And  sprinkles,  grain  by  gprain,  the  sacred  dust. 
The  Other,  large  of  soul,  exhausts  his  hoard. 
While  yet  a  stripling,  at  the  festive  board. 

But  I,  who  shrink  alike  from  each  extreme, 
Will  USE  my  fortune,  friend ;  nor  think  I  aim, 
In  this,  with  wasteful  splendour,  to  prepare 
The  sumptuous  turbot  for  my  menial's  fare  ; 

Ver.  33.    Or  Hooping  o'er  the  dregs  &c. 

"  Et  signum  in  vapida  naio  tetigisse  lagena. 
*•  This  (ai  Sir  William  Drummond  well  observes)  is  to  draw  froni 
the  life.  Horace  himself  could  hardly  have  given  a  more  striking 
picture  of  avarice.** 

It  was  the  custom  of  the  Romans  to  pour  melted  pitch  over  the 
mouth  of  their  wine  vessels,  on  which,  when  sufficiently  cooled 
for  the  purpose,  they  impressed  their  signets.  Suspicious  of  his 
slaves,  the  miser  is  ludicrously  represented  as  bending  over  the 
jar,  and  prying  so  narrowly  into  tiie  state  of  the  seal  (signum)  as 
to  touch  it  with  his  nose ;  the  wine,  too,  fbr  which  all  this  solici* 
tode  is  mtnifested,  is  not  unworthy  of  the  rest  of  the  picture :  it 
it  is  good  for  nothing. 

Ver.  45.  The  Other,  large  tf  aoul^  &c.  The  story  of  the  pro> 
digal  runs  gaily  off  the  tongue  in  dactyls,  and  is  despatched  al* 
BUMt  as  quiddy  as  his  patrimony  was.—**  Hie  bona  dea» 

"  Grandia  msgiianinias  peng^t  putt  .** 
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Or  teach  my  guests,  an  epicure  profest, 
'J'o  know  Uie  sex  of  thrushes,  by  the  zest. 

"  Live  to  your  means," — 'tis  wisdom's  voice  you 
liear — 
And  freely  grind  the  produce  of  the  year : 
What  scruples  check  you  ?  Ply  the  hoc  and  spade  ; 
And  lo!  another  crop  is  in  tlie  blade. 

**  True ;  but  the  claims  of  duty  caution  crave, 
A  friend,  scarce  rescued  from  the  Ionian  wave. 
Grasps  a  projecting  rock,  while,  in  the  deep. 
His  treasures,  with  his  prayers,  unheeded  sleep  .- 
I  see  him  stretch'd,  desponding  on  the  ground. 
His  tutelary  gods  all  wreck'd  around ; 
His  bark  dispersed  in  fragments  o'er  the  tide. 
And  sea-mews  sporting  on  the  ruins  wide." 

Sell,  then,  a  pittance  ('tis  my  prompt  advice,) 
Of  this  your  land,  and  send  your  friend  the  price ; 

Vtr.  52.  To  knono  the  srx  of  thrushes^  8<c.  I  k?an»  from  Slelluti, 
that  the  delicate  gourmands  of  Italy  **  saprvano  ttire  guttando  U 
fordi,  s^erano  domestui  d  />ur  selvaggi^  e  se  itMschi  d  purfmune," 
111  esc  birds  (supposed  to  be  our  thrush)  were  accounted  great 
daintiis  by  the  llomaus,  y^ho  had  particular  buildiiigi  attarlied 
to  tlieir  houses  for  breeding,  and  fattening  them  for  the  tal>k>. 

Ver.  57.  True ;  hut  the  claims  of  duty,  Sec.  Tl»is  passagi- 
appeared  to  Drjden  so  preeminently  poetical,  that  he  wished  tu 
transfer  the  merit  of  it  to  Lucnn  ;  **  because**  (as  he  adds)  "  ev 
eept  these,  and  tlie  last  two  lines  of  the  second  Satire,  Peruiit 
has  written  nothing  elegantly.  Addison,  who,  in  his  Dialogue  ou 
Medals,  expresses  his  astonikhment  at  Dr>\kMfs  opinion,  de- 
clares, in  opposition  to  it,  tliat  Peitius  is  the  belttr  )Kiet  of  the 
two.  Brewster  seems  to  agree  with  Addison :  and  Sir  W.  Drum* 
mond,  witli  his  usual  elegance,  and  with  much  good  taste,  has 
{Minted  out  a  number  of  passages  in  our  i>uec  equal,  to  sa>  the 
least  of  them,  to  eitlicr  of  those  which  Dr>-den  thought  so  eMiu- 
bively  beautiful. 

Ver.  65.  Sell,  theriy  a  pittance^  kc.  Kxiiend  the  produce  ol' 
'Ite  year,  he  says :  what  have  you  to  dread?  another  crop  is  at 
^antl.  But,  TcpVtt  XW  m%ct)  \C  I  act  iji  this  nuumer.  I  shall  po* 
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Lest,  with  a  pictured  storm,  forlorn  and  poor. 
He  asks  cheap  charity^  from  door  to  door. 

'*  But  then,  my  angry  heir,  displeased  to  find 
His  prospects  lessen'd  by  an  act  so  kind, 
May  slight  my  obsequies ;  and  in  return. 
Give  my  cold  ashes  to  a  senseless  urn  ; 
Reckless»  what  vapid  drugs  are  flung  thereon, 
Adulterate  cassia,  or  dead  cinnamon ! — 
Can  I  (bethink  in  time)  my  means  impair. 
And,  with  impunity  provoke  my  heir  ? 
— Here  Bestius  rails — "  A  plague  on  Greece,"  he 

cries, 
^*  And  all  her  pendants ! — ^there  the  evil  lies  ; 
For  since  their  mawkiah,  their  enervate  lore. 
With  dates  and  pepper,  curs'd  our'  luckless  shore. 
Luxury  has  tainted  all ;  and  ploughmen  spoil 
Their  wholesome  barley-broth  with  luscious  oil." 
Heavens !  can  you  stretch  (to  fears  like  these  a 

slave) 
Your  fond  solicitude  beyond  the  g^ve  ? 

$en  no  roeaiu  of  relieving  a  shipwrecked  frioid.  Aware  that  Uiis 
is  a  mere  pretext  for  indulging  his  avarieious  propensities,  ^tr- 
sius  sharply  answers ;  in  that  case,  sell  a  little  of  your  land. 

Ver.  07.    Lutt  with  a  picturrd  ttttrm.  Sec.    For  the  allusion  in 
(his  passage,  see  Juvenal,  Sat.  xiv.  v.  413. 

Ver.  77.    Here  Beritts  raUs,  &c.— 

*' Sed  Bestius  urget 

Doetores  Graios.** 

The  poet  has  shown  no  great  adroitness  here :  he  suffei-s  a 
iliird  speaker  to  break  in  rudely  upon  the  dialogue,  when  he 
might,  with  better  effect,  have  put  all  that  was  about  to  be  said 
into  the  mouth  of  his  opponent. 

It  only  remains  fo  observe,  that  Bestiosis  dismissed  without 
ceremony:  the  poet  deigns  not  to  notice  his  impertinent  in. 
tnrtaption  ;  but,  after  hastily  concloding  the  speech  whidi  had 
1>een  bi-okcn  off,  drtipi  th6  sul^ect,  and  turn  to  a  new 
•^peoker. 
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Away ! — 

But  thou,  my  heir,  whoe'er  tliou  art. 
Step  from  the  crowd,  and  let  us  talk  apart. 
Hear*st  thou  the  news  ?  Cxsar  has  won  the  day, 
(So,  from  the  camp,  his  laurell'd  missiTes  say,) 
And  Germany  is  ours  !  The  city  wakes. 
And  from  her  altars  the  cold  ashes  shakes.-— 
Lo !  from  the  imperial  spoils,  Csesonia  brin^ 
Arms,  and  the  martial  robes  of  conquer'd  king^ 
To  deck  the  temples  ;  while,  on  either  hand. 
Chariots  of  war,  and  bulky  captives  stand. 
In  long  array. — ^I,  too,  my  joy  to  prove. 
Will  to  the  emperor's  Genius,  and  to  Jove, 
Devote,  in  gratitude  for  deeds  so  rare, 
Of  Gladiators,  mark  !  an  hundred  pair. 
Who  blames — who  ventures  to  control  me  ?  You  ' 
Woe  to  your  future  prospects,  if  you  do  ! 
— And,  sir,  not  this  alone ;  for  I  have  vow'd 
A  supplemental  largess,  to  the  crowd. 
Of  corn  and  oil.     What !    muttering  still  ?    Draw 

near. 
And  speak  aloud,  for  once,  that  I  may  hear. 
**  My  means  arc  not  so  low,  that  1  should  care 
j'or  that  poor  pittance  you  may  leave  your  heir." 

Just  as  you  please  :  but  were  I,  sir,  bereft 
Of  all  my  kin  ;  no  aunt,  no  uncle  left ; 
No  nephew,  niece  ;  were  all  my  cousins  gone. 
And  all  my  cousins'  cousins,  every  one, 

Ver.  88.  (So,  from  the  camp,  his  laurelPd  wjiVi/nr*  toy.)  IV 
'etten  which  annuunced  a  victory  \o  the  Senate  and  llomaii  peo* 
pU>,  were  decorated  with  laurel. 

V»;r.  WH.  an  hundred  ftair,  \kc.    Tin*  poet  n^rciws  quiir 

/nagniiieei\  t  \u  \\\\  igvatitude.  Such  a  show  of  gladiaton  uuold 
iiavt-  strained  even  \\ve  \n\v<ttwA  vc«»«vrf  \  but  he  it  cvidrntlv 
T'lav  iiig  upon  lUe  Utrns^  o^  \\\%%,Nwf\t\«i\\N»L\. 
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Aricia  soon  some  Manius  would  supply, 

Well  pleased  to  take  that  "  pittance,"  when  I  die 

"  Manius !  a  beggar  of  the  first  degree, 
A  son  of  earth,  your  heir  !'*  Nay,  question  me. 
Ask  who  my  grandsire's  sire  ?  I  know  not  well,- 
And  yet,  on  recollection,  I  might  tell ; 
But  urge  me  one  step  further — ^I  am  mute : 
A  son  of  earth,  like  Manius,  past  dispute. 
Thus,  his  descent  and  mine  are  equal  provM, 
And  we  at  last  are  cousins,  though  romov'd. 
But  why  should  you,  who  still  before  \ne  run, 
Kequire  my  torch,  ere  yet  the  race  be  won  ? 

Ver.  111.  Aricia  toon  some  Manius  -would supply ^ 

•    '  **  Accedo  Bovillas 

**  CliTumqae  td  Yirbt—pnesto  est  mihi  Manius.'* 

Thete  plaees  lay  in  the  Appian  Way,  on  the  road  to  Aricia,  the 
favourite  resort  of  beggan,  (see  Juvenal,  Sat.  iv.)  on  account  of 
the  facility  which  the  rugged  ascent  afforded  them  of  following 
the  traveller*!  wheels,  who  could  not  readily  escape  from  their 
clamorous  importunity.  Manius  stands  here  as  the  representa- 
tive or  head  of  this  worshipful  fraternity ;  but  I  know  not  on 
what  account  he  was  advanced  to  this  supremacy  in  wretched* 
ness. 

Ver.  121.  But  why  should  you,  who  still  before  me  run. 
*'  Qui  prior  es,  cur  me  in  deuursu  lampada  poscas  ? 
This  is  almost  the  only  line  in  these  Satires  in  which  I  have 
found  much  real  difficulty,  and  this,  not  from  any  inherent 
obscurity  in  the  words,  (for  none  can  be  plainer,)  but  IVom  igno< 
ranee  of  the  precise  nature  of  the  g&me  to  which  they  allude. 
Had  it  been  die  fortune  of  our  author,  to  find  an  annotator 
among  his  contemporaries,  this  uncertainty  would  have  be^u  re* 
moved ;  but  Comutus,  the  nearest  to  his  own  age  who  has 
reached  us,  (to  say  nothmg  of  his  want  of  cnriosiiy,)  is  a  very 
indifferentseholiast,  and  his  explanations,  generally  speaking, 
either  explain  nothing,  or  leave  the  meaning  more  obscure  than 
they  found  it. 

None  of  the  commentators  or  transistors  notice  any  difficulty 
in  this  place.    They  give,  in  succession,  what  they  are  pleased 
to  term  a  description  of  a  torch«raee,  without.  apv^«xv.\%  vo  wxv 
peet  that  it  bean^in  no  one  initance,  the  least  .woslXo^  VA'^'ax'w 
\he  text. 
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"  Live  on  the  inln-ert  of  your  forti 
To  touch  the  principal,  ja  to  lit'lrc 
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'*  M'hat,  after  all,  may  I  expect  to  have  ?" 
?pect  /—Pour  oil  upon  my  viands,  slave, 
ur  with  unsparing  hand !  shall  my  best  cheer, 
,  high  and  solemn  days,  be  the  singed  ear 
some  tough,  smoke-dried  hog,  with  nettles  drest ; 
at  your  descendant,  while  in  earth  I  rest, 
y  S^T^S^  0^  dainties,  and,  when  lust  excites, 
re  to  patrician  beds  his  wasteful  nights  ? 
Shall  I,  k  hapless  figure,  pale  and  thin, 
de  by,  transparent,  in  a  parchment  skin, 
at  he  may  strut  with  more  than  priestly  pride, 
d  swag  his  portly  paunch  from  side  to  side  ? — 
xOy  truck  your  soul  or  gain !  buy,  sell,  exchange ; 
)m  pole  to  pole  in  quest  of  profit  range. 
t  Hone  more  shrewdly  play  the  factor's  part ; 
ne  bring  his  slaves  more  timely  to  the  mart ; 

7er.  1 JO.  Ncne  bring  hi*  tlajoest  &e. 

»» Nc  tit  pnestantior  alter 

**  Cappadocai  rigida  ping^es  plauiisse  catasta.^ 
e  Roman  slave-market  wai  principally  Aimiihed  fVonn  Cap* 
loeia,  the  inhabitants  of  which  seem  to  have  agrdsed  a  natural 
I.  pfmpt  alacrity  in  servitude :  if  they  have  not  been  much 
ired  by  those  who  knew  them  well,  they  were  fitted  for  it, 
the  most  degrading  vices.    See  Juv.  Sat.  vii.    The  catagta 
I  a  kind  of  moveable  madiine,  in  which  the  slaves  were 
ged  on  diflfbrent  platforms^  according  to  their  age  or  stature, 
s  mentioned  by  Martial,  from  whom  it  would  appear  to  have 
D  appropriated  to  the  more  select  and  valuable  ones. 
**  Inspexit  molles  pueros,  oeuKsqueeomedic 
"  Non  hos  quos  primae  prostitaere  casse, 
**  Sed  quos  arcane  servant  tabulata  catastae, 
**  Et  quos  non  populos,  nee  mea  ttuba  videt.** 

L3>.  ii.  epig.  00. 
is  is  said  of  Ifomurra;  and  the  reader  may  be  eonfident,  ftom 
It  is  rebted  of  this  roott  amusing  boaster,  (Juv.  Sat.  vii.) 
I  he  would  not  conilescend  to  look  at  common  ware.  From 
rigidtt  of  Persius,  and  the  areana  of  Martial,  it  may  be  «vc* 
ed  that  the  catasta  wai  leeared  by  aome  k\tt&  ot  ¥«a«t)  «x 
ce-work. 

oz.  XLVL  T  t 


O  bound  the  heap — You,  who  could  yc 
'fell  me,  Chrj'aippua,  how  to  limit  min< 

Vrr.  111.  0  Uuvl  lie  itap—Cliryiifipui,  fa.  ' 
oTtluiaaiiTFilikiitlut  of  Ibe   lut, appcan  abnii 

THHiili  enluiied  on  the  Hilii«l  of  inrin,  ind 
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